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Miss Cx AxE to Miſs WARREN. 
s ſoon as I received your direftion, my - 
dear Miſs.Warren, I wrote you a long 
and particular account of the kind and gene- 
rous behaviour of Sir John Amington. [ took _ 
the liberty alſo. to think, your delicacy” Was 
ſomething ontrè, and that in refining too much 
upon happineſs, you run the riſque of loſing 
it. In anſwer, I have your reaſoning on this 
head at full length. Lou lay the fault upon 
pride, which will not let you ſubmit to do 
that, which you think it not right to do; but 
what authority have you to think for yourſelf, 


in matters which all the world has decided a a 
n you a thouſand times ort. 


2 THE FAIR SYRIAN, 
It Joes, not. lignify, Hanaria 3 „Sir John 


3 and you, were made expreſsly for 
one another. You are the oddities of your 
ſpecies. The ladies and gentlemen of this 

age afe. not the leaſt like you; tant ps, as the 
French ſay, for them; and you are not like 
the ladies and gentlemen of this age; tant 
mieux for you. a 

Apropos of the French, T have had two let- 
ters from the Marquis de St. Claur, the ſen- 
ſible rattle, as you uſed to call him. He has 
a notion, he ſays, that he is deſperately in 
love with me—and that it plagues him to death. 


If Iam willing to ſympathize with him, he = 


deſires I will ſend him my miniature, that he 
may kiſs it till he can ſee the 13 not, 
he deſire my garterrs. 
Ho happy ſhould I be, my © 8 
if I could get two or three things out of the 
way they are in; and two or three more, into 
the way I would have them. My father's ſe- 
verity, I would do away with patience; and 
Connor's brutality. I would expoſe, with all 
the mockery of ſcorn. Indeed I have been 
leſs unhappy, fince Sir John became, my pro- 
tector, and ſhould be again myſelf, if the ſxy 
was all ſerene over the head of my Honoria. 
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As I give Mr. Connor no opportunity for 
| pevats courtſhip, he is under the neceſſity of 
making love to me, before my father. A 
week after the departure of Sir John Aming- 
ton, he had like to have taken me by: ſtorm. 
His manner is fo agreeable, I muſt ghee you a 
ſpecimen... - iis 38 41 10 dle | 

What the deyil bgnifies your blog it 
ec away at this rate, as if I was come a great 
„ay off, and you did not 2 me? hay, 
< couſin Relly ? B 

ce Perhaps Mr. Connor; it. is 1 4s 
© know you, that I ſhy it An. as you are 

0 pleaſed to call it. T | 
Damme if I care what any body W of 
© me. Nobody knows ing amiſs. Look 
a me, couſin. Seventeen hands and a half 

“ ſonnd wind and N my paints 
050d 3 
* Excellent indegd,: if you were a \ horſe.” 
Les, that's your way always. ſneering at 
< every thing that's good. I'd have you to 
„know I am neither a horſt nor an aſs. I am 
'*+ a gentleman, couſin Relly. If you don't 
like my coat of arms, pick and chuſe at the 
c herald's office; my father's father's great 
5 grandfather was ſecond couſin to the great 
B * 86 * O'Conpar, 


4 THE FAIR S πτ RIAN. 
O'Connor, as you read about in the{hiſtory 
© book. You may have any eoat of arms: Me 
will. 1 N | 
„ like your coat of arms well enough, Mr. 
« Connor, but I don't like you.” ' 
That's ſo curſedly provoking now, when 
« there's no reaſon for it at all. Am Thunch- 
te backed ? or lame of a leg? or blind of an 
"T4 eye! 097 Hs 
« Oh no, you are a monſtrous hantfumse 
« man, and if it had pleaſed God to have given 
6 gh a few brains” | | 
<« Look you there now. That's another of 
« your let-offs. Damme if I think there's a 
© man in all Ireland, would 0 ſo much from 
%u woman, as I do from you.” 
« Relly,” ſays my father, · you will make 
«© me angry, prodigious angry. You treat 
<« your couſin as if he was not worthy to wipe 
<« your ſhoes; for all he is rich, and the head 
of our family. This is the way with fool- 
'« iſh young girls, they don't know what they 
s would be at; but you are old enough to 
„know better. It's damn'd. fooliſh; let me 
<< tell you, to provoke A _ Pan's are going 
* to marry.“ | | Famed. * 
e wonder what en Mr. Connor will 
-« take to get my conſent ?” 


cc Your 


- Var 
PU EE eden 


| «c © you,” 


4 Your: conſent | S'blood, he has mine 


e h#nt he? that ought to be n for a 
“ dutiful daughter.“ 


„„ Vou would be ready dv to tell me of 
c my faults, Miſs, if you could but find them. 
c Now I think to be undutiful is worſe than 


« all. But I knows how it is, you have got 


e that damn'd Frenchman in your head, with 
<<; his. Mooſeres and Maumzels— the devil 
„take all Son 11 88 855 J catch him 
« here again“ 


. 9 * 
, TFT - 43 *% * 


„ Oh, that's impoſhble. You will de ſeek- 


ce j ing him the wrong way.“ 
„There again now. That's as much as 


„ to ſay, I am a coward. You be for ever 
* calling me names, or cutting me up keen. 


_ * Yougll change your note when we be mar- 


6 ried.” res i | > 

66 No—if ever we be married, I ſhall be ten 
e times worſe.” | 

{766 Oh, damn the man that Jon' t nes how 


— 


„to govern his wife. There's little Shillaly 
+= now. Never fear me for that, couſin.” 


% That's plain dealing however; and ſince 


e you are ſo ſincere, why ſhould not I be ſin- 
«© cere too, and tell you I never will have 


55 


: - 40 Aye, . 
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«© Aye, you've told me ſo often enough, but 
te what ſignify women's noes, couſin Relly? 

de Nothing, without reaſons; but 1 have 
“ reaſons for mine. Nature has given you the 
e figure of a man, and you have given your- 
* ſelf all the qualities of a brute. When I 
had no property, I determined to beg, to ; 
e ſtarve, to die, rather than be yours. I have 
<« now a fortune. Judge if I am opt to give 
<« it a man I deſpiſe.” _ | 
A fortune! and where is it, Set * 

c $ That I muſt aſk you—you, who have the 

© goodneſs to take care of it for me, without 
00 giving me the leaſt trouble about it.“ 

„ Oh—you are bothering me about aunt 
_ «© Lingard, now, but faith you are out, my 
« dear. Them that told you ſo, did not 
know nothing about the Iriſh laws. All 
„ theſe things goes to the male heirs.” 


Is this true, Sir! * — to = > 
ther. oy” 

No- Ves Lehle my father r ; 
© what ſignifies whether it is or not? He gives 
«jt you, when he gives you himſelf don't he ?” 

<< had rather have it without him. But 
£c TP Sir, inform me whether half my aunt*s 

proper ty 


4 —- | 
THE FAIR SYRIAN 7 
e property is mine by *. or not 2 ” My father 
was filent. | _ 

I know it is mine, Mr. Canna you 
tc ſhall ſoon know it alſo. I have directed wy 
s agent to call upon you to ſettle accounts.”” 


And who the devil is your agent 2 


J ſhall be very ſincere with you, Sir. 1 
de have given the power to call you to account 
« by a formal deed, to Sir John Amington, 
<«« whoſe immediate agent is Mr. Gillybourn.” - 
Mr. Connor 8 eloquence now became too 
rapid for juſt articulation. It was rather a 
cataract, than a torrent. It might be defici- 
ept in decency, or in claſſic correctneſs; but it 
certainly did not want animation. I cannot 
ſay I comprehended it well, but as far as I did, 
it ſeemed a kind of execration, or devoting to 
the infernal gods, all alive and in a lump, the 
bodies and ſouls of Sir John Amington, Mr. 
Gillybourn, St. Claur, my father, me, and 
himſelf. 


There was ſomething in this that even my 
father could not reliſh ; and he grumbled à re- 
ply that drew down the indignation of Mr. 
Connor directly upon him. 


66 hates ingratitude, ſays this moral gen- 
tleman, © more than I hates the devil, or the 


} 
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cc parſons - and for you to talk in this man- 


c ner.— Did not I pay all your debts, when 


_ « your creditors were all tumbling down upon 
© you ? Did not I let 2, ooo J. lie upon my own 


« eſtate, when aunt Lingard gaye me that dab 


| © to clear off, o purpoſe to ſet you ſtrait 


tc and you gave me a bond and judgment — hay, 
& do you know that uncle ) and curſe my 


s bones if F don't put it in execution—mind 


* that now.” | | > 
My father” : anger now roſe above the re- 


ſtraints of prudence, and the big war of words 
| raged violently, half an hour. As it was im- 
poſſible to make myſelf heard, I left them, in 


order to return towards the abatement of the 


ſtorm. 1 had like to have ſtayed a minute too 


long; the combatants were got to crying. In 
an inſtant they would have been ſhaking hands. 


« Mr. Connor,” ſays I, „ you have been 


<«.. pleaſed to inſult my father more than once 
e with his great obligations to you. For my 


ce part, I know of none. You have lent him 


© money, it is true, but he pays you intereſt. | 
«© Where then is the obligation? You ſhall not . 


cc however be under the neceſſity of recurring 
de to law for the recovery of your own, al- 


= though it ſeems I Wan. Give up the con- 


(6 tract, 


— 
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« tract, and I will give you a receipt for ſo 


e much of my property, adw in vun hend. 


Mr. Connor twiſted his face into a very en- 
preſſiye denial. He need not, us he did, "have 
added Damme who's fool then? 


«* Since that is the caſe, Mr. Gillyboura 
« ſhall wait upon you to-morrow at your own 
cc houſe, with notes wer ro the firſt bank- 
« ing houſe in Dublin.” | < 


* father looked furprized—Mr, * Counter 


5+ If I had not feared your partiality for MF. 

60 Connor, Sir,“ ſays 1 addreſſing my father, 
«I ſhould not have,been juſtifiable in conceal- 
e ing this affair from you whilſt it was tran- 
cc ſacting? but indeed I durſt not diſcloſe it, 
till it was paſt recal. My view in it das 
your honour and happineſs, as well r 
4 n. Whenever you are pleaſed to hear my 
6c reaſons with parental kindneſs, I am ſure 
tei they will ſatisfy you. For Mr. Connor, as 
he is ſo near a relation, I am forry—very 


© ſorry—but ſuch has been the conſtant diſpo- | 


< ſition of his mind - ſuch the conſtant tenoi 
© of his actions, that T am incapable of enter- 


«taining any ſentiments for him but of horror, 
«contempt, and deteſtation.“ 9 301% ae, 


5 Ss 8 This 


. 2 


8. 
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This was too much for ſo good a couſin—was 
it not, my dear Miſs Warren? He was even 
with me however; for in the plaineſt words 
his mother tongue would afford he ſwore 1 
was Sir John Amington's W— ell beloved. 
*< Better ſo, than your wife, Sir,“ was all th 
reply [ g, then with a ban. rn, 
ES oy 3 horas a I Das 


My father it 3 wo ſpirit . to re- 
ſent this polite term of Mr. Connor. They 
quarrelled over again with prodigious vivacity, 
and my ſweet couſin left the houſe in a rage, 
ſwearing he would be d—<d (a favorite expreſ- 
| Hon) ſooner than marry ſuch a vixen == or 
have any thing to ſay to ſuch an ilI-qualited, 
gouty, ungrateful, dirty, old deyil o: an un- 

cle. 


I think J informed you in my 1 that we re- 
turned from Londonderry home to Cloghn the 
very day after Sir John Amington left us, ſo 
that in two hours I can ſend communications 
to Mr. Gillybourn, or receive them from him, 
My father, too, has had the goodneſs to liſten 

to me, and, as he is no longer afraid of 
Connor, almoſt to. approve of what I have 
done. Once more I am miſtreſs here, and 


ſhould not be far from happineſs, if I had not 


r „ the 
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the folly to form wiſhes—ſo unlikely to be 
realized—at leaſt in any reaſonable time. 
You promiſed, Honoria, to make me ac- 
quainted with you: your whole; li fe long; at 
preſent I know you but by a ſm 4 portion of 
it. It would be more agreeable I own from 
your own mouth, with all the ſweets of confi- 
dence and friendſhip, belonging to it. But the 
proſpect i is too diſtant ; 3 A pleaſure 1 in poſſeſſion 
is worth two in reverſion... The: » the 1 . 
guage of women. e 
Adieu, a „ 
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Miſs Wanzen to Mit CLARE. 
1 


Tt HAT you are got fo well over the per- 
1 verſeneſs of your ſituation, my dear Au- 


_ relia, gives me very ſenſible pleaſure ; and not 
the leſs ſenſible, that fo much of it is due to 
Sir John Amington; the firſt of mankind, 
were. men eſtimated by benevolence and virtue. 
I own myſelf greedy to avidity of his glory, 
and every addition to the ſum of his well- 
earned praiſe is, in my preſent ſtate of mind, 
the ſweeteſt of all gratifications. | 


But it is not of him I am now to ſpeak ; it 
is of myſelf. It is not a letter you requeſt me 
to write, but a hiſtory. Pardon me, Aurelia; 
this aſks a tranquil mind, and a heart at eaſe. 
I make efforts for ſerenity indeed, and ſome- 
times ſucceed ; but the true, the · pleaſing ſe- 
rene, muſt come of its own accord. Beſides 
—reſpe I pray the penchant of your ſe 
Jam not yet old enough to prefer the ſpeak- 


. ing of what] was, to what I am. 


ME 


You 


b.- 
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You will ſuffer me to leap over the inci- 
dents of my journey, becauſe as they did not 


intereſt me, I can ſcarcely expect they will 
you. I ſaw follies indeed,” and ſuffered 

ſomething from impertinence, both by ſea 
and land; but of too inſignificant a caſt, to 
move me to mirth or anger. In ſpite of 0 
ſtacles I found leiſure for reflection. 


There was a time when I had determine! 
upon my future plan of life; when I had 
bounded all my proſpects in the ſmall manu- 
facture of painting and needlework ; and i ina 
decent widow to board with, not too rich to 
| ſet her above the little retributions I propoſed 


to make her for doing my buſineſs with the | 


world. 


This not unpleafing reverie was cooncttiin# > 
weakened by a requeſt of Sir John Amington 
no other, than to accept his ſiſter Lady 
Bembridge's houſe for an aſylum, and herſelf 
for a friend———and this he was pleaſed to 
ſay he wiſhed for, not ſo much with a view 
to my advantage, as to her's. | 


But Lady Bembridge is in high life, and as 


manners of high life militate- againſt - all my 


inclinations, all my habits. Sir John howe- 
ver had mentioned me in one or more letters 


to his ſiſter, and the * received the propo- 
ſal 


7 
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ſal with pleaſure. The matter Was undeter- 
mined at my departure; and when you conſi- 
der the cauſe of this departure, you will pro- 
bably wonder a viſit to Lady Bembridge — 
ever come into my thoughts. 

Over and above the deſire I had to oblige 
Sir John Amington, who I ſaw much wiſhed 
it, I was determined principally by two rea- 
ſons. 


was afraid of its weakneſs, and defirous to 
guard againſt it. Lady Bembridge, I thought, 
would ſee in the ſtrongeſt light, the objecti- 
ons to ſuch a marriage, and would aſſiſt me in 
combating her brother's inclinations. Or, be 
the event what it may, I ſhould have the ad- 
vantage of acting in open day, and avoiding 
the imputation of * uſed low and little 
arts in darkneſs. 


Not thinking it worth while to ſettle: my= 


{elf in lodgings till I knew the event of this 


viſit, the firſt hour of my arrival I wrote a 


card to. Lady Bembridge, requeſting leave to 


wait upon her at a time when ſhe would be 
diſengaged. I received one in return, appoint- 
ing the next day at twelye. She received me 
ci After a few introductory nothings 


e——— You "res 1 ivppoſp,” ſays ſne, the 
lady 


In refuſing to marry Sir John, my 
heart had rebelled againſt my principles. I 


= PST 
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lady concerning v * my — to me 
e LIP FR 11 

It is from sir 7 Join Atmitiatbit's roving 
done me the honour to mention me to Four 
Ladyſhip, I now take the liberty to er up- | 
on you,” | 

“ He once gave me reaſon to axis I 
« ſhould be honoured with your company as 
< 2 friend; fince then J have letters from him, 
eon buſineſs, ene he ceaſes to mention 
ec it.. | 

% ſhall be perfectly frank with your La- 
« dyſhip. Sir John made me the propoſal of 
“e flying to you, as to an aſylum againſt mis- 
<« fortune. I could form to myſelf no other 


« wiſhes,” but of obſcurity and ſolitude. The 


&« queſtion remained unſettled.” A particular 
&« gccafion prevented its renewal, which ter- 
e minated in my abrupt departure from Ireland. 
It is now therefore without Sir John A- 
„ mington's knowledge that I do myſelf this 
«© honour. The particular reaſons which in- 
ic duce me to it, cannot be ' underſtood with= 
«© out a long relation; but why your Ladyſhip 
« ſhould give yourſelf the trouble to hear it, 
« I can aſſign no cauſe, unleſs the en 
$6 0 RESIN takes in the unfortunate,” 

d | cc Without 
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„Without paying myſelf that compliment, 
<« ] ſhall eſteem myſelf much honoured by 
tc your confidence. But pray tell me you 
©: profeſs perfect frankneſs you know—— Was 
« there any quarrel betwixt my brother and 
wy you, that occaſioned your parting without 
coming to a determination?” 
It muſt be confeſſed,” replied, 1 ſmiling, 
« there was a difference betwixt us—and-it_ is 
155 owing to the deſire I have to conſtitute your 
c Ladyſhip judge of it, that I took the reſo- 

< lution to wait upon you.” 

& Very well I ſhall be an upright judge, 
<« no doubt but pardon. the liberty I take 

ls there any thing betwixt you that 
< ought to make me bluſh for offering you my 
c houſe and friendſhip ? The queſtion is im- 
pertinent I ow] but ———” 


„The queſtion: is equally: ſenſible ad pru- 
« dent. | On Sir John Amington's account; 
« J anſwer—No. Other circumſtances: there 
c are, which will not permit me to. accept 
«your Ladyſhip's benevolence, till I have 
* perfectly informed you, on what kind of 
*© object au are going to beſtow it, whenever 
% your Ladyſhip can favour me with a few 
_ hours ROJDLSrFUPICN leiſure, . 


F | h „ But 


* 


TAS 


THE FAIR SYRIAN: Þ 
« But I have the misfortune to be a lady 
| © of faſhion ; and ladies of faſhion have no 


E leiſure, unleſs they take the trouble to cre- 
« ate it. How long have you. been in town 125 | 


« I arrived yeſterday.” 
« Are you at a friend's ? * 


I have no friend, no acquaintance. 1 
« have not yet left the i inn at which the coach 
RK.” 


66 Horrid ! I will hear no forthe 
ringing the bell. John—— order the cha- 
e riot to the door do you follow it in a hack- 
„ ney coach——Send in Dilkes.” Mrs. 
Dilkes, the houſe-keeper came. You _ 
&« will take care that every thing is prepared 
in the blue chintz chamber, and dreſſing- 
& room for this lady's reception. They are 
< to be her apartments. You and I, Miſs 
Warren, will go in the chariot to this odi- 
* ous inn, and John ſhall bring away you! 
6 things.” 


„ This is not the politeneſs of a lady 1 1 7 
bd. faſhion,” ſays I, ſmiling. | - | 


„ Oh! as to that,” replies eee 
the ſmile; * I have been but two years at the 
"0 trade—ſo that I am not perfect.“ | 


£ There 
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There is no neceſſity, however, of giv- 
« ing your Ladyſhip this trouble. Mr. John 
cc would execute the commiſſion alone, if I 
4 durſt run the hazard of en your La- 
<c dyſhip's kindneſs.” 


What are you afraid of?” 


6 ] ſcarcely know. I have been in ſhock- 
e ingcircumſtances—ſuch as moſt ladies would 
c regard me for with diſguſt or contempt. 
« Sir John Amington's firſt ſight of me was 
at the bar of public juſtice, where I was 
& arrainged for murder.” 


pos 


& Good heaven I how Watte 
& I had given up all deſire of life, ow con- 


& ſequently all care of it. The manifeſtation 
&« of my innocence was procured by the active 
| © benevolence of Sir John Amington. But 
e the circumſtance itſelf is ſo inexpreſſibly 
« degrading, I fhould not wonder if,you found 
<« it impoſſible to regard me without a ſtrong 2 
r 


I find it impoſiible to regard you without g 
vonder, reverence, and affection. Pray tell 
„ me, are you the lady to whom my brother 
& was ſo much obliged for care and attend- 
&« ance during his late dangerous illneſs ?” 


. . =” | How 


7 


4 attributed his recovery to your care; and 


ment, and Lady Bembridge ordered herſelf to 
be denied that day and the nexkt. 
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% How could this circumſtance be * 
« to your Ladyſhip?ꝰ 8 
„ Wood, my brother's ſervant, wrote to 
ec de- but not till the danger was over. — He 


« ſaid ſomething about your being an angel ſent 
& from heaven, if ever there was one. I fan- 
& cy, if the truth was known, my brother's 
ideas of you ate a little angefic alſo. But 
c come—you are at home—[T will poſitively | 
c hear nothing to the contrary. Lord Bem- 
bridge will be abſent three days. I will en- 
“joy the novelty for once of a recluſe.” 


I was obliged to yield. M; y little matters 
were ſent for. I took poſſeſſion of my apart- ; 


In beginning to relate what befel me in Ire- 
land, I found it neceſſary to hint that I was 
born abroad, and that 80 misfortunes origi- 
nated A 


« Oh! begin at the origin,” ſays Lady 
Bembridge ; ; © otherwiſe my impertinent cu- |. 
e rioſity will be always turning you back and 
< our chronology will be all in confuſion.” 

<« Shall I begin,” replies I, „ with my 
great eder 0. Fane 


% Yes 
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Ves provided the ancient be neceſſary to 
ic elucidate your own ſtory.” “ 
Alas! I don't know, except by the analo- - 


OY of nature, that I had a grandfather. - My 


father never mentioned his own family, and 1 
have-even reaſon to believe, he had abjured its 
name. He was a gentleman undoubtedly, and 
of a family of ſome conſideration, if one may 
judge from the dignity of heir demeanor on 
his marriage with my mother. She, it ſeems, 
was the only daughter of a clergyman, who, 
not being rich enough to give her the accom- 


pliſhments in faſhion, was under the neceſſity 


of giving her knowledge in their ſtead. He 
died when ſhe was eighteen, and left her in 
diſtreſs. She wanted to ſeek a ſervice, but ſhe 
had ſome relations, who choſe to take: her in 
turn, for the convenience of venting their 
ſpleen u pon. There could ſcarcely be a proper- 
er object. Mild and patient, ſhe bore their 
taunts with ſuch an inſuperable placidity no- | 
thing could be more provoking. She was poſ- 
ſeſſed of one of thofe quiet ſpirits which could 
not be ſtimulated to return reproach for inſult ; 


but ſhe could-< pine in thought, and, let con- 


cealment feed. on her damaſk cheek; in ſhort, 


—_— 


this learned lady, this ſcientific las ſuch 
were her uſual appellations, was filently ex- 
ploring 


yy 


5 
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ploring her way to the world of ſpirits, and 
would ſoon have found it. My father's ac- 
quaintance with her was almoſt. from child- 
hood. Love had ſtolen imperceptibly into both 
their heatts, though neither. my father's pride, 
nor my mother's humility would have e 
him to enter there, under his own name. 


From various incidents, a year had paſſed 
without his ſeeing her. Another year, per- 
haps, would havigeffaced the impreſſion; but 
returning home from, Oxford, at a vacation, 
his lovely Honoria renewed, and gave it freſh 
force, Nature, I believe, never framed a-hu- 
man heart more prone; to the tender affeQions, - 
than my father's. The ſight of- her, in the 
condition I have deſcribed, recalled all his ſoft- 
er ſenſations, and ſtrengthened them with pity. 
He overcame her ſeruples, and they were mar- 
ried; after which, as is uſual in ſuch caſes, | 
he got a friend to diſcloſe. the affair to his fa- 
ther and mother. How this diſcloſure was 
made, or received, I know not; nor the par- 
ticular mode of treatment which followed; 
but it muſt have been uncommonly- harſh and 
injurous to ſtamp ſo indelible an abhorrence 
in a mind naturally ſo placable as my father's, 
| that the deep diſtreſs which aroſe in leſs than a 


& year 
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year from poverty and want, could never in- 
duce my father to make another applicatian. 
e There was an old gentleman at Brittol, 2 
merchant, whoſe name was Warren. He was 
a fecond coulin to the family, and looked:down 
upon by the pride of it, becauſe he was ow 
— Düne. | 
46 Indeed, when it was known that hes Was 
become opulent, theſe: ideas loſt ſomething of 
their force, and 2 particular occaſion having 
rendered a large ſum of money convenient, they 
| condefcended to acknowledge the relationſhip. 
Accordingly, for a few months, a great deal 
of good- couſin - hip ſubſiſted between them, 
till at length, they came to, the point. There 
was a riſque however in the matter which the * 
old gentleman did not care to run. The refu- | 
fal produced a quarrel, and a very cordial ha- 
red. The family of faſhion ridiculed Mr. 
Warren as a moroſe and ſurly humouriſt, 
which his external appearance did not much 
_contradi& ; and he, on his part, attacked their 
abundant pride, and little wiſdom. i 
bes Mr. Warren happened to hear of my fa- 
ther's marriage, the unrelenting ſeverity of his 
parents, and his diſtreſs, all together, He 
| wrote bim a note as follows. ; 


e 
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© You have done a filly thing—and you have 

« been pretty well puniſhed. If poverty has 
ce abated your pride, come to me. If not, ſtay 
ce where you are. They fay you are in debt. 
« Tt can't be much for who would truſt you? 
« I incloſe you a bank note for 580. Pay 
«every body. If it is not enough, you ſhall 
« have more, provided you are humble. Peo- 
ple ſpeak well of your wife. "ng her with 


you. 


1 3M Taue Wanna.” 


60 « Now, though FUE was very little of 
kindneſs in the expreſſion of this letter, there 
was a great deal in the thing; and my father, 
though he owned he did not attribute it to the 
beſt of motives, would have been wrong in- 
deed, had he not complied with the contents, 


It was mother who gave me theſe, and 
the ſubſequent particulars; for my father 
ſcarce ever talked of England, or any of his + * 
connexions there, except trading ones. 
ec When we arrived at Briſtol,” ſays the, «we 
' were introduced to the old gentleman in a par- 
lour adjoining to his counting-houſe. He was 
ſitting at a table ſpread over with papers—a 
large fat man, with a rough, un-prepoſleſſing 
face thick dark eye- brows, and the air and 


mien 
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mien of, a bull. Without riſing at our en- 
trance, be gave us a nod, and bade us fit down. 
We were both of us alarmed at this reception, 
and to ſay the truth, offended; but as he ap- 
peared intent on his peruſals we * down 81 
ä ſaid nothing. 3 

„ When he bad done, he mrefully folded u up 
his letter, and wrote on the back of each; 
then ringing the bell, a clerk entered, to whom 
he gave ms with orders to lay them for an- 
ſwering. 533 ; 

It was now our turn, < © And ſo,” | ſays he, 
4c you are the pretty couple that have undone | 
ic one another, out of pure love?” _ 


We held down our heads in filence. 


„„ How could you be ſuch a blockhead as to 
44 think that old fool your father, with his pride 
$6 and his pomp, would forgive your marrying 
«Ka pretty beggar, without a fingle coat of 
« arms in her family?“ 5 
A It was,” * ſaid my father, * . 1 bs. 
« Jjeved natural affection i ina ent. ſtronger 
than pride.“ 
That fine maxim, you mult have learnt 
5 from books; you Wen accuſe the world of 
«c Saving caught. it you.“ 


0 7” 
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86; [ always conſidered it as a tefſon el wa- 3 
<« ture.” | 
* You And — Bein d the Voilted 
« Storge of a mother yields, in chis age; to her 
<- vanities:. I ſuppoſe you (think now, it 
<« would have been as well, if you- had ſome- . 
<< times taken a leſſon from prudence, as well 
< as nature? How are you to live ? But I ſup- 
66 poſe you have never aſked. yourſelf the queſti- 
« on. You gentlemen born, when adverſity 
= preſſes, are certainly the moſt helpleſs of all 
< created beings. Your pride too, comes i in 
« aid of your ignorance to render you com- 
ce pleatly uſeleſs. You would die now, ſooner ” 
< than condeſcend to an cmploymzat, Her 5 
0 tory to yout birth? * 


WE...” wouki”—=replics your father ich: a 

modeſt. boldneſs.—* But 1 have not profited 
© ſo little by the advantage of the education 
“ T have had, as to thifik that birth has any 
e intrinſic by FR in itſelf, or can in adverſe Cir= 
“ cumſtances be r by an honeſt einploy- 
nm.” 


4 An honeft employment ! klum What 
& think you of the profeſſion of a merchant = 


; « That it is ee e and uſe- ; 
i cc ful. | | 3 | | 
. OG Es Ven 
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C You have no objection then to a counting - 
& houſe ?” 
s None, but what ariſes from a ſenſe of _ 
E own ignorance.” 

4 You would be liberal, no doubt, of your 
cc promiſes of 8 and fidelity?“ 


. © I ſhould. ——They are things i in my pow- 


c er. 99 


Well, let us ſee. We have a few cargoes 
« now, and then,* which of themſelves would 
> produce us little or no profit—ſuch a trifle as 
© ten per cent. perhaps—but by ſundry branches 
te of mercantile addreſs, with a few inſignifi- 
cc cant mixtures, we find a way to produce 
0 twenty. This is what we call the honeſt myſ⸗ 
<© teries of buſineſs.” 


J was miſtaken then,” ſaid) your rather, 
his face riſing into a fluſh; „ thought an 
4c uncorrupted integrity had formed the baſis of 
e the mercantile character. I am afraid, 
«Sir, * 
e ſee you are—of a oy What has po- 
cc yerty to do with the niceties of conſcience ? 
<« Beſides, you engage for fidelity you know ; 
« and what is fidelity, not put to the proof ; 
Rut let us go on. Aprivate letter arrives of 


a <6 the loſs of ſhip and cargo—poſt you off to in- 
7.4 | «c ſure. 
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«ſure. They aſk you queſtions. Vou an- 
4e {wer upon honour. Vour point is to get the 
« policy done. To that end only muſt all your 


« anſwers be framed. * ruth c can heme 
% awake. | 


„But the principal trial of your * idelity 
« will be in your tranſactions with the cuſtom- 
ce houſe officers, a ſet of raſcals who are not 
ce ſatisfied with the pawn of a gentleman's ho- 
cc nour. They require oaths. Now an oath, 
ce eſpecially a falſe one, is a very ſerious thing 
<« to ſome young people but I hope . are 
e not one of the ſqueamiſ tribe.“ 6/4223 

„ Mr. Warren,” ſaid your he tad; 2 
great agitation and taking out his pocket-book, 
« you ſent me 500 l. with orders to pay my 
e debts. To my ſorry I have obeyed that or- 
<« der. 2001. remains which I beg leave to 
| © reſtore you. For the reſt I muſt be your 


C debtor, with infinite ſorrow that I have fo _ --* 


« little proſpect of repaying it; for I muſt 
| *© own, on theſe terms I cannot ſerve you.? 
And are you really determined to be * 


„ damn'd fool of honour and ſtarve ons 


2 Ves ſtarve die rot an ything 


« Whew !” whiſtled he, what a ' fiery 
88 3 thing, this honour is! But what 
n would : 


; & 
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would prudence ſay, if the could be heard? 


c A large ſalary perhaps a pattnerſhip of one 
fourth a few peccadilloes for ton years inſures 
« affluence far liſe.— It's the ſweeteſt rapen/ 
© tance in a coach and ſix—is it not young 
<« lady? You, I hope, have a little. mare ſanſe 


than your huſband, * will l him to 
| his own good.” . 
*, IL. Will indeed, * . 20 his eter- | 


< nal good. Sir, we haue enjoyed ſome days 
of pleaſure by -yaur means, for which 1 
thank you. It is true, we are only pregipi- 
<« tated by it into deeper wretchedneſs but 

che hopes you gave, you have a right to take 
e away, You gave us nat integrity, and have 
<< therefare no right to deprive us of it.“ 

"#80, -A en pretely chalet by np 
ple of chitterlings. Well, Sir, - you ſay 
„you art my debtor for 300. As you are a 
man of ſo nice a ſenſe of honour, give me 
« your nate far it. 1 will be honeſter however 


e than you. may expect, and tell you befare- | 


„hand, I mean, * the help of it, 0 


you into goal.“ 


ce Vou have a right to. deman u- am rea- 
cc dy.“ I» | | 
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2 promiſſory note of hand. Your: father | 
ſigned and pre ſentrd it. Uſe your pleas. 
fure, Sit, ſuys he; “ à priſon, my dear 
„ Honoria, will ſcarce aggravate our miſe 
« ries ——and. perhaps may end them.. 


— 


Vour father ſaid this in a ee e 1 


„ And will you, Sir?“ ſays I, looking N 
Mr. Warren, my face wet with tear 
NO o- by G. d, ſays be; blow 
ing his noſe, and twinkling his thick eye-brows, 
2 not for an Eaſt Indian cargo” tearing 
the note as he went on. Look you,” ſays 
he, © fince I can't have you upon my own 
| terms, I muſt take you, I believe, on yours. 
Make them as high as you will, T ſhalt think 
. provided you ſupport your inte- 
= < grity in deeds as nobly as you have dane in 
words. Forgive me this trial of it; it has 
«© anſwered to my wiſh.” 


_ & Thus ſpeaking, he took your father kind- 
ly by the hand, faluted me with great tender- 
| nefs, and in a few hours, ſo much did the be- 

nevolence of his heart counteract the harſhnefs 
of his featutes, we were fully at ht 25 | 
perfectly at eaſe,” | 2 


Does ĩt not oceur to your Ladpibip chat at 


* — my fory,. the JOE: ws: de 


a 
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too ſhort to end it? But don't be terrified. 
Every life has a few important moments. This 
was one'to my father. The at ſeldom 
worth regard. 
„When] have ſaid that my father, after 


a year's reſidence in the countinghouſe, was 
received as one fourth partner that he took 


a voyage to the Levant—ſtayed four years 
and returned only to cloſe the eyes of our good 


benefactor - that ſoon after this event, he went 
to ſettle at Tripoli- here he lived long in all 
the fulneſs of joy, which ſucceſs abroad, and 


comfort at home can give, —When J have ſaid 
this, I have run into the ſeventeenth er of 
my life” 


. 


„ Galloped races,” „* replies Lady "nh 


bridge; but pray have the goodneſs to gallop 


back again, and announce your viſit to this 


world of woe in due form and manner. When, 
and where were you born, child? and why 
did your father chuſe to make an Aſſyrian of 


you? This interrogative torture you muſt 
expect to undergo, whenever you excite fe- 
male — and apy. to ui it by 


conciſeneſs.“ 


„ My father's determination to * Eng- 


; land, and leave it for wy aroſe from ſome 


recent 


\ 


1 
1 


| 
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recent inſults, which bis family had contrived 
to throw upon my mother in his abſence. Of 


what nature they were I know not; but they. 


| exaſperated him to ſo great a degree, that he 


determined to. renounce his country and his 
name; and that he might have no permanent 
connections in England, he ſold his property 
in the houſe; with the produce of which, and 
8, ooo l. the legacy of the good old Warren, ne 
ſettled in Tripoli, and took his benefactors 
name. Here, in the ſecond year after my 
mother's arrival, about the third hour of the 
ninth day 'of the month Moharram, in the 
year of the Hegira 1136 ſince your ladyſhip 
loves preciſfion—T firſt opened * radiant 
eyes upon the ſphere.” | 


«© Thank you, my ar ſays Lady Bem- 
bridge with a ſmile; * but let us have Chriſ- 
tian calculations in future if you pleaſe; for 


that horrid bear, Mahomet, with his lock- — 4 


F up-houſes for women, is my averſion.” 


Lou certainly would not have been his. 
He loved women very much, and gave them 


| a paradiſe. He would have put men into it 


alſo, but he found he could not convert his 
ſoldiers into tygers, thirſty of human blood, 
without promiſing them ſomething in the other 
* they had not been tired of in this. 

Hence, 
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Hence, he was obliged to find them ſhades. for. 
ever cool, repaſts that never ſatiate, wines that 
never intoxicate, and houris, angels of was. 
men, always young, ad of * it . 
<p: to grow weary.” | 

66 The married gentlemen, ſays Link Pom 
bridge,” < muft have felt the full force of this 
latter article; but cannot forgive him his 
| barams. | £ 

A certain remembrance brought the tear ite 
my eye; Lady Bembridge had the goodneſs to 
ſooth me with words of gentleſt eonſolation 
and I proceeded „ 


„ The whole of my mother's offspring was 
a ſon born in England, myſelf, and a younger 
ſiſter. My brother was a youth of great hopes, 
and of the fineſt accompliſhments. He was 
maſter of the: Engliſh, the French, the Perfic, 
and the Arabic languages. My ſiſter and my- 
ſelf, read and converſed in each of theſe alſo, 


but were much his inferiors, Sixteeen years 


of as happy a life, as can well fall to the lot 
of mortals, we ſpent in Tripoli, and an ad- 
jacent country-ſeat. Health, afluence, and 
domeſtie harmony were ours; nor were wean 
ſenſible to our happineſs, nor ungrateful to 


the 2 of all good: a: indeed, we were 
| involved 
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involved: in the” eafatnicies' of war; and nee | 
i the miſeries of famine- But the firſt was of 
ſhore duration; and! ente lat called forth · all- 
te virtues: of humanity to its relief. We 
were fon dovitied! te oxperieiice all thᷣe evi 
of peſtilenoe, far the moſt terrible ſeourge off 
the human race. The plague broke out 4. 
mongſt us, and recourſe: was had, as uſual, ta 
ſhuteing up the infected in lazarettors: - In 
theſe: horrid places they died in-heaps, and tile 
ar became highly infeQed, In the progtes 
of this cruel malady, « hen all nature 
« ſeems to ficken,“ human inſtitutions loſe 
their force, munbeind returns to a- ſtate of na- 
ture, rapins preys upon property, and deſo- 2 
lation reigns every where. . 

As is cuſtomary with afffuent e 
ans, we ſhut ourſelves up in our country- 
houſe; and for a month, reſiſted alt the calls. 
of humanity that aſſailed us on every nice. | 
Phe roads and fields around ud, Wand Rlted® 
witth the deaf and dying, Te Bois of he” = 
unliappy wretches were aan to lich 
our cars were accuſfotied. Weried Wh Tas 
ceſſive ſcenes of calamfty, wir almoſt gave up | 
the with wo live.” The” family of 4 friend, 
with WHO we had been inticrate, game toll 
a.  - C E FRE 0D at 


1 


— 
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at our door. My father, almoſt frantic, ruſhed 
out ; we followed his example; and from that 
time, our whole employment was adminiſtering. 
relief or comfort, till we could adminiſter it 
no longer. Ourſelves, and five domeſtics, 
were ſeized in ſucceſſion. My mother was 
the firſt victim. My blooming brother follow- 
ed, and next my ſiſter, the ſweeteſt tempered. 

——Pardon me, Lady Rembricge, the grief of 

this remembrance. is too keen indulge me 
with half an hour's retirement——1 have no 
right to infet you with my ſorrow——hereaf-. 

ter, I will endeavour to avoid it.“ 

Lady Bembridge has a tender heart, my Au- 
relia ; ſhe. wept with me, but would not ſuf- 
fer me to leave her, nor to reſume my ſtory. 
till the following day, when it was continued 
as . | 


« My father, war "pag two domeſtics, 


of our eee loſs — diminiſhed, by the 
diſtreſs and deſolation,, all around, us. The : 
whole taken together, however, was a ſcene : 
which determined. my father to leave the ſpot. 
| Having been twice at Damaſcus, he choſe this 
city for his future rehdence, more. 'becauſe 


= Abu Taleb, an . betwixt . and my 


; 3 father, 


— 
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father, there was a friendſhip rarely formed 
amongſt people of different religions, had: 
gone to live there two years before, than be- 
cauſe it was the paradiſe of the world. My 
father was ſo precipitate in this ſcheme, that in 
a month after the pleague had finally ceaſed, 
he had diſpoſed of all his effects, and his con- 
cerns in trade, though with the loſs of ſome 
thouſand, pounds; and in three months we. 
were ſettled at Damaſcus, in a very beautiful 
houſe, with a capacious garden, purchaſed for 
us by Abu Taleb. 5 
« No ſooner were we at leiure to ede 
upon our happineſs, than we began to reflect up- 
on our miſery. How ſweet, how delicious 
would have been this terreſtrial paradiſe, could 
we have enjoyed it with the dear relatives we - 
had loft. Time had juſt mellowed the bit- 
terneſs of our reflections, and reſtored us to a 
ſtate of moderate tranquikity, when a ſcene 
opened, that cloſed only with our ruin. : | 


2 33 8 


„ There may, for any thing 1 know, be 5 
as much moral honeſty amongſt the Turks, as 
amongſt other people; but when the temptati- 
on is Sreat, and the probability of impunity 
18. ö great, rsa may be ound, eſpecially 
18 I Moy 3+ 4 _—_— 
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amongſt people in power, who: forget all 
the precepts of the Koran, except thaſe Which 
command to faſt, to waſh, and to pray. The 
great leading paſſions of the Purks are love, 
revenge, and avarice; by which, Governors 
. of oriental provinces, and their little courts,. 
| ſometimes find their virtue over-powered.. 
My father's wealth was now all in money, 
and his ſole bufineſs, to place it out with fafety 
and advantage. It was to Abu Taleb he ap- 
plied for advice and aſſiſtance, who had: been 
ſent for by the preſent Governor of Damaſcus, 
an Arab of the ſame tribe, to- preſide over 
eertain branches of the publie accounts; an 
office that enabled him to ferve my father with 
„ Abu Tateb was one of the'few- Muſſel- | 
men who cultivate the. liberal ſciences, and 
was ſo ſingular as to place integrity and bene- 
volence higher in the*ſcale of virtues, than- 
faith in Mahomet's intimacy with the angel 
Gabriel; and in his ninety-nine thouſand con- 
ferences with God. He was, E believe, i impious 


enough to neglect in ꝓrivate the five abluti- 


ons, and even to dare to eat, in the time of 
the Ramadan, before the going down of the 


fun. But theſe were ſecret en and 


2 e : e 
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* principally done, or left undone at my father's: 


maſque, and regular in his obſervances with 
his wives, his: women, andihis children. 1s: 
«6 Saif Ebn Abu, Bis eideft fon, wHIME 4 
youth, and under tho eye off his: fathervat Tri- 
poli, hadi a moſt engaging exterior, and gained 5 
credit: for the poſſeſſion of qualities that might 
one day place him in the number of the Hlof- 
trious good. In conſequence, he was much 
in his father's; confidence; who brougtst Mu 
often to our bauſes, He was ever admitted 
to thoſe freer, converſations wherein Mahomet 
was. not ſpoke, of with that deep veneratien, 
that forms the pride and glory of a good Mf 
ſelman. Here, unbappily, he. fel: in, love, and: 
fighed as an Engliſh loves would have done: 
For my part, I had not the leaſt taſts for- 
adorning a haram; but he was ſo timid, ſo mo- 
deft, and. reſgectful; that it gave men 
the. cauſe of any pain to him. x 
„When we metiagain- at Damaſcus; Jn 
was not till I had lived there near two- years, 4 
it would hawe puzzled me extreamly, Rad ! 
been obliged: to prove that he was the fame 
perſon. How: ſhould. I? His perſon was' 
changed intoa-more manly figure——his model 
1 | 1 


houſe; ſor Abu: Faleb was devour: at thei. 


38 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
air into the air of confidence——the timid: 
look of tender love was become the free ſtare 
of irregular defire——and his ſentiments, un- 
embarraſſed with diflidence, were delivered 
with amazing volubility. 5 
You will naturally enquire, in what ſchool 
he had made this admirable proficiency? It 
was in the ſchool of war. Three years he 
had been a ſoldier, and no more time was re- 
quiſite to accompliſh him fully in. the arro- 


[! | gance and vanity of his profeſſion. 


J need not inform Lady Bembridge, how 
fruitful the eaſt is in inſurrections and rebel- 
lions. They are things of every day, for ava- 
rice and deſpotiſm, their productive cauſes, 
are never wanting. The Governor of Damaſ- 
cus had theſe true characteriſtics of an Eaſt- 
ern viceroy in great perfection. He ſoon laid 
himſelf under the agreeable neceſſity of ſend- 
ing out troops to extinguiſh a rebellion excit- 

ed by his own oppreſſion. Saif Ebn Abu had 
an inferior command. The armies; came op- 
polite each other, divided only by a ſmall 
ftream. They took up a few days in mutual 
revillings. Proviſions fefl ſhort. - Saif was 
ſent out to forage. The rebels took that op- 
portunity to croſs the rivulet, and attacking - 

: off | the 
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the Governor's troops with fury, put them 
to flight. Saif returns at this critical mo- 
ment, and falls upon them behind. The Go- 
vernor's infantry rally and engage them i in front. 
As to the horſe, they arrived ſafe at Damaſcus. 
with all the commanders, and were filling the. 
city with fear and tumult ; whilſt Saif, who 
had now the command of the troops, was no- 
bly ſlaughtering the wives and children of the J 
men they had lain in battle. At length the 


| news arrives, and Saif for a few days becomes 


the idol of the populace, The confiſcations 
follow; concerning which Saif behaved ſo - 
well, never troubling the Viceroy: with any 
emollients, that he found our young com- 
mander conſtant employment, and rewarded 
him liberally with promiſe. | 


:.0 Young Saif, though now a man of infi- } 
nite importance, had not yet found the way to 
fabricate money, ſo faſt as his neceſſities de- 
manded. His applications to Abu Taleb were 
| frequent; and when the old gentleman began 


to be too free in his interrogatories, Saif would 


do my father the honour to borrow of him in 


confidence. His frequent wants, however, 

produced ſuſpicion, and ſuſpicion, enquiry. 

At length they found the young gentleman. 
afflicted 
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aMited with the three grand maladies fent to 


i ſcourge the race of man, Woman, Wine, and 


Dice. His father reproved mine adviſed 
—-— he took. both in good part, when acm 
panied with caſn which he ſpent: widh ſpirit 
upon the meſt * dancing * 
Damaſcus. 
I! % At length the two Monitors Covern | 
him to be proffigate, abandoned, and loft to- 
virtue. They gave him remonſtrances, with- 
out money ; he repaid tiiem with abuſe. The 
| contention begam to be ſerious, when Saff was 
ordered on an expedition againſt à numerous 
banditti, who pillaged the towns and villages 
bordering on the defare. Saif ſeemed to be 
formed fer theſe enterprizes. In about a month, 
he had diſperſed the robbers, diſcovered and 
talen their ſtrongeſt caſtle, and: had laid the 
plunder at the: feet of: the Governor: Fbhe Go- 
vernor, (For plunder is facred)\ rewarded him 
with military promotion, with a grant of the: 
ſaid- caſtle, and: with a ſmart tam upon the 
borderers on the condition of defending them 
from the future: inroads of: the banditti. Saif. 
however, was not obliged to-a perpetual: reſi- 
dence at the: caſtle, but allowed! tq truſt the: 
command to any officer ofi his own appoint- 
mend... 


« The 
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« The firſt viſit he was pleaſed to honour 
my father with, after this increaſe of impor- 
' tance, inſtead of aſking him for money as 
uſual, he had the modeſty to aſk only for his 
daughter; and prefaced his requeſt with 2 diſ- 
play of his own merit, his ſervices tothe pub- 
lic, his intereſt with the Governor, and his 
unbounded affection for the lady. 
But ſhe is a Chriſtian,” ſays my aſtoniſhed 
father; you cannot marry her.“ 
& She has nothing to do,“ replizs che lover, 
% but to make Meh profeffion of Iflamiſm. 
„What ſignify profeſſions, Sir——and' I 
„will make her my principal wife.“ | 
_ « Aſſuming coxcomb,” ſays my father; 
„change her religion, to be thy wife! ? 


J can't think, Sir,” replies Saif, «what 

* there can be ſo contemptible in the propoſal. 
6& There are few honours of the ſtate, I be- 
** lieve, which I may not hope to aſpire to. 
* No diſparagement to you, Sir; but there 
have been Chriſtian girls, of ſome conſide- 
te ration, who have not. thought themſelves 
_ * difgraced by being tranſplanted into the 

er Harams of men of not much greater conſe» 


- „ quence 
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& quence than Fl though in an humbler ſtation 
«© than that of a wife.“ | 


« With amazing volubillity,. and in a ; Grain . 
of equal pomp and extravagance, Saif ran on, 
till my father” s impatience could be no dey. 2 
controuled. 


e Wretch ſays he; leave my houſe 
I will kill my daughter with my own hands, 
rather than ſhe ſhould have any connection 
4 with a baſe, unprincipled, abandoned — 
«© Go—I forgive you all you owe me, ”_n 
« condition, you never enter my doors more.” 


% Yes, Iwill go,” ſays Saif, now foaming. 
with rage in his turn; « Yes, Chriſtian 
& dog, I will go to thy deſtruction.” 
«© When my father related this converſati- 
on, I ſaw, or thought I ſaw, the future hor- 
rors of our fate. How was it poſſible for us 
to reſiſt extream malignity, ſupported by 
power. I expreſſed my fears. My father 
thought his property, and rank as a merchant, 
would give him a conſideration they durſt not 
entirely deſpiſe. To me it appeared, that this 
very property would be a moſt powerful ſti- 
mulus to their revenge. I thought too truly. 
That very evening, when we were retiring to 
ES = 


* 
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reſt, ſoldiers came and ſeized us both. From 

that hour I never ſaw my father” _ 

SE 5 MY C 
E % © M £2 


Lady Bembridge had once more the good- 
neſs to pardon a weakneſs I could not con- 
quer. And you, my dear Aurelia, will in- 
dulge me with time. to fortify myſelf againſt 
this cruel remembrance.— Once, indeed, I 
thought neither this, nor any human event 
worth a moment's conſideration—but becom- 
ing again a creature of this world, I muſt 
ſubmit 2 to its paſſions and concerns. 


—H, [2 g * 


My Aurelia ever yours, 


HoxoRIA WAREN. 


— 
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The Marquis de St. CLavr, to Sir Joh 
AMINGTON. 


Nin 


E 8. dear Amington, your advice is 1 
very beſt in the world; and I would fol- 
low it with all my heart, if half of it was not: 
Miſs Clare's. Obedience to papas and mam 
mas, though not one of the ten command- 
ments, is a very good thing, when it comes 
on eaſily, and in the natural courſe of things; 
— but be ſo. good to confider, that every man 
hath appertaining unto him, un mo:-meme, or 
as you Engliſh have it, an own ſelf, which he 
loveth better than any father or mother alive. 
Ma ſoi, mon ami, you would have made a 
ſuperlative Zoroaſter. What fine didactics | 
A little indeed of the longeſt. For my better 
_ uſe, I have found it convenient to. boil them. 
all down together, and make an extract there- 


of; and this operation has reduced the matter 


to a conſiſtency of three elements forget 


_ Miſs Clare—if I can; marry Miſs Previgny— 
if 1 like her; and, if I can do neither the 
one 
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one nor the other, and mamma will not permit 


me to ſleep quietly of nights come to England, 
and ſhare the fortune and the heart of A ige 
ton. Bravo! Ez 

But I cannot forget Miſs Clare—I ds like 
Miſs Previgny and ſo much have I of pride 
and puppy-hoad, that 1 can no more fleep 
quietly under. the third condition, than under 
the gentle murmurings of my ever revered 
mamma. Be ſo good, therefore, to re · canſi- 
der my caſe, with theſe additional contingents, 
vir eruditiſſime; mix theſe with a ſmall matter 
of allowance for human frailty ; laſtly, be a 
Chriſtian ; do unto me as you would ſhould 
be done unto yourſelf; (how doth your lovely | 
abſentee ?) and then, make your awful and: ir- 
revocable decree. | 


You will make it better, 8 when oy 


have told you my tale.- Engliſh maſters and 2 


miſſes, if my informations are true, are wont 
in matters of courtſhip, to take all the trouble- 
ſome parts thereof upon themſelves, leaving 
wiſer fathers the management of ſettlements 
alone. They do ſo in France now and then; 
but more generally, the elders meet firſt to 
ſettle preliminaries z the young ones after 
to Ty. This 3 is all they have to do. 


Thus 4 


465 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
Thus kind and confiderate, was my ever 
dear mamma to me. Although Madam Pre- 
vigny was nothing more than the widow of a 
Fermier-General; of no blood; no alliance; 
nothing to ſupport her in the grand monde, but 
a million or two of livres—yet did this mother 
of mine, the Marchioneſs de St. Claur, Prince 
of Grex, with an et cetera half as long as a 
Spaniſh title, condeſcend to court her ac- 
quaintance, and to propoſe the head of the 
houſe of St. Claur as a huſband for Mademoi- 
ſelle, born and educated at the foot of the Py- 
renees, and newly arrived at Paris. 
As nothing could be more agreeable to Ma- 
dam Previgny, than this converſion of blood, 
ſhe accepted the Marchioneſs's propoſals ; the 
meums and tuums, were diſpoſed as they were 
pleaſed to diſpoſe them, and nothing remained 
to be done but to marry the ſaid meums and 
tuums, through the mediums of the bodies of 
Mademoiſelle Previgny, and the Marquis de 
St. Claur. 8 
5 he pity of it is, that this ſyſtem 1 800 
carried in France to that degree of excellence, 
it hath arrived at in certain parts of this ha- 
bitable globe; where the touch, the moſt per- 
fect of all the ſenſes, is the firſt the two eſ- 
pouſeds 
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pouſeds are permitted to gratify ; and the ſight, 
the moſt fallacious, the laſt. 

Deceitful as wiſe parents know this ſenſe to 
be, they are obliged by an unhappy remainder 
ol prejudice, to expoſe young folks to its dan- 
gerous deluſion ; in conſequence, one cold 
apres diner, I found myſelf ſeated vis-a-vis de 
Mademoiſelle Previgny, the old ladies having 
had the goodneſs to leave me in this intereſt- 
ing ſituation, in order to inſpe& a cabinet of 
female curioſities à Ia mode de Londres. 

You know my ineffable modeſty, Chevalier, 
what could I do? I examined the engravings 
of three ſeals which hung to the chain of my _ 
watch—Miſs had ſome little knotting matters 
upon her lap—I did not hear the uſual agitati- 
on- ventured to lift up my eyes, and found 


thoſe. of Mademoiſelle fixed upon my penfive 


countenance, and ur eclat de rire, juſt upon 

the point of burſting from her lovely lips. 

Good! thought I, the opening is admirable. 
«© You make me happy Mademoiſelle,” ſays 


I; * the ſmiles of a _ are W and I 


you do more than ſmile.” 


«© How ſhould I do otherwiſe ?” replies 
Miſs ! you obey the Marchioneſs's injunc- 
tions with ſo much alacrity.” | 


cc Be 
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Be ſo good, dear Madam, to pardon, 
<« and pity ma mauvaiſe honte. By the com- 
<© mand of our mothers, we are to love one 
cc another for ever and ever; and I was afraid 
c ſhould not find vou cer diſpoſed to 
c Obedience.“ 1 
„What * 1 done to 8 my duty 
2 ſuſpected ? But Madame Previgny has not 
0 thought it neceſſary to tax it at ſo high a 
% rate. She ſaid not a word to me of love, 
« She only told me I muſt be married.” 


&« Hz bien! Do people marry without lov- 
< ing each other?“ 

( That is juſt the queſtion I aſked Madame 
40 Previgny. Little fool,” ſays ſhe, have 
you no eyes? People every where marry for 
< convenience, If they love—tant pis—they 
ce plague one another. If they are indiffer- 
„ent tant mieux it is the baſis of perfect 
40 freedom. | 

« And are you content, Miss Previgny, to 
ce enter the holy ſtate of matrimony, with LY 
<« view to this perfect freedom.” = 

<c What would you have me do: ? Bora the 
e wiſe inſtitutions of our fore-fathers ? and 


© be wiſer than my mother ?” 


THE FAIR SYRIAN, 49 

& Has not nature her | inſtitutions alſo ? 
Has ſhe whil] pered no other leſſon to your | 
«© heart? 

O yes in Sn Paris and Ma- 
« dame Previgny are every day convincing 
« me, that nature is an old woman.“ 

% You learned to love then, in Gaſcony Y 

«© Yes——but my mother liked neither the 
1 precept, nor the preceptor, who wanted no- 
<« bility ; ſo ſhe ſent. for me to Paris, . 
„ might learn to forget * 

& And have you forgot? 

Not entirely I think ſtill of Mr. Li- 
ce onville, when I don't think of Counts, 
% and Dukes, and Equipages. 5 1 

I know not how it is, Madenniſelley—- 
«] have the greateſt diſpoſition in the world 
to do myſelf the honour of marrying you; 
© but there are ſome little differences of ſenti- 
« ment between us, which may poſſibly leſſen 
, © agremens. I have an idea of loving my 
4 wife of living with her; of rendering her 
ce happy; and being r happy oy her 


ce means.“ 


4 Apparently then, you have not been long | 
enough in Paris, to have corrected theſe | _ 
&« vincial notions. I had them i in Gaſcony.” 


Vor. II. = Would 
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„ Would to heaven you had them Kill !” 

„A pretty r ; and why n 
& T'ſhould adore you.“ | | 
* Doubtleſs—nothing ſo cally. But what 

e then would become of b Clare ?” 6:59 P? 
« Miſs A 1 


cc Miſs Clare.” 
6 Of Ireland.” 


ec Pleaſe to enlighten * me, alli ; the 


944 


1 
4 * 


* Of PR 0 


* Marchioneſs, I ſuppoſe” — 


% No not a ſyllable. But paris has done 
5 jitſelf the honour to talk of you of late; 3 and 


.** when it chuſes to diſtinguiſh merit,. it ge- 


<< nerally ſpeaks of all it knows. To-mor- 
« row it will j join my 1 name with yours. How 
b can 1 not be flattered with the diſtinQion | 2 
« Vo laugh at me, Miſs Previgny”- _ 
I am addicted to laughing on ſome occa- 
« fions—eſpecially at a puppet-ſhow.“ ; 

„% You, think me my mother's puppet—I 


< am in danger of becoming my own. But 


« do me the favour to tell me, what you. think 
<« of the motives for our alliance???“ 

_< Oh! certainly, they are of infinite weight. 
<c You have a great deal of nobility- and 


« we want nobility. Madame Prexigny, bas 2 


great 


; 
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ce great deal of money—and you, perhaps, 
% want money. Is not this enough 7 


«© For our mothers, no doubt; but for our- 
ſelves” | 


„ Ah! how unreaſonable you are !—What 
72 | * 
& would you have ? 


„ Frankneſs and ſincerity.” 

« AllI have is at your ſervice.” | 
WY Reſpecting this our matrimony is your. 
ce determination compleat ? are you reſolved. 
ce to accept, or reject ?” 


Accept 1 cannot do  otherwile,; B 
<< muſt marry. My mother will abſolutely 
% have it ſo. I am entirely in her power. I 
4 had rather have Mr. Lionville than vou 
but I had rather have you than twenty peo- 
« ple that have been propoſed to me. They 
«© ſay you have good ſenſe, and J believe it. 
A fool might make me very unhappy. This 
js the whole of it, I has rather not mar- 


cry at all. I had rather take you, than run 
e the hazard of worſe.“ 


ee And do you not tremble at indifference 


in a ſtate, uſually conceived to be a late 
Ye of rapture | * | 


cc” 


- nl ht 
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« Oh! yes; all ſober-minded youpg wo- 


e men tremble at matrimony——eſpecially 


e . when engaged by their mothers.” 
« And this young gentleman of Gaſcony— 


js he not enough to make a huſband trem- 


44 ble alſo?“ 


«© That is your affair, A man who diſhes - 
« a wife, according to our rubric, takes her 
<< for better for worſe ; and he who takes one 
* whoſe honour he fears before-hand, well 
0 deſerves his puniſhment.” | 


„Ah I my dear Miſs Previgny, I 7 5 in 


the apprehenſive ſeverity of this reply, how 


„ much you fear to be taken,” 
«© Oh! no—the anſwer was wrong. For 
<< the honour of your alliance, my dear Mar- 


Fc quis, what would I not promiſe to be ! The 


<6 paragon of my.ſex—another Lucrece.“ 


* Vous avez de l eſprit ma cbere Mademo gell, 


= enough and to ſpare. But will you 4 


< the goodneſs to be ſerious and take the 
& trouble to adviſe—diret—controul me.“ 


* Do you promiſe ſubmiſſion ?” 


4 Yes—I rokgn myſelf wholly to your 
& will.” | 
e Well then let us conſider. Why you 


| « would not obey your "other, and take me 


„ 
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„ to wife, Miſs Clare is a ſufficient reaſon; 
but on the fide of this paſſive obedience 1 
have heard no ſufficient reaſon at all” 
I have, like you, Miſs Previgny, the ho- 
c nour to be wholly dependent on a mother's 
* bounty, during life. Now the Marchio- 
«© neſs is a lady of nice feelings, and has been 
« much: uſed to the obedience of her family. 
« Whenever I have been guilty of any tempo- 
„e rary failing in this delicate artiele, it has 
e uſually produced a ſtorm; and ſtorms are 
© not the moſt agreeable things to live in. At 
te the name of Miſs Clare ſhe has the misfor- 
<« tune to be agitated a little beyond her fober 
& intellet; and by how much the more I in- 
te treat to remain ſingle, the more 3 


„ ſhe finds it, that I ſhould: == married. 


4 It is true, that conſidering her power 
« over my hereditaments ends with her life, 
« had almoſt taken the reſolution to give an 
« example of. conſtancy, much wanted in this 
c volatile age, and wait heaven's bleſſed will. 
But the Marchioneſs, whom God long 
Mie preſerve, if ſhe would be a little more rea- 
«© ſonable, has all the appearance of dying of 
« a good old age and twenty or thirty 
; 5 years, you know, are -apt to make an alte- 
| . ranma 


- 
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ration in the microcoſm of man or woman 
—very much to its advantage indeed, in 
point of wiſdom ; but Wy little, in point. 
of love.“ 


«© Why this is a terrible eb retier to be 
% ſure. According to the ſober rules of judg- 
c ing, a man had better eat a common ragout 
« when he is hungry, than ſtay to have it 
« exquiſitely dreſſed, and loſe his appetite by 
too leng faſting. But taſte is a capricious 
<« thing; and often chuſes to remain ungra- 
* tified, when it cannot be. gratified its own. 
« 'way. Mon pawore Marquis, what is to be 
done! * 


4 That, Madam, is Dey to- determine. I 


4 have no will but yours.“ 


ho Why then, upon reflection the moſt pro- 
„ found, and deliberation the moſt mature 
“ and conſidering man as ſent into this world, 
« only that the mortifications he will find 
ce therein, may prepare him for a better- 
& and alſo, that whom the Lord loveth not, 
ce he chaſtizeth with the grant of their own 
<6. fooliſh defires—and that God loveth dutiful 
766 children——l think it meet, in order to 
66 ſtrengthen ourſelves in theſe pious ſenti- 
66 n that we read Madam Ricoboni, and 
„ cc the 
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the proverbs of Solomon; neee our 


fins | . 
« To one another——that 18 ; the | Engliſh 
« goſpel. Mm 


„% And marry one another out of hand; and 
ſo make an end of the matter.“ cr 


<6 Ma foi, Mademeifelle, y our, deliberations | 
are prompt, awful, and deeitve. A com- 
pendium, doubtleſs, of all the moral du- 


ties, excepting, poſſibly, the inconſidera- 


1 4 = . 


BB e 
« At lovers. perjuries, they ſay, Jove 
laughs”. —— 7 

66 Yes, 
tian people have been of opinion, and per- 
haps Mr. Lionville and Miſs Clare may 


© be good Chriſtian people, that perjury in 
love is of a very dark brown complexion, if 


not of a ſooty black.” 
c Alas ! who ſhall decide when 3 diſ- 


agree! We have precept againſt 'precept ; 
doctrine againſt doctrine; and are fairly got 
round to the point from whence we ſet out. 


Mon pauvre Marquis, what is to be done ?“ 


0: Madam, 1 have: no will but yours.” 


. 
LET 
1 


6 7 1 


60 Oh! 


wicked REPS ; 9 * good Chiif * 


ble ones of juſtice, and the fidelity of en- — 
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e Oh that is manifeſt. Good ſovereigns, 
. « however, chuſe to reign over willing minds. 
Let us think of an expedient to confirm yon 
<« in your fealty. Suppoſe you and 1, each 
ce for ourſelves, make an exact calculation of 
e our wit and wiſdom ; if we give in the reſult 
« faithfully, the eſtimate, I preſume, may be 
<« tolerably high. Is it not poſſible theſe 
« powers united, may counteract our prudent 
* mothers?” 


rn V ery poſſible——if you command. this 
« expedient, I have "nothing to do dat 
wa.” 

« If, after all, our ur ſagacious mothers ſhould 


„obtain the victory ?“ 


ce Then let us conclude the deſtinies have 
« decreed our conjugation, and quietly ſubmit 
to our fate,” | 
} 46 Agreed. I” | 5 D 5 

And now, ie ds think you 507 Mifs 
* Previgny? Tint, a clear tranſparent brown 
lips, vermilion—hair, auburn ; hanging down 
in ringlets 4 la mode de Bayonne temper, gay 
and fprightly——good humour, evetlaſting 


-_ 8 
* 


modeſty, of the growth of the Pyrenees; much 
too delicate for this meridian, and wit, at leaſt 
as much as a woman needs, And what think 
. you 
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you of the Marquis de St. Claur ? one of the 
nobleſſe of France—of France the firſt mo- 

nar. y in Europe—the dignity of my anceſtors 
ſeats upon my own majeſtic brow—1, who: 
had gathered laurels in America, till my pocket 
was picked by an Engliſh thief—I, to fall in 
love in the center of a foggy little iſland, a. 
toad cannot. live comfortably. in! I to write 
love letters à la falie; receive anſwers. of wiſ- 
dom; and be never the wiſer' for them. Fi- 
nally to run diſtracted, becauſe I. cannot. have: 
two wives at a time. 

For this deplorable caſe, . Amington, 1 
expect your preſcription impatiently. 
hour's reading in the eyes of Miſs: Tartan, 1 
would prepare you better for the Wo ts, 8 
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3 1 . F - = * 


Miſs WARREN to Miſs CLARE. | 
London. 


HER E are, my dear e certain 

trains of reflection, could human beings 
rs command them, ſufficient to take away 
the ſting, from the moſt poignant evils of life. 
How ſovereign for this purpoſe, is the hope 
of a chriſtian, when not counterbalanced by 
his fear! Even minds worn down by ſuffer- 
ings, which cannot reſt with perfect ſecurity 
on the hopes of futurity, find their conſolation 
in the common complaint of the ſhortneſs of 
human life, and 88 on the idea of repoſe 
| for ever. 


But the reſources of a mind diſpoſed to for- 
titude are infinite; and we obtain the habit of | 
ſclf-conſolation, as we obtain other habits, 
beſt and moſt firmly, by a length of practice 
in the ſchool of adverſity. 


It is now become one of my vanities, that 
I have not been a pupil in this ſchool in vain; 
and J hope to give 207 Bembridge and you a 
| proof 
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proof of it, by relating the remainder of my 
ſtory, without ſaddening your hearts. by the 
paſt ideas of, my.own deſpondence, _ 
Lou remember, a party of ſoldiers: ſeized 
my father and myfelf in the evening. Of my 
father's fate J am ſtill ignorant, but knowing 
the temper of Eaſtern courts, it is but ſeldom 
I dare flatter myſelf with hope. I was con- 
ſigned to the care of an old woman in a houſe 
of mean appearance, and rhe next morning be- 
fore fun tile, was placed in a kind of covered 
box, and ſet upon the back of a camel. The 
firſt night we ſtopt at a caravanſera; the 
ſecond at à Caſtle. I Was e ſoldiere, 
and delivered to the care of two old female 
ſlaves. 1 can ſcarce deſeribe my feelings, or 
properly fay I had any. I thought indeed of 
my misfortunes, but the picture was ſo indiſ- 
tinct, and my ſenſation ſo torpid, 5 Ne 3 
ere to feel them. 

Tel Fiom! this Rats of apathy 1 was readily by 
the artival of Saif Ehn Abu. I Had ns doubt 
of his being ths author of our calamitieb, and 
1 ſhrunk with horror C14 the ſight of him. 
He condeſcended to ſooth me for two days, 
and when he ſaw, or thoug cht he ſaw, my 


antipathy was rooted, he pur 'on all the fiend. 
He 


— 


LY 
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He told me with malignant exultation, that 
my father died under the torture, and that it 
was owing to his love, that I was exempt from 
the ſame fate, In the bitterneſs of my heart, 
T curſed him for the exemption. The mon- 
ſer informed me, with the true grin of male- 
volence, that all our effects were confiſcated, 
that I was given to him as a ſlave 3 that my 
happineſs or miſery, my life or death, depend- 
ed upon his nod 5 and in fine, that I muſt pre- 
pare to ſatisfy his deſires that very night; for 
the univerſe ſhould not * him longer from 

my arms. © 

To the bd daten of f this pag: he 
left me. Rage, rather than grief, took poſ- 
ſeſſion of my faculties.» At this time I was 
capable of daring any thing, and 1 determined | 
upon his death or my own... 


During this; ſtorm of paſſion, my ry tor- 
mentors came to carry me to the bath to dreſs 
to adorn. me for the ſacrifice. | I treated 
them with bitter reproaches ;: they repaid me 
with ſtripes. I was at length conſtraĩned to 
yield a ſullen obedience. My gloomy thoughts 
ran now ſolely upon the means by which I 
ſhould execute my ſecret reſolution. of eſcape 


by deaths 1 or of revenge. Damaſcus i is famous 
- for 
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for little inſtruments of well tempered ſteel,. 
appropriated to the more elegant works of the 
ladies, which appear what they are not, and 
are eaſily concealed. Vou yourſelf admired 
one of theſe; and called it a beautiful, but 
uſeleſs toy. It was the inſtrument I ſelected 
in this dreadful hour; ne ver, whilſt I ſtayed 
in Aſia, did. I part with it from about my per- 
ſon; and ah l my Aurelia —if the eondemna- 
tion I expected, had followed my perſecution 
in Ireland never would you have heard, that 
your friend permitted herſelf to be made a | 
_ ſpectacle. | 44 


- My precautions were uſeleſs. A ounier, 
with an expreſs to Saif, arrived from Damaſ- 
cus. I never knew its purport; but, muttet- 
ing curſes againſt I knew not who,. he took a 
haſty leave of me; ſwore to return in Ow 
days, andleft the caſtle in an hour. 


1 did not hain fink into the fame ftate of 
inſenſibility out of which Saif had rouzed 
me. My refleQions wete animated by anger, 
| by contempt, and above all, 'by revenge, an 
unchriſtian principle, but _ to pe bows dear 
to the human heart. 


It happened however, that Lind Fe doe i 
thefe meditations. Our caſtle was aſſaulted 
i . in 


" elf Ipe res 


3 
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in the middle of the night, and taken by 2 
gang of its old banditti, now recruited in num- 

bers, and glowing with a defire of vengeance 
as ardent as my own. My two ſemale ſlaves, 
or rather miſtreſles, ran howling about, and 
left me to the comforts of my new ſituation. 


When the carnage was over, the ny of 
the gang came into my apartment. I have 
<6: killed your to Women, ſays: "oo 4% be. 
c cauſe'they were old and ugly, and not worth 


* taking to market, but J deſign you a better 


„ fortune. Vou are even handſome enough 
„ to aſpire to the honour of my hed—but 
Dun Aattet, yourſelf We were be- 
eintrayed to the curſed Saif Ebn Abu by wo- 
900 we have ſworn by the beard of the 
<<. prophet,. never to have any amongſt us, 
Strife, ſayeth the Koran, is in all their 
os dwellings.““ We ſhall. therefore. {ell 
© yaw, and this very day.ypu leave, the Caſtle 
6 for Boſra, with a.caravan that. go by in a 
« few hours. By the. beard of, the, prophet, 
« it's pity. Fon are bandſeme, A gos 
60 Mufſelman might, be worſe. employed, than 
“ in changing the ſadneſs of, your (AER into 
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Judge of my reflections upon this new ſcene 
of things. They were many, and rapid. Cut 
off from every hope of happineſs here, from 
every endearing connection in life, what was 
life to me? A burthen, not to be wiſhed; 
and ſcarcely to be borne. Every thing was 

loſt that could render it, valuable; and that 
loſs was to be aggrayated by ſlavery, and la» 
very, perhaps by diſhonour. In hat eir- 
cumſtances might it be allowed to anticipate 
death, if not in theſe? But my father JU Saif 

| Ebn Abu had ſpoke of his death, It was in- 
deed much to be feared. But Saif often ſpoke 

to deceive, Whilſt a poſſibility, remained: that 
I might once more adminiſter comfort to a fa- 
ther, it was fortituge! to bear up under the 
evils of life; if life could be preſerved with- 
out diſhonour, A 85 this idea I determined 

to reſt. „ 1 | 


Ks i he Caſtle u was ain full; of. MIS rt; Fry 
buſtle, though I knew nothing that paſſed in 
it, when the Captain again entered my apart- 
ment, bringing with him a Jew; merchant; 
dealer in. ſlaves. ** There ſhe is, ſays the 
Captain, * by the beard of the prophet, ſhe 
is as handſome; as an houri.” She is pale, 
ſays the Jew, % her men is ſickly. 

5 | cc At 
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64 THE FAIR SYRIAN; 
& At what do you value her?” „My brave 
<« fellows,” replies the Captain, “ want wine. 
« Give us a camel load of the wine of Schi- 
% raz.“ A camel load!” ſays the Jew, 

te by the veſtment of Aaron, thou knoweſt 
& not what thou ſayeſt.. Here are forty. piaſ- 
& tres,” % Aſs of the tribe of Iſſachar,“ 
eries the enraged Captain, who ſhall: de- 
4 fend thee from the - ſword of Iſhmael?“ 
The Jew looked blank. My Lord'Bogrul,” 
fays he, „it is one thing to buy a ſlave, and 
& another, protection from- the ſword of the 
« valiant. Here are 100 piaſtres; take them, 
ic and let us depart in peace, with thy ſlave 
or without.” Take her,” anſwers my 
Lord Bogrul; © thou haſt drank of my cup. 
« 1 revere the laws of our n n 
& Thou art ſafe,” 


In conſequence of this treaty. I was again 
flung upon a camel, half my vehicle being oc- 
cupied by a Georgian girl. We were bad com- 

panions, for ſhe ſung love ſongs, for which I 
had no reliſh, and ſhe had as little for ſighs 


_- and tears. We were bed companions the ſame 


evening at 4 caravanſera; but ſhe was ſo per- 
fectly good humoured and obliging, it was im- 
poſſible not' to take ſome liking to her. 5 


18 We 
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We arrived the next day at Boſra, a week 
before the great annual fair. This time was 
thought neceſſary by the merchants to recruit 
their male ſlaves from the fatigue of travelling, 
and give the ſkins of their female ones, the 
beſt - poliſh. Accordingly | we. were bathed, 
rubbed, ſcented, and fed affiduouſly. All this 
had the uſual effect upon my companions, but 
very little upon me. The Jew grumbled, 
curſt his dear bought purchaſe, and would have 
put my Lord Bogrul through the fire to . 
loch with great ſatisfaction. 


"OH he Georgian, who vas ſtill my bed- fellow, 
rallied me upon my ſilence, my gravity, my 
unſocial temper, and little complaiſance. _ 

& 287 ſays I, “ you knew my ſtory, you 
« would pity, rather than upbraid me. I am 
de the moſt unfortunate of woman kind. My 
father was a chriſtian merchant at Damaf- 
« cus. He fell a ſacrifice to the villainy of 
e men in power; and I have ſunk from the 
„ greateſt Fees, into the moſt dreadful 
ſlavery.“ 


& You, are the daughter, of a chriſtian. mer- 
64 chant,” ſays ſhe, and I, of a chriſtian 
60 nobleman; one of the firſt houſes in 
« Tels. Your father dabbled too much in 

« ſtate 
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„ ſtate affairs, I ſuppoſe; and mine alſo. I 
% know nothing of the matter, but that the 
<6 great ſophy ſent. for his head to Spahawn, 
< and the governor of Georgia was ſo kind as 
% to take care of his eſtates, and hang up 
„all the males of the family. Theſe things 
«ate done ſo often, they do not occaſion 
„ much talk. My father's wives were all diſ- 
% perſed, and myſelf and two ſiſters carried 
to Caſbin to be fold. We were bought all 
together by a ſlave merchant, a ſenſible old 
c Muſſelman, who, ſeeing us full of lamen- 
<< tation, and the dignity. of our former gon- 
1 6 dition, gave us ſome good advice,” 4 You 
| <« talk of your birth, 4 ſays e 5. the ſillieſt 
| 66 diſtinction of buman life, and the moſt. ri- 
0 diculous to build a pride upon. Becauſe 
© ſuch a father degot you rather than another, | 
wo you, expect an exemption from misfortune. 
4 « It is the cuſtom in Georgia to ſel] girls, eſ- 
| « pecially if they are pretty, and wby ſhould: 
. % not you be ſold as well as others? Let me 
c dell you, the condition of girls. in Hayery, 
<< provided they are handſome, i is by no means 
the worſt in the world, When you yield 
ee to the oppreſſion of an aching heart, you 
6 aflict. yourſelf" n more cruelly, than fortune 
: „ 
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can. I adviſe to be merry. Every ſitua- 
tion has its pleaſures, if the mind is diſ- 
poſed to pleaſure, and they are fools that do 
not make the moſt of it.” | 


« The merchant always' accompanied his 


good advice with good wine, and made us 
drink plentifully of it, ſo that in a ſhort 
time We found his arguments excellent. 


He brought us to Iſpahan, where we ſaw 


our father's head ſtuck along with others 
upon a high gate. But we were not now 
in a hum6ur to aMi& ourſelves with com- 
mon incidents. Beſides, affection for fa- 


„ thers in Georgia, is not the moſt lively ſen- 


8 


timent of young girls. 


00 My ſiſters, were both handſomer than I, 

and were bought to adorn the more ſplendid 
harams. For my part, I was purchaſed by a 
young goldſmith, who had taken a wife for 
her wealth. She was a little ugly, and a 
little old, and a great proficient j in the art 
of teizing. She uſually beat me five times 
a day, 22 the moſt part, after her prayers; 
a circumſtance extremely puzzling. I ſhould 
infallibly have relapſed into my old way of la- 
mentation, if my maſter had not taken pains 
to conſole me. After all, I found it ĩmpoſ- 


ſible always to be * At length he took it 


60 into 
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THE FAIR SYRIAN, 
into his . to ſell me. I could not ag- 


count for it, becauſe he had ſworn the 


night before, I was the delight of eyes; 
but I have been told this is very common. 


«© I went again through the hands of a ſlave 
merchant, and was ſold to a wile, rich, 
grave old man, of great conſequence at 
court. His haram was quite magnificent, 
but very moderate in matter of women, for 
it contained enly.one hundred. One had 
happened to die, and I was bought to make 


up the number. My maſter I never ſaw, 
nor any other man. We were all well fed, 


had very few cabals, and diverted ourſelves 
with the eunuchs. It was the happieſt 
time of my flavery. But the old gentleman 
died, and his ftud of women was all ſold 


up. I have paſſed ſince through the hands 
of eleven maſters, moſt of whom have beat 


me, becauſe I diſturbed their Perſian gra- 
vity with laughing; and ſometimes I have 
kept the Ramadan more ſtrictly than I choſe. 
In ſhort, after nine years experience, I 
have found that when bad luck eomes, to 
double it by ſadneſs, is the ſillieſt thing we 
can do. See now—if you are the moſt un- 
fortunate of woman-kind, half Jour. woes at 
leaſt, are of your own creating. 


4 Fou 


D WM 
* You are happy,” ſays I, © in being able 
<« to diſſipate woe ſo eaſily and yet I know 
« not whether I ſhould chuſe to change the 
« ſenſibility that pains me, for the unfeeling 
«© merriment that conſtitutes your pleaſure.” 
Never trouble yourſelf about that. In all 
© the kingdoms of the grand Seignior, not a 
<« ſouliwill be found to make the exchange.” 
« But you fay you are a chriſtian, Amina 
hat then becomes of 1 e 8 
"mn Principles 5 25 


% The chriſtian religion condemns the life 
« you lead. 


<« For what, I wonder ? 1 rob nobody.” 


« To give up our perſons to the luſt of 
% many, unſanctified by marriage rites !—— 
« This we call impurity and wickedneſs.” 


4c Our prieſts in Georgia call it by the ſame 
« names.—lt is a ſad crime for a young girl 
„ with us, to loſe her virginity, before ſhe 
4 has got a huſband; or before her nen 
e have got the market price for it. N 


D your prieſts teach that doctrine! * 


SE Certainly—when they have pretty daugh- 
<< ters, they ſell them like other people 
* when they have ugly ones, they get them 

| &« huſbands ; 


gs © Re . ys ee 


vou are 
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„ huſbands ; and tell them what a virtue it is 
6 to be chaſte.” | 


* Nay, if you are thus taught==——cbet, my 


dear, there is another article that perplexes 


c me Did you not feel your delicacy hurt, 
& to be at the will of different men. n, affec- 
* tion to return: * 1 

No affeQtion | Delicacy! 1 40 8 N 
Ln ſtand you.“ 6 9 . 4 . 

* Vou had neden aks Nan 

© No- not 1.” N inn 7. 
„Amazing! The idea alls me with hor- 
© ror, I prefer death a thouſand times. 


„ And I prefer a thouſand times to 


Le death” ——She could not finiſh the ſentence 
for an extravagant, fit of laughing. And 


& you drink no wine neither, I obſerve,” 
ſays ſhe——*< Love and wine, the two beſt 
&« cordials in the cup of life Show unhappy 


15 


Thus did this wild, untutored; ſenſible mad- 
cap turn, and laugh at the moſt ſerious. argu- 
ments I could uſe. She was however, one of 
the beſt natured creatures in the world; always 
entertaining, and always diſpoſed to oblige ; 
and I muſt confeſs my mn + not a little 


A to her. | is 
| | "And | 


— 
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And now came on the great fair of Boſra. 
The camels, and the other four footed ory 
were ſold in the morning; we, who ſtood o 
two, later in the day! The Aale Buser; 
chaĩned two and two, were ranged together 
naked in the market place; the females, in 
little ſhops around, e out in all the tin- 
ſel ore of ner. ! ess dT 


It was a ſcene that * have n . 


philoſopher, could a philoſopher; have diveſted 
himſelf. of humanity. Such is, the force, of 
habit, there wete who enjoyed it, even amongſt 


the ſlaves. I was not of the number. My 


haggard and dejected looks invited no pur- 


chaſer. But for the kindneſs of Amina, at 


leaſt ſo ſhe intended it, I ſhould have remained 
upon the hands, of the murmuring Jew, a ſad 


example to all ſlaves who dare to grow lean, 


when the maſter commands to be fat. 
Amina, who, to. pretty features, added a a 


. 1 inviting. drollneſs of aſpect, was bought, 
along with the handſomeſt girls of our troop, 


by twa eunnchs, ſlaves of a rich Syrian, who 
lived upon the banks of the Orontes, not far 
from the once beautiful cities, Lariſſa .and 


Emeſa. 10 promiſe you” ſays Amina, to 


— _— F : 


theſe gentlemen, 6 1 ſhall be the fayorite 
| 60 ſultana 
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e ſultana of your maſter in a very little time, 
This always happens. You would do well. 

de to lay in a ſtock of intereſt with me in | 
<« time. Mutilates like you, may think it a 
« happy circumſtance to have it in their power 
+ to oblige a. woman at any rate. mp me 
cc that ſlave.” 
The eunuchs looked at me, and wk their 

heads. 5 
Tt is true,” ſays Amins, cee me is not 


te much for your maſter's purpoſe, but very 


dc well for mine. I have taken a fancy to 
4c her.” e 

&« Our orders, replied the eunuchs, do not 
40 extend to the purchaſing of pes for 
& ſlaves.” | 
* Reckon upon it my 200d friends,” fays 
Amina, your ſhoulders will pay for this 
cc one day. Your baſtinadoes, then will de- 
& pend upon my will and pleaſure,” Then. 
in a ſtrain of Jocular abuſe, peculiar to the 


eaſt, but with more in it of wit than wiſdom, 


ſhe played upon the poor eunuchs till they 
were extremely angry. Amina, however, knew 
how to ſooth, as well as fret; and having 
brought them to a ſtate of tolerable placibility, 
aſſumed a more ſerious air, and deſiring a few 
. words 


a. 
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—_— in private, drew them to a corner of the 
| During the conference, they had their 
| Nes ed upon me; and when it was over, 
the eunuchs demanded * the you the rate he 
2 me at. 

The Jew aſked a — . W N 
projveled the eunuchs, ahd I had the pleaſure 

of hearing on one fide that I was ſound wind 
and limb; and on the other, that I was ſpa» 

vined and ring-wormed-; L uſe theſe terms to 

avoid very groſs ones) and in ſhort, not worth 

a farthing. The Jew was partly convinced of 

* this before, and at laſt ſtruck me off cheap. 6 


1 aſked Amina, what arguments ſhe had 
uſed to induce the eunuchs to buy me? << I 
% told them,” ſays ſhe, ©& that judges of 
« beauty like themſelves, could fnot but ſee 
ce that you had been monſtrous e and 
ct would be monſtrous handſome again, when 
you had loſt your memory. Moreover that 


e you had been ſtolen from your father, a 


rich Chriſtian merchant, who would give 
46 5000 piaſtres «qr for yu at the _ firſt 
"<4 aſking.” 118090 16 

The fair, which laſted a week, bein over, 
we mounted our camels again, and proceeded 


| by the way of Balbeck, to 5 houſe of our 
Vol. II. maſter, 
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maſter, Who cendeſcended once to hondur-vs 
Mich bis pfeſende, uſter we had been bathed 
MK perfumed three days. The Aſiatics vo 
court to the ladies, by a polite attention. The 
den of piopetty, aſſoeiatod with. that of ſupe 
widrity of ſpeciecb, is viſible in the regards of 
the: Oriehtals. Our maſter over -losked us 
-with a ſuperdilieus brow, and ſomething the 
Aok ef a man, wwhoſe' delicate-appetite ſcorns 
the hemely fodll before him; nor was there one 
of our body, who -could dra from him the 
ſmile of approbation. 'His air and mien were 
' remarkably effeminate 3 and, though a young 
man, his bloated face bore the marks of n. 1 
lity and · diſeaſe. | 


His father had deem: * n bs ; 
an active miiiiſter of ſeveral ſyegeſive-Begler- 
»bbgs of Aleppdz bat being involved in the 
uin of · onb, and eſeaping the bow - ſtring with 
_ : diffiouſlty, be had retirod to chis ſeat, where 
the ſpent the remainder of his liſe, after the 
manner of a Turk of aſſſuence, and left this 
- his only ſon, his hatred of courts, an example 
of indolenoe, and a large eſtate. 
To ſmoak tobacco'with aromatics, to drink 
_—_ ache opium, andirepoſe · upon · a ſofa, 
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£ were the regular occupations of the day. Add 
to theſe, Iuxurious ſuppers, wine, and women, 

and _ have ye A r a r * 

I wave been ld, the love of wine Merce ; 
with the uſe ; the love of woman, not. Our 
maſter, at Jeaſt, was no inſtance to the con- 
trary. Flis ſickly appetite oalled for a perpe- 

tual variety of women, whilft his paffions 
were never ſufficiently alive to make him give 

| Himſelf the trouble of er ""_—_ was 
the buſineſs of the eunuehs. OT. t 


With ſuch a man, no woman u gd ü- 
tiate herſelf. Amina, Who was promoted to 
the honour of his embraces by rotation, en- ED 


451 - 


7 


He had no taſte for wit. It was upon my 6 
eount only, that this gave her any eoneern. 
Nhe had hoped to be able to influence him into 
the humanity of a compliance with my wo | 
dices, and to have obtained my liberty, with 
out the Joſs of my honour. *The ſeconl tifne | 
The hall the honour of his bed, after many ca- 
reſſes, and much Hlattery, ſhe ventured to WiIh 
his as a favour ; giving him at the ſame time 
2 little hiſtory of me, and inſinuating that my 
en woukd probably buy me at a large price. 
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« lam tired of this babbling woman, ſays 

he, the next day to his eunuchs—** ſell her 
Hand that pale-faced thing with her, that 

4 ſhe calls the daughter of a Chriſtian mer- 

* chant; and whom, ſhe pretends to ſay, 

ee would think herſelf diſhonoured by my em- 
4 braces. I will lie with the girl firſt, 

<< though; prepare her for this evening—ſhe 
5 has novelty, if ſhe has no other merit. 


Twice the eunuchs had been prevailed on 

by Amina's and my intreaties, to overlook me 
in the rotation. After this particular com- 
mand, they durſt not diſobey. I had long ex- 
pected the fatal hour, long meditated upon it; 
and having taken my reſolution, ſubmitted 
without 4 W to a fate * ſeemed i inevi- 

„„ 1 

At length came the ſve eas at which, 
8 women having put me to bed and retired, 
I might expect my inebriated maſter. He 
„ame, and found me drenched in blood. With 
A little toy, like that you ſaw, my Aurelia, I 
had given myſelf two firokes, that J hoped 
r might reach the ſprings of life. The brute 
- Found me to all appearance dying. His rage 
. was inexpreſſible. At length he appeaſed him- 
af with the "Ou of torcing me to live; of 
7 eriumphing 
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triumphing over the fooliſh and obſtinate vir- 


tue that had inſulted him; and of FevenginlG: = 


the inſult by the torture. 
Amina, who ran with the other women into- 


my apartment at the alarm, ſeconded his views- 
but too well. She ſucceeded in ſtopping the 


bleeding of my wounds, till a ſurgeon, ho 
had been ſent ſor from Ems, arrived. Alas . 
the wounds were curable, In a few weeks 1 

had a fimilar ſcene to expect, without the 
| ſame means to defeat it, for they had taken 
from me every thing that could wound. Opi- 
um, however, was ſtill left. Of this I ſe-; 
creted, what I thought ſufficient, determined 
to anticipate my maſter's ultimate. vengeance,. 
and reſt, with unſullied chaſtity, for ever. 


A very extraordinary, and almoſt fabulous: 
event, rendered this_determination unneceſſary, ö 
A very pretty girl of Circaſſia, a virgin, had 

been bought by our eunuchs at Damaſcus. 


She coſt a large ſum of money, and was indeed 


exquiſitely beautiful. Our maſter's emotion 


at the ſight of her, was greater than he had 


ever felt before. He ordered her for immedi- 
ate ſacrifice; and as it is common in the Eaſt 
to uſe provocatives, our monſter, whether 
ang his own. debility,. or deſirous of enlarg- 
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ing his enjoyment, took them beyond the uſual 
. ptoportion; and died two den after * 


convulſions. 


In Syria, poor AN can dp: any how into 
their graves, withqut being honoured with the 


notice of nagiſtriey. With the rich it is 
_ otherwiſe. Even the Baſhaw of Aleppo 
did nat think it beneath him to enquire into 
the eireumſtances of an event ſo extraordinary. 
I order to do this with decency, it was ne- 
ceſſury to ſuppoſe the young man poiſoned. 
 Empatinations were ſet on foot ſlaves tor - 
tured—Land the truth being. diſcovered, the 
VFPoehsw, I believe, for the infinite pains he 
Wl Had taken, content with a few thouſand 
| piaſtres, and the fair Circaſſian his officers, 
with what they could get. The adminiſtration 
of juſtice ought to have its rewards. * 


This affair ſeparated Amina and * for 
ever. What became of her, 1 never heard. 
For my part, I was carried to Aleppo, and 
expoſed to ſale with no higher pretenſions than 
eommon domeftic ſlavery. Mrs. Lingard, at 

this fortunate hour, wanted a. domeſtic flave. 

In her fearch for a robuſt one, ſne was ſtruck 

with my apprarance. It was not ſimple grief 

0 moved her, but as ſhe was pleaſed to ſay, 
© ſomething | | 


2 
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rior to words. In- ſhort, ſhe: bought me from 
moti ves af the pureſt benevolence, and when 
| ſhe. had heard my ſtory, treated: me with all the 
tenderneſs of: a: mother. If it was poſſible to: 
have been happx, in ignorance of the fate of 
my father, I ſhquld have been happy. Shea 
had the googneſs to ſend an intelligent perſon 

to Damaſcus, ta make enquiries. Such is ihe 
| darkneſs in which the tranſactions of Eaſtern 
courts are involved, all he could flearp, wats 
that my father's. houſe was now in paſſeſſion of 
another—-—his effects in the hands of governa 
ment — and no one knew whether he was 
alive or dead. There was a rumour that Saif, 
the ſon of Abu Faleb, had been ſtabbed by his 
father's own hand; and that the Beglerbeg had 
revenged the death of the ſon, by the private 
execution of the father; and had conſoled him 
felf for the loſs. of his friend, by the confiſcas 
tion of his, and his father's effects. 
It was neceſſary, my dear Aurelia, that my 
narrative to Lady Bembridge, ſhould take in 
all that paſſed in Ireland before and ſince that 
fatal event thät over-whelmed me with a 
weight of affliction, to the full as great as any 


I had before . But you n n= 
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all— all but an abominable attack upon my | 
honour, Mr. Connor thought proper to make, 
juſt before Mrs. Lingard fell into that illneſs 
which ended with her life. He got acceſs to 
my chamber, Aurelia, at midnight; no doubt, 
by a bribe to Mrs. Cranſon. I was waked 
from fleep by a rude hand, which held me 
down with violence. I ſcreamed ; the barba- 
ian clapt a handkerchief to my mouth. You 
know with what infinite ſweetneſs, every thing 
that relates to love, comes from his charming 
mouth. In his cuſtomary melodious and gut- 
fural ſtrains, he began to promiſe me mountains 
of gold, and of felicity; I ftruggled and 
ſcratched with a very geod will; at length I 
got away from him, and ran to the door; he 
followed ; with all the ſtrength I could exert; I 
puſhed him backward; and heard him fall upon 
the floor with a force that, I was wicked 
enough to hope, might have broke a few of 
his bones. I did not, however, ſtay to en- 
quire into the matter, but ran with all ſpeed 

to Mrs. Lingard's room, and partook of her 
bed. She would indeed have riſen to alarm 
the family, but I intreated her not, and 
afterwards prevailed upon her not even to 
mention it amongſt the ſervants. As to Mr. 
Connor, he denied it, not with a cool, but 
with an enraged TY and ſwore it Was 
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all malice to make a quarrel betwixt him and 

his aunt, It was on this occaſion ſhe forbad 

him the houſe, though without publiſhing the 
cauſe, 

A month has paſſed,” my Aurelia; ſince 1 
began this letter. I would not interrupt, be- 
cauſe I wiſhed to end;. the narrative you de- 
fired ; but it i is now neceſſary to acquaint you 

that I am no longer with Lady Bembridge. 
Suſpend your curioſity however; occupied 56 
I now am; it will take me another month 5 
acquaint you with the cauſes, : 


Adieu for the preſent. | 


HoNORIA Warn. 


28 Direct to me at Mrs. Taylor 5 New 
Bond Street. 


E 5 -  -  Mik 
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g Mig 'CLanreg to Mie WARREN. 


HAVE werived, my fea Honoria, the con- 
cluſion of your true romance; and had juſt 
time to wonder and to weep, when aſudden re- 
5 volution in my own little matters hurried me 
into all the confuſion and perplexity of unac- 
cuſtomed buſineſs. Mr Connor is dead, Ho- 
noria— and I am his heir, e 
= yet, with ſo much cauſe to mourn, Ifind it diffi- 
W cult to compoſe my features to a nice expreſſion 
of ſorrow. Sir John Amington is here, and 
comforts me very much; becauſe he ſeems to 
conſider all women as mere mortal creatures, 
but one, and that one not me. Suſpend your 
eurinſity, Honoria ; accupied as I now am, it 
may be a month before I inform you of things. 
Quicken the intelligence, by a communication 
of what has happened at Lady Bembridge's. 
I 'am impatient to know, and there is one, ten 
times as impatient as myſelf. 


Adieu. 
AURELIA CLARE. 


Sir 
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ir lau auer to the Marquis de St. 
l 5 


2 | Kiln 


2 Voce were an engel dsds r 5 
with myſelf, and have a right to know | 
the «limata of certain things, of which vou a 
| aſſiſted to form the beginnings. 
With che true ſpirit, of a modern. prophet, 
you deſtined yourſelf to end the days of Mr. 
Connor; and the days of Mr. Connor are 
ended without you. Minfirur le Marquis, do. 
not for the future take Unger to * a cone 5 


jurer. | 
Beſare 1 proceed, let u me obey the i 
of a lady here, who takes the liberty to call: 
1 Your wiſdom. i 10 queſtion. «c If he had enough: | 
4 to enable him to make compariſons,” ” ſays 
the, © he would have ſeized the good the 
gods provided for him;“ and have taken 
the zgregahle Miſs Previgny to his baſs: 
$4 An * $$ dl of 
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But to our preſent buſineſs. Under the 
care of Mr, Gillybourn, the proceſs for forc- 
ing Mr. Connor to a diviſion of Mrs. Lin- 
gard's property, was going on in the quiet way 
of law; and thanks to the capacity. and dili- 
gence of Mr. Owrie, our adverſe lawyer, there 
was no doubt of its being a work, in which 
plenty of time would be given for the prudent 
and cautious virtues. But chance, the. grand 
director of human affairs, rendered our pro- 
viſions of no uſe. The facts I could inform 


you of in a few lines; but you are a philoſo- 1 


pher, ſmit with the rage of tracing effects to 
cauſes, Tis a rainy wag and I will indulge 
you. # 
My head quarters are at X tins 5 my 
goings out, and comings in, I had contracted 
an acquaintance with fix chubby boys and 
girls, begotten and born betwixt a very honeſt 
taylor and his wife. The man had died, and 
the woman, by the help of a journeyman and 
apprentice, made ſhift to procure food, with- 
out which, they ſay, man is not. Shoes and 
Rockings are a luxury unknown to the poorer 
children in Ireland, and they do very well 
without them but covering from the knees 
upward, is worn by all who can get it. 1 he 
portion of my new friends was ſmall. 


A keen 


\ | | 
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A keen north-eaſt wind was driving che 

ſnow and fleet full in my face the little ani- 
mals were crowding about me for their buns 
not a ſquare inch of their tender ſæins was 
well defended from the blaſt I began to ſhiver 
—wrapped my ſurtout cloſe about me the 
Empreſs of. Ruſſia's wardrobe would not at 
that inſtant have kept me warm—I was under 
the neceſſity of ſending i in a piece of cloth, 
and its et ceteras; with orders to the mother 
to get it worked up into an uniform. for the 
children — and I would pay her— we all - 
got comfortable i in three days. 25 age fa 


T he woman, however, refuſed to 2 5 1 
charge of the work; I was obliged to call in, 
in order to pay her. She had an air which 
ſhewed her to have been once in a ſuperior + 
condition, and ſhe thanked me with a graceful 
| humility that at once intereſted me in her fa- 
your, I encouraged her to talk, and at length 
got from her, her littte' hiſtory, _— in "The: 
following terms. 


J was the only daughter of a  tradeſrian, 
oc. who died when I was about eighteen, and 
left me better than a thouſand pounds. & © 
56 gave it, with myſelf, to Mr. Curroh, then 
* A and ler, of eminence. Mr. 

de. Curroh 
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* Currah applied to Mr. Qwrie, the lawyer, to 

<< place him out a thouſand pounds, and Mr. 
« Qwrie ſoon after told him of a good mortgage. 


[ Every thing was agreed on. One day Mr. 


« Owris called in upon us, and ſaid, the wri- 
4 tings are ready, all but the blanks for your 
© name; but it is ſo differently ſpelt, Curry, 
Curragb, Curragh —and your chriſtian 
<name.is worſe ſtili he ſa good to write 
: <« then down upon this paper ;”—pulling out a 
6« ſheet. My buſband wrote Ligpeæutreith Gur- 
b . Then Mr. Qwrie ſaid.—“ I have 
e agreed to meet the party at Dublin, where I 
te am going upon other buſineſs, but it ſhan't 
& caſt, you any more, than if it was done at 
& home. I ſhall ſet out on Monday, for I 
5 never travel on tbe Lord's day ; it is ſet Apart 
6 for other purpaſes ; and J wiſh, for ug 
« of (God, it was kept as it ought to be 
, every Gabhath, when I am upon 


Fa | 


« I wiſh all of my profeſſion could "fog th the 
« ſame; we ſhould not ſee ſo many poor or- 
$6 phans i in the world. You may bring me the 
40 money any time before Sunday, for which 1 
« will give you my n note, and when the "wi 
« tings are ſigned, you give it me back 


cc We 
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de We were both of us mightily taken with 
% Mr, Owrie*s piety, and my huſband took 
« him the money next day. Mr. Owrie- ſet 
ec out for Dublin, and did not return for two 
ce months. Not hearing from him for a week, 
4 Mr. Curroh thought proper to wait upon 
t mim, to aſk him for the writings, and give 
<« up the note.“ Why,” ſays Mr. Owrie, 


40e this is the moſt ridiculous buſinefs that ever 


de was heard of. After I had been abſent a 
c fortnight, did not my clerk, Mr. Lorman, 
<6 call 1 to tell you, the parties fl“ 
„ pack; and did not he pay you the money 
* again? - No, indeed,” ſays Mr. Cur- 
<< roh; 1 never heard a word about it. 1 
4 don't know Mr. Lorman ; I ſhould be glad 
< to ſee him. ““ He is gone to the devil for 
% ought I know,” ſays Mr. Ourie; I dif- 
e miſſed him my ſervice at Dublin, for a lazy 
6 good for nothing fellow.“ Lord have 
« mercy-on me ſays my huſband; bat you 
don't ſay he paid me back the money, I 
hope; I never received a penny f _ 
No ſays Mr. Owrie. '** No, indeed,” “ 
A ſays Mr. Curroh.— . Nor you did mot un | 
„ Lorman, that you had laſt ior miſlaid my 
n and yon did 2 paper, dun 


460 up 
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'<6 1776, has been loſt or miſlaid 
„ knowledge to have received the ſaid money 
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e up by him? No, indeed,” replies my huf- 


* hand. Maſter Curroh,” ſays Mr. Owrie; 


it is uſual in our profeſſion to truſt in things 
cc rather than in words. The lips of men 
c are deceitful; - but hand-writings can't lie. 
« Look here, Maſter Curroh, is this your 
ec name?” — Yes,” replies my huſband, © Is it 
« your hand-writing *I think it is,” ſays 
Mr. Curroh. I will read it to you“ ſays 
«Mr. Dane. bt KEE 


„ WHEREAS a note for AY fines: 


ed John Owrie, bearing date the 4th 


&« day of March, in the year of our Lord, 
1 do Ac- 


cc again, on the 2d day of April of the afore- 
6 ſaid year by the hands of Mr. Lorman. 


Witneſs my hand, | 
ot. Jr avs Currob. „ 


e It Fanified actin for my huſband! to de- 
© ny, and expoſtulate, Mr. Owrie would hear 
* nothing; and as to going to law, every body 
&. faid-it-would go againſt us; ſo my poor huſ- 


6; * took to 9 and neglect of bu- 
ü « fineſs, 
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« ſineſs, and at Taft died of a broken heart. 
« Whilſt he did live, he had a friend in Mrs, 
„ Lingard, God bleſs her. Little did my poor 
<« huſband think when he witneſſed her laſt: 
will, that the good gentlewoman was ſo: 
e near her end — and God nn, * 
came by it.” | | 


Two trains of ideas at once are, 1 1 
the moſt that can be going on in an Engliſh 


head, without diſtracting it. A Frenchman's- Y 


may bear three. Whilſt Mr. Curroh was im- 
prefling me with pity, Mr. Owrie was filling 
me with rage; and had I been a deſpotic mo- 
narch, I ſhould certainly have cauſed him to- 

have been hanged up at his own door, on & 
_ eallows ſixty feet high, without the leaſt, regard 

for that wiſe document of Cicero, that a 
* magiſtrate ſhould never puniſh in anger,” _ 


- But ideas are the ſport of accident, and paſ=: 
ſions alſo, The hint of the will diſperſed the 
old, and brought in a new group, of which 


tthe principal figure was Miſs Warren. All I 


could make out concerning the will was, that 
one day, not a month before her death, when 
Miſs Warren was gone to ſee Miſs Clare, Mrs. 
. Lingard had ſent for Mr. Curroh on other bu- 
bels, and had called bim in along with Mrs. 


Cranſon, 
( 
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Cranſon, to witneſs the ſiguing a e which, 
ſhe. called her will. 1 

I went immediately. ta communicate this 
new circumſtance to Miſa Clare. She told me, 
that both Miſs Warren and ſhe had ſuſpeRed: | 
that Mr. Owrie Had made her will, and that 
ſhe had not communicated: the matter to Miſs 


Warren, from a principle of delicacy... 


How to bring the matter to a diſcevery, and 
puniſh- Qwrie, was now the object. I con- 
ſulted Gillybourn; I wrote to Harland. 


| Whickſoever way we turned ourſelves perplex - 
_ ities aroſe. 


The long proceſſes of law which, 
guard the innocent, ſometimes guard the r 


alſo. 5 


We were ſtill in as midſt of our SAY 
without having determined upon any well con- 
certed plan, when an- incident happened, that 
has in its conſequences: rendered: them all. un- 

A decent well-looking man called at my 


lodging one morning. You are Sir John 
Amington, fays he, © I am, Sir.” “ You 
| © bear the character of a friend to virtue, and 
Enn enemy to oppreſſion... 1 ama Roman Ca- 


© tholic prieſt. There is a wretch ef our 


| da community NOW: near the end of life ; his 


ak „name, 


* 
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cc name, Phelim.O'Nurd, Our inſtitutea de 
<« not allow us on any occafion- to reveal the: 
« ſecrets of the confeſlional. chair; hut they 
« command us to admoniſh to repentanee; and 
e true repentance. is. beſt, manifeſted by a deſiue 
4c to make all poſſible reparation. for. injuries 
« committed. L have exhorted, I haveenjoined) 
« my penitent, to do this, by a eonfeſſſun to a. 
0 magiſtrate. I could have wiſhed to have 
found him leſs reluctant; but I have 
« at length obtained his promiſe to- confeſs i 
ce certain facts of an enormous nature to you, 
« and you alone. No time is to be loſt. The 
« part I have now acted, might, if known, 
14 expoſe me to ſome inconvenience; I am con- 
t ſcious that it is virtuous ; but. I do not know 
«that it will generally pleaſe. . Unleſs the 
« intereſts of virtue require my farther. in- 
« terference, I with, to be concealed. The 
Ne man I have mentioned, lies at the fign of 
v the gate, a ſmall public houſe, a mile on the 
„ road to V aterford. I have made him expect ; 
66 you as ſoon as poſhble.”” 
Having taken the good father's addreſs, and 
forced him to accept a ſmall reward, I leſt not 
a moment in haſtening to the place, attended 
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by my two ſervants, whom becauſe no gentle- 


man in the commiſſion of the peace reſided 
near, I wiſhed to ufe as witneſſes, I found in 


bed a bloated wretch, half drunk, and inceſ- 


ſantly craving for liquor, though evidently dy- 
ing of a mortification, which had already 
ſpread from his leg, over half his body. It is 
impoſſible to give you any conception of his in- 
coherent manner of talking; nor could I bx 
any words bring him to a direct and orderly 


eonfeſſion. It was from the midſt of horrible 
| expreſſions of defpair,  Impreca tions againſt ö 


Connor, and curſes of Mrs. Cranſon that I 


collected a confirmation of my ſuſpieions, 


that Mr. Connor was the murderer of his 


aunt. At his inſtigation, O'Nurd bought the 
poiſon, and Mrs. Cranſon herſelf mixed it, 


in one of Mrs. Lingard's papers of powder. 
c He promiſed me mountains of gold,” ſays. 
O'Nurd; and Cranfon and I were to marry 
c and ſet up an inn, furniſhed at his expence ; 
© now, he whores her; —he wanted me to go 


(c over into France—and ſo I would ;—be of- 


te fered me a' paltry hundred pounds ——-I in- 


. ſiſted upon a thouſand——we quarrelled 
«© upon this very ſubje& five days ago—at his 


own houſe—and fought ;—it was in tumb- 
_ ling 
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< ling over ſome chairs that I hurt my leg 
<< the bitch Cranſon when I was lamed, helped 
«6 him to turn me o of the houſe 1 gave 
0 him ſomething to remember me by, however, 
4 ſome of my marks hel] bear for life.“ — 
See, Marquis, what a thing man is! Ob- 
ſerve the force of habitual ſentiment ! This 
dying wretch had been frightened into.a mo- 
mentary repentance; he had made his peace 


with God; and was in charity with all man- 
kind, The moment theſe ideas were no longer 


preſented to him, he returns, like the dog to 


his vomit again. See the infinite importance | 


of right habits of thinking | 6: 


It would probably have been the greateſt of 
all comforts. to Mr. O'Nurd,; in his laſt mo- 
ments, to have known that Mr. Connor was in 


the ſame condition with himſelf. So it was, 


f though he had 1 3 conſolation of ne 


at, 


Mr. Connie! it ben had been much 
"'* vruiſed in the fray,” and obliged to keep his 
room; on the evening of the day on which 
O' Nurd confeſſed and died, a footman and 


under-maid heard their Maſter and Mrs. 
Cranſon loud in contention; but this was no 


new thing. They ſuppoſed: it as uſual, the 
effect of that — medicament the- 2 


: | | to 
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to 'which Mr. Connor ad recourſe, for all 
wounds internal or external. N ſcuſſe enſued. 
This was not very common. The chamber 
door / opened. Mr. Connors growl was heard, 
ſwearing he would kick her down airs, 
. Kicked, or unkicked, down he came, a ſtep 
at onxe; Mr. Connor, whoſe ftealinefs at that 
. time was probably too ſmall for ſo great an 
vaperation, made no diſtinction ef fteps'; he 

came with the thead foremoſt, burſt a blood 

: vaſſel, and died of ſuffooation in-two hours. 


Ball we ſtop a While, my dear St. Claur, to 
philoſophize; and fettle a ſmall contention, 
which has ariſen betwixt a great number of 
very gnod :peoplte here, and a ſmall number, 
anhich has mot the ne claim to goodneſs. Mr. 
Qonnor and Mr. O Nurd died within a few 
ours of each other. From this coineidence 
of time, the very good people diſcover the im- 
mediate vengeance of God. This is very 
pious, no deuht, reply the others, but ſome- 
ching arrogant, and mot very philoſaphical. 
Af two regues cannot beat one another dore, 
nor a raſcal break his medk or ra blaod veſſel, 
without an immediate interpaſition of ꝓrovi- 
denca, let us give up: forever all talk of natu- 
al rauſes, andieffedts, as terms perfectly uſeleſs 
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This is a ſubject on which the world has 
been indulged with 30, ooo volumes already; 


and it will at leaſt take 30000 more to produce 
a general accord, For the univerſal good of 


go throu gh any fatigue. Approfind 8 


| Conkelt the man aaa — 
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8 
* " * * 
* s * 
* , _ 1 
4 352. FY . 1 E y 
* 1 4 4 ” 
7 — w nv .4 . a 
* - 
. * o 
. 7 * 
IA . "S S * 0 4 Þ - ; "Fe 4 
{ 0 
c 4 9 * * 
3 5 * £ 3 
* 
. 
a 
{ 
3 , 
# . s * * * 
. = 
4 * 
1 x 
* - 
1 3 
* £ 
P * 
1 A 
0 E's = 
* 
; - 4 
, . 
7 | 1 # ; : oy 
- * * — 9 * I 
4 — * —£ 2 : 
* 
| * 9 . — 
4} % - % 4 
* FH 
— 
$ _ ; 7 * «+ d 
* + x 4 Fr 
* 4 4 4 P d { . 8 
» — 
o . : [2 
- * * 
* 
3 4 7 4 -y 
Y 7% +» "3 » - 
* n 19 Þ + ; * 
4 2 . 
* N 
r „ * 4 * — 
o - 3 ' , 4 
Dir 
P 
N 1 
1 4 
1 
4 
E 


1 ” 
2 - 8 . — — 
——— MH OY EY PUOORE Wo tis 1 eat 1 — ¶ 1 ⏑—8— 777. 


— 


_—__ — — — 
—— — " 
— 
. x " 


- 
eee ä öwl—„—-—t¼: —— 


96 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 


85 r Joun. Autxoron to Ig wann. 


N what ſtern ſchool of fioie 3 my Ho- 
noria, did you learn this ſeverity of wiſdom 


 —this undeviating rectitude, that turns not to 
the right or left, in favour of any weakneſſes 
of the heart? How ſhould'T have thanked, how 
adored you, for complying with my wiſhes, 
in chuſing my ſiſter's houſe for ye abode, 
and my ſiſter for your friend, had the motive 
been more indulgent to the fond love that fills 
my breaſt, and will for ever fill it. Rigid, in- 
flexible girl ! Own however, that in your re- 
fuſal to bleſs me with your hand, you are not 
governed by the allowed, immutable laws of 
right and wrong ; nor by an univerſal conven- 
tion of ſociety ; but by a delicacy too refined; 
Puy a fear of offending that capricious ſomething, 
that rules the herd of faſhion, too often to 
the excluſion of common ſenſe. Is there amongſt 
all poſſible combinations, another concurrence 
of circumſtance and ſituation, that would in- 
duce you to regard it ? 


But I have done. In expoltulicion' I forget 


obedience; yet I confeſs my patience more than 
balf 


: 
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half ſubdued, when I think of the number of 
days I am doomed to abſence. And you have 
left my ſiſter too! And with a heart of pureſt 
ſimplicity, you are in the midſt of artifice, of 
inſult, and oppreſſion, without a protector, and 
without a fed! 44% p17 

_ Miſs Clare writes to you by the next e 
and intends to be minute reſpecting the einpum- 
ſtances of Mr. Connor's death. In vain ſhould 
L endeavour to write to you on any ſubject, but 
your cruelty, . Inflexible Girl! Adieu. 
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"Miſs Waere to Sir RR dumoren. 


N what ſoft and 3 ſchuot of manners, 

my dear Sir John, have you learnt, that a 
deviation from duty is allowable, in favour of 
weakneſſes of the heart? And how long have | 
you been accuſtomed to give a pre ence to 
motives drawn from weakneſs, over thoſe de- 
rived from rectitude? Own, Sir John, that 
paſſion is a great perverter of the judgment, and 
that delicacy in women, is a law of Right 

Still you will contend that my notions of 
duty are not founded on juſt and general prin- 
ciples. They are founded on my own ſenſe 
of things—a wrong one perhaps—but whilſt it 
is my own ſenſe, what elſe can, what elſe 
ought, to be the guide of my actions? Let it 
not afflict you that I have left Lady Bem- 
bridge. I have received from her every atten- 
tion and politeneſs that could engage my gra- 
titude. I was only too much regarded ; obli- 
ged to live too much for others ; -too. little 
for myſelf. In this particular, Lady Bem- 
bridge and I think ,Pilterently, and conſe- 
uy 


F | 
„ 


of b 4 
15 . 14 : me 


tion, that you cannot wonder at her change 


TER PAIN S ANN oy 
ſuits. My Lord too his choice of cbm 
; His general manners; his oconony';” 
not ay of theſe feems eufeuläted 66 adorn 4 
Britiſh Peer, It is not with Lady Benibridge's. 
whole heart, I think, that ſhe ſeeks pleaſure 
in diflipation ; but it is ſo ſeducing ; the en- 
trauce fe caſy'; che return ſo difficult; the 
hours of ſolitude ſo little ſweetened by reflec- 


of taſte ; and ought not too haſtily to con- 
demn. ute ace rae Sande F ob otic! 
Be under no apprehenſions on my account. 
Lady Bembridge excepted, I am viſited by no 
one. I have no wants which I cannot gratify. 
With amuſements varied and agreeable, wholly 
unknown and unnoticed, I live in all deſirable . 
ſolitude.  .  - =p 7%: 5 
A philoſopher of the North aſſerts, that a 
man is not ſtruck with ſo lively a ſenſation, 
when he thinks of objects which are diſtant, as 
of the ſame objects when they are near. If this 
opinion be true, give me leave, Sir John, to 
preſcribe Italy to you for a while, by way 
of alterative, and with the intention of reſto- 
ing the patience you have loſt. But this muſt 
paſs for pleaſantry ; for it would be the height 
Den F 2 15 3 
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of impertinence for me to preſcribe where Sir 


John Amington ſhall paſs the days, which 1 
have the misfortune to embitter, Pardon all 


my follies; and believe me truly voy. to 
en 8 e e 
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Moſt cordially do I thank ) you for your good- 
neſs to my friend, 


Sir Joh? Alttotoir to Mifs Wannan; 


1 


D R, ere, west obifinate girl ! 

What ſhall J do to vanquiſh your too 
delicate objections? What, but obey ! I feel 

that to oblige, muſt always conſtitute my ſu- 
preme happineſs, I go to bon th to | prove it. 
ern erer 5 . 


Adi 
7 * 
W l 01 1 ; , 


Jonx AmincToN. 


To the mild influence of your ſweet, but 
irreſiſtible perſuaſion, I truſt the reſtoration of 
3 beloved 1 to W 


* Mitfs ; 
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Ni. N i WARREN: 


or glue) perſect peither, Hons- | 
ria; let Sir, John Amington ſay what 
| {he vill. Perhaps yon may not know it, my 
dear; but if it was poſſible to analyſe a ſmall 
Portion of your brain, take my, word for. it, 
there would be found in it ſome of the matter 


. of which obſtinacy is made; yes, child, and 
dec, mental vanity too. What is your letter to 


Sir John Amington, but this text and its com- 
mentary ; I can depend upon my own judg- 
ment; what neceflity then for aſking advice 
it of my friends? O woman, woman ! fond 
of power; and fonder of tyranny! And Sir 
John is gone to Italy, to ſpread abroad the 


fame of your—delicacy. What evil thing, 


Honoria, ſhould J do unto thee, if mine was 
the power of puniſhing thy iniquity? I {wear 
almoſt thou ſhould'ſt die a maid; And, 
indeed, when 1 conſider the events of thy paſt 
and future life, (I am an Hibernian, you 
know) thou ſeemeſt to be abandoned to chaſtity 
everlaſting ; not by the fates, but by the un- 

4 fortunate 
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fortunate conſtruction of thy head. The paſt 
tells me thou haſt rejected ali the diſhonourable 
ways of getting rid of the incumbrance ; and 
the future, that thou wilt caſt woe the © ho- 
yes after —_ 


6 


Hondels; you are - pry welcome; * to 
more, when you deſerve it; but ou may yet 
return from the evil of your ways. On the 
the credit of this poffibility, I will take you 
again into favour, and inform you how our 
Triſh affairs have paſſed, ſince Mr. Connor, as 
T wrote you before, had ſo providential an ef- 
cape from the gallows. 


You have the honour to know Mrs. Cranſon - 
the innocent cauſe of this event. The loving 
kindneſs which ſhe was wont to beftow upoh 
Mr. O' Nurd, for fome cauſe or other, ſhe Had 
transferred to my couſin; but my coulin, 
highly as he might prize the bleffing, ſhewed 
no exceſs of eagerneſs in affigning the reward. 
Now this was: wrong ; for as Mrs, Cranſon ob- 
ſerved, death was always upon the catch, andi 
to be ſure he would hang himſelf in his grave, 
if a woman who had uſed him ſo out of/the - 
way, as Miſs Clare had done, ſhould come 

to all he had; and one that had. ſacrificed 
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every thing to him that was dear in this world, i 
come to want.“ 


Rouzed by repeated remoafirances of this 
kind, he began to think ſeriouſly about mak- 
ing his will the very afternoon he died. Mrs. 
Cranſon had the goodneſs to aſſiſt him in the 
arrangement, and it was agreed amicably that 
ſhe ſhould be executrix, and reſiduary legatee. 
It happened however, that third couſins, and 
fourth couſins — above all a fifth couſin, who 
had once been kind as Mrs. Cranſon, were 
about to diminiſh the value of this legatee- 
| ſhip, more than was conſiſtent with this good 
lady's ideas of propriety. 


Women, as a wicked wit ſays, are always in 
extremes. Mrs, Cranſon, not content with 
remonſtrating, began to call names. This 
brought on compariſons; and Mr. Connor 
had the raſhneſs to aſſert, that in point of 
beauty, our fifth couſin carried it hollow. : 
The aſſertion coſt him his life. 


| Theſe: particulars, in the agony. of. her 
den Mrs.“ Cranſon confeſſedz the night of 
this event, to one of the maids, to whom alſo 
the! declared her reſolution not to ſurvive her 
dear Mr. Connor. "XS 


The tender hearted _ wept as ſhe wag ; 
and ſaid, „to be ſure, death was a plaiſter 
| | ns for 
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c for every ſore in this] world; but God 
40 knew what would become af. us. in the 
6 other, for. brioging it upon ourſelves for 
fn to be ſure, we. ought to die when God 
4e pleaſes, and not before — for her part, ſhe 
44 thought killing ones ſelf, was as bad as 
« killing other wrde worſe—it was ſo 
unnatural.” | Vat ITE 


This laſt K was fo mths con- 
vinoing, that Mrs. Cranſon laidafide her raſh 
deſign, and contented herſelf with going off 
before day-light, with all the valuable tokens, 
that were portable, of Mr. Connor's affec- 
tion not thoſe alone which he had, but thoſe 
alſo, which he might have given her. Amongſt 
theſe, as appears, from cireumſtances, were 
upwards of two hundred Engliſh guineas. For 
the murder of an aunt, or for the perjury 
which would have deſtroyed a friend, ſuch is 
the expanſive benevolence of the human heart, 
| ſhe might, perhaps, have been forgivenz but 
for this laſt atrocious offence, which is, I be- 
lieve, among mortal men, the ſin againſt the 
holy ghoſt——ſhe never can; in the 
tarriers of juſtice are after ger. 


After having put my worthy RT in poſs 
eros full ſecurity againſt all earthly evils,, 
8 | FS „ 
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it was time to look after my own. poſſeſſions, 
My aunt's notes, bonds, and other ſecurities, 
F found in her own bureau, in good preferva- 
tion, though the arrangement ſeemed-a little 
difordered. Now you cannot expect, Honotia, 
that I ſhould fearch, with anxious affiduity, 
every place poffible and impoſſible, for a will, 
gv ſuch an inſtrument, I had all; with 

t, I had more than one reaſon to believe, I 
— be poorer by 10,0004. I ſtumbled upon 
a very ſufpicious circumſtance of this kind. Te 
was a bond for 10,000). at four per cent. from 
one of the beſt houſes in Dublin, Trevanion 
and Co. 0 On the back of it was wrote in my 
| aynt's own hand, “ For Honoria Warren, at 
© my deceaſe—as by my will.“ This, you 
will allow, was quite ſufficient to cure me of 
will- ſearching; and if the ſpirit of righting 
wrongs, and redrefling grievances, had not 
ſeized your wandering knight, all might ſtill 
have been well. For my part, I believe the 
fair form of Mrs. Curroh haunted him in 
dreams pity, 2 fair form ſhoulck inſpire 
malice, hatred, and revenge. Stimulated by 
theſe chriſtian motives, he tank it in his head 
to call in, one morning, upon, Mr. Qwrie ; 
an being * into the offer, by Mr. 


Owrie 
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Owrie himſelf, whoſe black eye · brow ſcouled 
diftruſt, began ſomething in this manner. 
« The accident, Mr. Owrie, which brought 
«© me acquainted with Miſs Clare, introdu- 
« ced me alſo into the knowledge of ſome 
& matters in which you had a principal con- 
&© cern. You are not ignorant that I took an 
« active part in ſaving the innocent Miſs 
«© Warren, whom you endeavoured. ſo n 
to deſtroy.” . 1 E 

% Cruelly ! Sir a did 55 a by 
„ my client.” 


4 You did and fomething more——for 
CE: which, without — you had Fer re- 
„ ward.” 


People ſay alſo, wet Sir John Amington 
* had his reward for ſaving her. 


cc He had, Mr. Owrins a. rranſeenden 


ce one.“ | | MS. 74 


+ 
a f £% 
„ * 


8 so they ſay.” 15 ia pol wt 
„They ſay right, though poſlibly a think | 
„„ wrong. Men err "_ A R right; 
and doing wrong.“ 

«] thought Miſs Warren guilty.” . 8 
<« Pardon me, Mr. Owrie; you have the 


66 character of a man of penetration and ſa- 
n „ pacity, 


q 
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ee gacity, beyond the common lot; it fcarcely | 
ce appears poſſible, that the confined abilities 


<«<; of Mr. Connor ſhould have made out a tale 
ce of falſchood ſo ſpeciouſly, as really to im- 
c poſe-upon a man like you. I imagine, you 
ce will. ſcarcely deſire credit for an imbecility 


La) 


A 


: “of mind, that would ſet you ſo much lower 


cin the ſcale of profeſſional eminence. More 
cc chuſe to be thought great than good.“ ; 


= 
CT = 


& Ts this a ſchool boy's lecture, Sir John, 
e which you are taking the trouble to give 
« me, from motives of pure goodneſs; or is 


be jt a preamble. to matters of more conſe- 
46 quence ? with great men, nothing i is ſo pre- 
« cjous as time.” 


It is a preamble, Mr. Owrie, nne tc to 
« account to you, how I came ſo eaſily into 
44 the belief of a tale, told me by a Mrs. 
„ Curroh of this town; which, but. for my 


«© knowledge of other circumſtances, I ſhould . 


« have been inclined to treat as fiction, merely 
4 becauſe it ſurpaſſed my ideas of human 
cc barbarity. It is, indeed, a proof of ex- 
* treme ingenuity; but to be the death of a 
b worthy man, and to reduce a family to the 
6 greateſt poverty and diſtreſs, for the paltry 


«ſum of a thouſand pounds ;—You ! who 


„ did 


| 
| 
| 


8 you, yourſelf, paid it to Mr. Curroh a4 
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ce did not want it who might have been rich 
_ 6. by honeſt arts !—What ſhall I ſay l! 


% You have ſaid already more than __ can 
« prove, Sir John; and have indeed taken a 
« liberty, which poſſibly you think your rank. | 
&« may Juſtify 3 but I think not.“ | 

« If it can be juſtified only by rank, Mr. 
« Owrie, it. deſerves more than contempt. 
« But this, which you call a liberty, I I intend = 
* compliment. To demand reſtitution, 
ec in a court of juſtice, without knowing whe- 
ic ther you would be diſpoſed to it without, 1 
«<-thought a harſh meaſure ; and the defign of 
« this viſit, is R more ann WE; cw 

4 queſtion. “ An 


« I muſt anſwer in the negative. þ 0 pay 
e money twice over, willingly, i is 4 virtue 
«« quite beyond my reach.“ : 


] fear it is, even once. May T aſk, if 


a4. 


be No my clerk, Mr. Lorman.” 
« Is he ſtill your elerk ? : 
« No. I diſcharged him on my return from 
Dublin, for drunkenneſs and negligence.” 
«©. You know how to find him, I preſume Þ 
*© his evidence muſt be very material to you.“ 


8 I dan : 


aw THE FAIR'SYRIAN. 

i « don't want it; I have Curroh's receipt. 
e Beſides, the fellow, I hear,” is 0 s to the 
* Weſt-Indies.” = 


% May TI ſee Curroh's receipt? 


e Lite dependents, a lawyer reſerves his 
te proofs for the W N of the court 
«& alone. 15 

ce expected the RAYS I give you notice | 
e then, to prepare them for the court. Good 
te morrow.“ 5 


Thus ended the firſt n The 
next day, as Sir John was writing to Mr. 
Gillybourn, to prepare an action upon the 
caſe, (I think it is called) Mr. Owrie did 
him the honour of a morning call. 15 
5 « You ſeemed offended yeſterday, Sir John, 
&« that I would not ſhew you Curroh's re- 
t ceipt, But as it may give you full ſatisfac- 
00 tion, and make you think it unneceſſary to 
60 trouble a court about an affair, in my ap- 
6 prehenſion extremely plain, 1 N brought 
4e jt for your inſpection.? 

Of 'the nature of this note, 1 informed you 
in my laſt. The writing was of the law fort, 
except the name; and the letters of the laſt 
line | crauded together. The name itſelf, 
inſtead -of being wrote at the right-hand 
corner, was wrote in the middle of the pa- 

| per. 


} 
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per. Its whole W corroborated Mrs. 
Curroh's tale. 
I am fatisfied, 2 ſays Sir as (returni | 
it) © and give you credit for the ſtroke. It 
« was great. Unfortunately it has rather 
e ſtrengthened than weakened my determina- 
« tion to _ _ er peu in TINY 
point.“ 121 ret Ln 5 
I ſee, a1 you are wholly prejudi- 
&« ced againſt me; I truſt I att Wet with 
« more impartial judges ; but I hope you will 
„ think me intitled to know A of Ge 
nature of pour proof? 
They will conſiſt of Mrs. Curroh's fim- 
te ple tale, corroborated with ſuch evidence, 
e as chance and induſtry may preſent.” 4 
« I expected a more explicit anſwer. 7 
7 1 of your ſenſe will, hardly trou- 
« blea court upon ſuch precarious grounds,” | 
„ hope to be able to find Mr. Lorman. 
« This evidence, though you deſpiſe it, may 
m be of ſome uſe to a | 
[66 In common prudence, yo ae n 
11 « to know whether it will or not.. : 
28 Tam of the fame opinion.“ f 
„ To convince you of my candour, 1 . 
6 inform you, that he is gone for Jamaica, 
; cc in 
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6c in a. Liverpool veſſel, which touched at 
« Dublin i in her paſſage.” e. 


$1 
1 3 65 418 


46. To, conyinee you « of my nee bo | 
good to walk i into. this A po? Ker ning a 
66 door). | 
Mr. Owrie, did as rad. and who ſhould 
bleſs his raviſhed eyes, but Mr. Lorman him- 
ſelf, ſitting at a table, and writing out the 
matter of the caſe, to be ee by Spe 
lor Harland. 7 * 25 


Mr. Ore, though a ene 1 of. his 
on emotions, was ſtruck with an ague-fit. 
This gentleman,“ ſays. Sir John to Mr. 
Owrie; „ is a ſad example of deficient me- 
< mory. He does not remember he ever de- 
1 „ figned | to go to the Weſt-Indies ; 3 he does not 
remember that he ever paid the money to 
40 Curroh; ſome remembrances indeed he re- 
<« tains, i it may be worth while to! know. 
4% I leave you to the free cnquirye-" His 
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Sir John withdiew. i into, the adjoining room. 
De heard the voices of the two combatants, 
loud, and as it feemed,. full of mutual. up- 
braidings. In a quarter of an hour, as the 
contention did not ſèem to draw heater a con- 
cluſion, Sir John re- entered. As be opened 
dhe * he hes LARA he * St. Pa- 

| «6 tricks | 


1 
& . 
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ce trick, your treatment of me deſerves no 
cc favour - but this I tell you, if Sir John pro- 
ec ceeds, you are undone—believe me, or 4 | 
te ag you think fit. 


The active intellects of Mr. Owrie * 
| now to have received à paralitic ſtroke. He 

neither bullied, nor deprecated; became half 
ſullen, half ſtupid; and found the quantum of 
underſtanding remaining, juſt ſufficient. to 
conduct him to his own houſe. Next morning 
he wrote a note, requeſting s Sir o ohn would 
favour him with a call. 5 | 


1 think,” ſays Mr. as « 1 think, 
« Sir John, you would abate of your bitter 
ec enmity to me, if you knew what a piece of 
« ſervice J had it in N power to % Mils 
te Warren. p 
« ] have müch refpe&t for Miſs Warren,” 45 
10 Sir John, and ſhould be happy to 
e procure her a real benefit.” | 
„I can put 10, oool. into her notket 3 F-: 
6 6 have the rough draught of Mrs. Lingard's 
will, which I can ſwear to be a true copy 


ec of that ſhe ſigned 3 and I can prove, that 


Connor burnt the original. This I will en- 
e page to do, if you will irq: me en Mrs. 
8 n en 5 7 : 
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-«« Your plea would have been better, had 
ec you offered to do it for honeſty's ſake. But 
<< from this quarter, your hopes are vain. Miſs 
& Clare has found proofs ſufficient, . that 
« Mrs. Lingard did deſign that ſum for Miſs 
'<< Warren, and as heaven has bleſſed her with 
a heart of rectitude, ſhe — in e no | 
« compulſion from law.“ 


ben, ſays Mr. Owrie, throw my- 
« ſelf, Sir John, upon your mercy. 'You 
don't wiſh to ruin me. I 05 2 1 85 inno- 
« cent children.” 8 


* Full reſtitution muſt be Ae to Mrs. 
e Curroh, replies Sir John ; „I accept no 
& other terms. If it bears too hard upon 
4 your family, means may be found of leſ- 
* ſening the hardſhip, gays injuftice or in- 
"© jury to Mrs. Curroh.” Mr. Owrie an- 
ſwered, Sir John * direct the whole as 
he pleaſed. "OE 

And now my dear, what think you of Sir 
John Amington? Need a man have a more 
dangerous enemy? Can a woman have a bet- 
ter friend? To find Mr. Lorman, coſt him a 
Journey of two hundred miles; and to com- 
pleat the tranſaction, a purſe of more than as 
many guineas; a ſum, it muſt be owned, 
very — ſpent. 


And 
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And ſo you ſee, Miſs Honoria, that the 


elegant compliment of à right heart, which 
Sir John was pleaſed to honour me with, is 
to colt me 10,000). Not but I could cheat 
you out of it with a great deal of law in my 
favour, howſoever I might fail in matter of 
ofpel. But I am a young woman, and for 
ought I know, I may live theſe forty years. 


Now a good name, and 2 quiet conſcience, D 
are. well enough to paſs through the world 


with, and ſome people would think them 
cheap at 10,000). | Theſe and other conſider- 
tions thereunto me moving, 1 have entruſted 
the bond of Treyanion and Co. to the care of 


| A Mr. Philips, who undertakes to deliver it 


into your fair hand, and may heaven give ** 
9 e It, 


* E 
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The Marquis de St. Cram, to Sir Je our . 
. - AXINOTON,. Tue 45608 
EH mon cher ami, que ta dermiere letire me | 


' ,__ raconte de grands tvenements! Quo ma 


pauvre Aurelia, ſe trouve telle teut-de-bon hiri- 
tiere? Mais F enrage / Pourquoi cet homme 
aimable, ce Connor, den allait- il fi furieuſement au 
Diable, ſans nous en donner de avis? Quel plaifir 
Fauroit #4 de P avoir vu pendu / Plhaw |—it is 
not a full hour ſinee I determined to write 
Engliſh, if I was able; and a week ago, * 
walked a whole mile fully reſolved to go to 
the Duc de Chartres“ to talk to him about an 
Engi iſh race-horſe, and who the plague ſhould | 
open the door but Madam Previgny's footman | 
Have the goodneſs to aſk your royal ſociety, 
or your bench of biſhops, what it is that de- 
termines muſcular motion againſt the current 


of volition? This is all I defire in return 
for the buſineſs you are pleaſed to aflign me, 
of ſetting the world right in its metaphyſics. | 
have ever ſince been preparing myſelf for the 

execution 
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execution of this great work, by a profound 
inveſtigation of all unintelligible things; and! 
I have the vanity to believe that nobody living 
underſtands NOTHING better than myſelf. 
But before I draw, for the world's uſes, an; 
accurate map of the country wherein ſuch, a 
multitude of fine human heads have been bog- 
ged and mired time out of mind, I muſt, as 
| Your parliament is ſometimes forced to do, de- 
dae ene 

or hang myſelf? > OO YALY ESSE mas = 
ſhip entered into betwixt- Miß . Ad 
myſelf, we had ſoon reaſon to believe, that all 
the wit and wiſdom we could raiſe, would 
neyer be a match for the cunning and perſe- 
verance of our dear mammas. In ſome little bs 
matters indeed they overdid themſelves. They 
drove on the men of the law, and the folk ß 
the needle with ſuch terrible precipitation, 
that the firſt parchments, and the firſt para- | 
phernalia were undone, by an unhallowed con- 
junction of words, and an untonable conjunc- | 
tion of ornaments. Atlength, however, every 
thing was ready but ourſelves—and in our 
Partie quarrie, a motion was made by one of the 
elders for executing. 1 looked up to Mate 
n, for = 1h 3 * anſwerell by a 
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leo there was no help in her. We remain 
e e 1 nn 2 
face. 

Gpon this, en b Maden 
Previgny began to fall into prodigiotts wender 
and aſtoniſnment, how we, who bad appeared 
for a montli paſt ſo enraptured with each other, 
chat we ſeemed ſcarce able to bear a feparate 


exiſtence, ſhould wear a face of diffatisfaRtion, | 
— our hap * ee 


8 r 5 
q | > 6 4 TY . 


b i is ceftain,” d . after two Ip three 
aukward attempts, & that we have alt the dif- 
« poſitions in che world to obey our mothers, 
and love one another; this is what we are 
6  endedvburing to do with aft out ftretigth, and 


6 perhaps. we mould ſucceed, | if you would 
« have the Wege to give us. 2 little more 
& time.” % 5 


— mp dear. Marguiz, 

e ſind time is all that is wanting, to compleat 

5 een becauſe after your nuptials, 
you will havs all you can deſire. 

Mo 1 7e Aﬀeer | Madam, I am told by the "Jedrned | 


« that AFTER and Berorg have very different 
= 6c properties; that ArrRR is remarkable for 
i ſpins © the work of Beroks ; 3,and is in 
| cc n 


« ment is | beſt obtained by age and experience, 
<« had I not the misfortune to fee almoſt as 


* 


4 creafing rigidity of the fibres and nerves.” 
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<« ſhort, crea na 


< buſineſs you would put upon ĩt.· We „ 


I hope your own experience, will bew, 
< the learned are miſtaken iu this opinion. 


But youth has an ocean of prejudices to ſaib 


<« through, a ſwelling and tempeſtuous ſea, 
cc before it arrives at maturity of judgment 3 
aua lors furniſhes no ſmall Oy. to > 
© wranas-?? | 
cc. Ma foi, Madame 
cc fully to the 3 5 that maturity of ju 


60 many old fools, as young ones.” 


Be... 1 paſs oyer the politeneſs | of the —_ 
cc ſion for the ſake of the argument. Have 


* you convinced yourſelf that this mode af 


6e ple... of yours, is not an effect of the very 


ce prejudices of which I ſpeak ? T the rather 
* ſuſpe& this becauſe as young people grow 
ce older, and call themſelves wiſer. they leave 


% gradually the opinions formed in youth, 
and infa "come ms: more or r "Rs to 


«thoſe-of their farbers. 
: A mere Set pid Madam, of an in- 


ee FI it is with great dffñculty bu will 


6. admit 2 father can be wifer than] is ſon. | 
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* And yet, ſaving a few exceptions which may 
< ariſe from genius, and peculiar circumſtan- 
« ces, I ſhould think it was the natural order 
< of things. He who has, had moſt experience | 
< in the art or ſeience of life, as well as other 
c arts and ſciences, i be allowed to un- | 
4 * derſtand it the beſt,” | = 
* But in failing through the ocean of pre- 


1 Jjudices, Madam, is it no. t, that he 
— may pick up the moſt ?” 


4 1 ſhould think it full as natural, that he 
& ſhould learn beſt to avoid them. But this 
te mode of argument is too metaphorical, and 
© much too little to the purpoſe. Let us en- 
ce deavour to come nearer home. You ſaw 
. < Miſs Clare in Ireland—pretty no doubt—in 
ce tears—and. with other ſeducing circumſtan- 
ces, more, perhaps, than were neceſlary to 
< inflame an imagination like yours. This 
< inflammation, I believe, is what is generally. 


4 called Love.- -Leloy the ſenſations, in ſome 
66 minds at leaſt, to be « delicate, and always 


« voluptuous and enchanting. Perpetually aſ- 
tc ſociated with their object, they induce. a 
ce kind of feeling or perſuaſion, that no other 
6 objec can, or could have cauſed them. To 
0 e or transfer theſe ideas then, ſeems 
2 ; «c to 
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de to the mind of a lover an impoſlible mate 


« ter, Yet, how often do we ſee them trans- 


&« ferred by caprice; and changed by abſence, 
« or by death; above all, by matrimony, This 


ce js the univerſal effacer of thoſe vivid colours, 


ce with which imagination uſed to paint it's 


<« darling forms. Ohe, now ſtript of their 


& brilliancies, are ſeen more as they are ; and 
ce truth ventures to hold up the unmagic mir- 
«ror. There, the quondam lover contem- 
plates the advantages he has loſt, and the 


% nothings he has gained; beholds, perhaps, 
the harmony of his family broke by his own 


ce impetuoſity ; . affection of his deareſt re- 
e 


<« Jatives vaniſhed, and poverty with its at- 
_ © tendant miſeries, riſing to embrace the new 


6 generation. To rapture, ſueceeds dejecti- 
< on; and happineſs wings its flight for ever. | 


6. Karuuls, is the picture juſt!ꝰ 
cc Perfectly poetical, Madam.“ . 


& Fictitious, I ſuppoſe you mean. Win + 


you honour it with your criticiſms ?*? 
« ] dare not, Madam; but if: the picture is 


<« juſt, if theſe 3 flow from ſad 


hh neceffity—who would marry ?? 1 


« Imprudently you mean——prudent mar- 
ec riages have different probabilities,” 


Vor. II. of * You 
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„ You deſired, Madam, that the argument 
cc might be brought home. Suppoſing I had 
c had the infinite indiſcretion to have married 
„ Miſs Clare, the imprudence of it, permit 
ce me to ſay, would have been of your creati- 
c on. Family harmony might, to my eternal 
< regret, have been broken; but I muſt take 
< the liberty to ſay, it would have been my 
< misfortune, not my fault; nor do I con- 
ce ceive it to have been at all, a neceſſary in- 
* cident in our drama. As little do I con- 
cc ceive how the poverty you have drawn with 
5 ſo frightful an aſpeR, applies to my caſe. 
c That four is twice two indeed, few will 
<< controvert ; but that four louis d'ors will buy 
„ twice as much happineſs as two, may be 
5 doubted very much; though age, wiſdom, 
cc and experience, I know, make an axiom of 
<& jt, which is to ſerve for the baſis of their 
<« calculation, Laſtly, permit me to obſerve 
that, in matters of love, the human heart 
* abhors compulſion” —— | 


<< And rejects duty,” replies the Marchio- 
neſs, and thus all our arguments end, Un- 
< convincible, as you have ever been by rea- 
ce ſon, Marquis, you have often laid me under 
<< the neceflity of acting en Prince. I feel this 
C neceflity 
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cc neceſſity now. What kind of mothers do 
ce you take Mrs. Previgny and me to be? 
« Thoſe fond fooliſh ones, who ſuffer them- 
& ſelves to be puppets moved by the paſſions 
ee and caprice of their children? In what ri- 
cc diculous light do you want to hold us up to 
ce the world? Unhappy mothers ! How dearly 
« are the foft ſenſations, derived from the 
e ſmiling infancy of children, paid for by the 
ct contumacy of their riper years! But obſerve 
c me, Marquis; I will be no dupe. We have 
« your conſent, your tacit conſent at leaſt, to 
cc theſe meaſures ;' and they ſhall be executed, 
ec gr I am no more your Mother.“ 


„ Thus it is indeed, Madam, that all our 
e arguments end. Very ſenſibly do I feel the 
ce neceſlity of yielding to your concluſions.” 

„And ſo yon ought. Think you, we have 

© not ſeen through your airs of concert, and 
your little arts of procraſtination ? It is 
e not to you, my dear Miſs Previgny, that I 
direct my diſcourſe. You thought yourſelf 

© touched by Mr. Lionville; I truſt you will 

e find it only a miſtake of the heart. But we 

c have no impertinence of contradiction, no 
v obſtinacy of temper, no pretenſions of ſupe- 
& rior wiſdom, to apprehend from you. You 

0 | G 2 ce are 
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& are equally dutiful and ſenſible. Your mild, 
& conciliating manners, made me firſt ſeek 
you for a daughter; and it would make me 
& now extreamly unhappy, to be forced to give 
« up that hope. A little violence indeed may 
& be done to your youthful inclination ; but 


c theſe. things paſs away like the dreams of the 


c morning, and are no more remembered. 


Some time hence you will both be convinc- 


& ed, I hope, that we are intitled to your. 
c oratitude, Give me leave now, to name 
„Monday next for the day of your nuptials pe? 


No one anſwered. 
« Young ladies, my dear Miſs Previgny,” 
continued the, Marchioneſs, have always 


e been accuſtomed in theſe caſes to a filent 


<« aſſent; and we accept the cuſtom. The 


ec Marquis ought to embrace his happineſs with 


cc rapture, One day, I doubt not, I ſhall have 
$ his thanks, though it is but ſeldom 1 have 


cc been able to obtain his approbation,” 571 


Thus, dear Amington, ended this converſa- 
tion; and thus it is, we ſettle. our matrimo- 


nies in France. 
Tow ſhall I marry, or bang myſelf ? 
BET Adieu. 


35 x st. Ciaun, 
Lady 
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LADY BemeaiDos to Sir Jonn AMINGTON, 
London, 


TALY! | What a caſe is this; Oh, that wiſe 
L men, gazing upon ſtars ſhould thus walk 
into wells! And oh, that my patriot brother, 
an Engliſhman and a Whig, ſhould take an 
oath of paſſive obedience and non-reſiſtance, . 
and ſuffer an almoſt imperceptible breath of 
air, to waft him acroſs the ſea! The phenome- 
na of nature- are infinite—but at preſent I 
have no time for philoſophical enquiries. 


'You' did me the honour to deſire 1 would 
favour you with my opinion of Miſs Warren. 
Moſt readily——for I have no opportunity to 
pull the little minx down here, becaule ſhe is 
a perſon whom Nobody knows, _ who An 
be known to Nobody. 5 


The firſt thing a woman e in a 
woman, is beauty. I muſt confeſs, though it 
troubles me, that in this particular, were it 
not for the Ducheſs of D—, myſelf, and two 

or three ore, ſhe would be - unrivalled in 
8 | | London, 


— 
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London. One comfort is, ſhe knows nothing 
of it; and you may be ſure, neither I, nor 
any of our ſex, will take the trouble to inform 
her; and for the men, ſhe eſtrangeth herſelf 
from all their ways, nor giverh ear unto. their | 
gloatings. 


The next thing is accompliſhment—— 


ce Inconteſtibly ſhe has none. None?” 
None. '$ 


66 believe ſhe has conſiderable learning ? of 
Not in the ſcience of cards. | 


« She is a connoiſſeur in painting, and an 
s artiſt,” 7 - 

No artiſt at cards, 3. 3 855 

<« She underſtands muſic, and plays well.” 

Not at cards. 

I think ſhe ſpeaks four as.” 


The language of cards is worth them all. 
In ſhort, brother, it is in vain to number 
your. antiques. Accompliſhments, like mi- 
niſters of ſtate, are good for A" when 
diſcarded. 


It is a maxim in law, or in a that 
That without which a thing is not, is the 
cauſe of that thing. Now without cards, a 
lady cannot be polite, ſociable, entertaining, 


amiable or any thing in life. Cards thereof 
are the cauſe of a lady's being amiable, or 
any 
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any thing in life. But Miſs. Warren. cannot 
play at cards, ergo, She can be nothing in life. 
Having thus proved her ignorance and total 
unfitneſs for our world, I can the more readi- 
ly afford to grant her ſome of thoſe things, 
which people who write books, call virtues ; 
and which are ſaid ſtill to have ſome ſmall de- 
gree of eſtimation amongſt the lower ranks. 
If ſhe had a family, a great deal of her paſ- 
time would be in putting it into vaſt order 
and regularity. 


If ſhe had a huſband, it would be a moſt 
important point of duty, to conform to his 
temper and inclinations, _ 


If ſhe had children, ſhe would breed dbl 5 
2 all Godlineſs. | 


: If ſhe had neighbours, ſhe —_ be civil to 
all, and ſocial with thoſe ſhe liked, 


If. there were about her, people in diſtreſs, 
ſhe would be apt to relieve them by the ſpeedi- 
eſt means. 


But what is all this, to Us ? 


In ſhort, Sir John, iſ you intend to marry 
and ſettle in the country; the Duke of Whar- 
ton's grand curſe upon the dog that bit him; 
if you intend to live a life of perfect tranqui- 
lity and flzep; there is not a woman. on earth 

1 eos | ſo 
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ſo capable of giving you this vegetable happi- 

' neſs. As to her poſſeſſing any of thoſe reſ- 

pectable qualities, which ſerve to advance a 

*#huſband's intereſt, or render him conſpicuous i in 
the great world. No. 

The ſumof all is, that ſhe is fit for nothing, 
but to make you en So take ber at your 
peril. 

My dear brother, it was ſilly to go you knew 
not where, and leave us uncertain how to ad- 
dreſs you; but it is a lover's folly, ſo the good 

-Cupid guard you 


Your affectionate Siſter, 


_ Emilia BEMBRIDGE. 


P. S. 1 have ſent this incloſed to urn 
as you directed, to the care of Mr. Wood. 


* 
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The Marquis de St. 8 to Sir Jon 
| AMINGTON. 


| L'Empereur, ſur la mediterranes. 


? Hg E. * Ferro 27%. A Lat, 43% 


6 am u oppn the Mediterranean ſure 

enough, and a mad prank it is but any 
thing is better than to be married againſt one's 
will. How I came here? is the queſtion ; 33 
and thus I anſwer N 


To reſalve the knotty point. at the conclu- 
ſion of my laſt, was a matter above my abilities; 
whereupon I made a caſe of law of it, for the 
| parliament of Paris; a caſe of conſcience for 

- the theologians of Notre Dame ; and of caſuiſtry 
for the Sorbonne. Now, the parliament of 
Paris was debating, whether according to Gro- 
tius or Puffendorf, according to the jus genti- 
| um, or the jus nature, /a majeſti le Roi de 
France et de Navarre, could make uſe of air- 
balloons, to the prejudice of his neighbours 
in time of peace? A majority of this 
wrong headed ſenate, was about to determine 
in x the negative, when à meſſage arrived, that 


5 28 
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as the matter had been reſolved in the affirma- 
tive by the Sorbonne, and confirmed by the 
Arch-biſhop. of Paris, and his chapter ; the 
King would not trouble the parliament farther 
than juſt to regiſter his decree. 


I was unable to find in Paris a ſingle head, 
ndt filled with air, or ſmoke, the original Gas 
of Monſieur Montgolfer, and. ran to complain 
of my hard fortune to St. Flos; who told me 
by way of conſolation, it was fooliſh to make 
a queſtion of ſo plain a caſe. If negative 
happineſs be better than poſitive miſery, how 
could I hefitate betwixt two inſtruments, one 
of which, like the widow's creuſe, was inex- 
hauſtible in the production of bodily tumult ; 
and the other cut it off, root and branch, in 
five minutes. - 


« But doſt thou not kink. ſays he, that 
<« all the world is got together in the Thuil- 
leries. Meſſrs. Charles and Robert are 
going the voyage ethereal. Let us go thi- 
« ther to day, and hang thyſelf to-morrow, if 
* thou haſt nothing better to do.“ 


When we came to the Thuilleries, every 
thing was ready for ſailing. Seventeen Aca- 


demicians, with teleſcopes and micrometers, 3 


the beſt conſtruction, were appointed to watch 
JOM® MP | n,, 
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the motions of the aeroſtatic ignis Fatuns. Ac 
thouſand flags were waving in the air to note 
the courſe: of the wind. You muſt know, 
mon ami, though being born an Engliſhman is 
a great obſtruction to knowledge, that Popes. 
and Kings are unlimited i in their powers- and. 
faculties, but never delegate them in their full 
extent. Even Plenipos themſelves are fa 
to great vacuities of the plenum. 


Thus, ſa Majeſte had indeed been graci- 
ouſly pleaſed to permit his ſubjects to wing 
the air, whenever they could raiſe air-balloons, 
and courage; but the edict, not chuſing to 
reſtrict the winds. in their accuſtomed. power, 
gave leave to fail, not any way they pleaſed; _ 
but any way they were able. 


Thus reflected, off went Mr. Charles TOY 
Mr. Robert. Never, I believe, no not in the 
moſt aſcending days of our great and four- 
teenth Louis, had been ſeen a ſight ſo rejoie- 
ing, ſo congenial to the nerves of Frenchmen. 
The world has long paid us the compliment 
of being the firſt people in it, pour les legertes ;; 
acknowledging we could do every thing in 
the power of levity to do- but fly. Now— 
we fly—and' who hereafter ſhall diſpute: our 
volatile eſſences? 


In 
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In ten ſeconds,” every artificial eye, was 
found incapable of following the movements 
of this capricious meteor ; it would not ſtay 
an inftant in the field of the teleſcopes ; 
whence I fear we ſhall be deprived of a world 
of academic inſtruction, | 


In a matter of this public importance, you 


may well believe that neither I, nor any man 
nor any woman in Paris, had time to think 
of perſonal concerns. Self-love loſt its influ- 


ence over every individual ; 3 the affairs of the 


Caiſſe d Eſcompte, and even of gallantry itſelf, 


were ſuſpended three entire days. But the 
fourth came, and the fifth was big with the 


fate of. the Marquis de St. Claur. All the 


air of Paris was yet inflammable, and did not 
admit of cool cogitation. It was neceſſary to 
leave it. Having therefore wrote the dutiful 
epiſtle annexed, to be delivered the following 
day, I took poſt for Marſcilles, and finding in 
the harbour the Empereur ready to ſail for the 


| Levant, I got inftantly on board, in order to 
avoid giving trouble to any of the king's of- 


ficers, in caſe my mother - ſhould ſtill think 


me of importance enough to employ them on 
my behalf. To-morrow we touch at Leg- 


Rn; whence ] ſhall ſend this, and whereſo- 
ever 
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ever I am, and whilſt I am, be ſure of hear- 


ing from. 


To the ln aSER | 


cc Madam, 


«© IN obedience to your commands, I 
cc have taken all poſſible pains to transfer my 
cc affection for Miſs Clare, to the amiable Miſs 
cc Previgny——I am ſorry to ſay, with very 
ce little ſucceſs. I know not exactly, how it 
comes to paſs, that I ſhould find this impoſ- 
ce ſible, when you aſſured me it was eaſy. As 
little I am able to conceive, how marrying 
ce two people together, with each a heart beat- 
ce ing for another object, was the way to make 
them happy. I have therefore thought it 
ce the moſt reſpectful, to withdraw myſelf from 
c your indignation, either til] I could bring 
my own wiſhes, and thoſe of Miſs Previgny, 
& to a conformity with yours; or till you 
would have the goodneſs to ww me a will 
© of my own. 


l beg leave to inform you that my deſti- 
& nation is to Marſeilles, and from Marſeilles 
any where except to Ireland ; for though 
« l.aw unable to do all you defire, I will not 
60 widen this breach of duty, by acting directly 


Nos againſt 


* againſt your will, I ſhall do myſelf the 
cc honour to write to you on all occaſions, as 
« ] will not believe you can think my of- 
& fence ſo heinous, as to deſerve a heavier pu- 
e niſhment than I inflict upon mylelf, by 
leaving you—and leaving you in anger. 


I m, Madam, in all poſſible things, 
your moſt dutiful fon, | ts 


— DD TATE” 
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Miſs WARREN to Miſs CLARE. 
London. 
U R ſhare of pleaſure, ſays a certain 
J great writer of moral reflections, would 


be very ſmall, were we never to flatter ur- 
ſelves. 


I flatter myſelf, 1 that cboügh I 1 "Ik 
for a ſhort time interrupted this ſweet inter- 
<« courſe betwixt foul and ſoul,” I am ftill of 
| conſequence, enough to my Aurelia, to be for- 
given. I flatter myſelf, that my ſmall con- 
cerns will ſtill intereſt her, and that I am not 
now leſs dear to her, than when we amuſed 


ourſelves with plans of co-exiſtence, hardly 
to be diſſolved by death itſelf. 


Under this idea, I owe you an 3 of my 
fituation ſince I left Lady Bembridge's houſe, 
and I think I have your on commands to aſ- 
ſign the reaſon of that ſtep. It was not, cer- 
tainly, from any diſlike to Lady Bembridge 
herſelf, who poſſeſſes c one of the beſt of human 
hearts; but from a diſlike to the mode of life 
into which ſhe has been unfortunately thrown, 


You 


wo. * 2 
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You will ſcarce. believe it, my Aurelia, but, $ 
diſguſted with grandeur, I have more than 
once regretted my peaceful priſon. All propo- 
ſals to make one in parties of pleaſure abroad, 
I eaſily evaded; but, as there was no dinner, 
no ſupper, at home, without a party, it was 


impoſſible to avoid mingling with company, 


more or leſs. Had it fallen to the ſhare of Lady 
Bembridge to have choſen theſe more familiar 
gueſts, I am confident we ſhould have had 
many people of ſenſe and merit _ amongſt 
them. But they are principally of my Lord's 

ſelection, and my Lord's taſte is for the 
bottle, the turf, or the gaming-table. Ac- 
cordingly, after dinner, there is always play 
till ſupper; after ſupper, wine and wagers, ac- 
companied with noiſe, nonſenſe, or ribaldry. 
On public nights, the matter is not at all 
mended ; it is a ſcene of univerſal confuſion, 
and ſeems to have no object, except the gratifi- | 
cation of that frivolous and ſenſeleſs ambition, 
to draw together as large a mob of dreſſed-up 
people as poſſible. re 


In the debates, ſerious and comic, which we 
have frequently had upon this ſubject, Lady 
Bembridge contends for the preſent ſyſtem, 
Hon the Fiete, of . We muſt do 


28 
37. 
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as the reſt of the world does. In a ſhort time, 
we are rewarded for our obedience, by the act 
of obedience itſelf becoming a pleaſure ; and 
when it becomes a pleaſure, it behoves poor 
woman to take it by all means; for ſuch, and 
ſo numerous are our ſubjections; ſo little do 
we know of free will; we owe ſo much to 


fame, and muſt be ſo nice in our payments; in 


ſhort, the duty of poor womankind, out of our 
item, is ſo manifold, that if a chance of feli- 
city appears upon the right hand, two, or two 
dozen, generally meet it upon the left. There- 
fore, it is adviſeable in woman to take pleaſure 
when ſhe can catch it. 


One day when ſhe urged theſe arguments : 


with much good humour and vivacity, I took 
the liberty to call the purity of her reaſoning in 


queſtion, and ſaid that amongſt other errors, 


ſhe confounded pleaſure and happineſs together, 


which were by no means ſynonimous terms. 


J remember,” ſays I, © my father, ſpeaking 
of the temper of the Engliſh, uſed to ſay, 
< they wanted nothing to be the moſt perfect 
e people on earth, but a ſtricter obſervation 
& of the rule of ſome latin poet, which my 
& father tranſlated, Not any thing too much, 
Gs: Now the Englifh, "* ſays he, © are every 


thing 


” - rs, a AS; *; * r 
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tee thing too much. Faſhion, whether in re. 
< hgion, politics, or pleaſure, is a. torrent 
*© which the reaſoning minority attempt to 
«© oppoſe in vain. When zeal was the faſhion 
Ve could burn heretics, as well as our neigh- 
« bours. Is a war, unjuſt, impolitic and 
„ ruinous, entered into by a Miniſter in 
* Faſhion; it becomes a war of Juſtice, of 
& Glory and Honour, of Godlineſs and Gain. 
Do Liberty and Prerogative come in compe- 


* tition.? Theſe Idolaters of the former would 


„ ſee it die, and be d- -d, —ſuch was my 
ec father's emphatical expreſſion “ if its phy- 
& ſician was out of faſhion ; and ſuffer prero- 
& gative to be dreſſed in all the colaurs of the 
rainbow, by any ſupporter, fluttering in the 
“ papular gale. Nay, ſa terribly predominant, 
6 is this all one rvay diſpoſition, that a man mult 
6 have the courage of a Diogenes, to dare to 
& pleaſe himſelf in the form of his coat, his 
& hat, or his ſhoe-buckles, if faſhion has not 
cc ſtamped it with her ſacred Fiat. 
No to this fault of ſomething too muzh, 
« Lady Bembridge, the preſent ſyſtem of. plea- 
„ ſure ſeems to be liable. The frequency, 
% or more in the perpetuity, deſtroys 


66 the enjoyment,” 
| & You 
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( You were never in your life,” replies La- 
dy Bembridge, more miſtaken.“ | 

« Pardon me, returned I, I pen to 
6c your Ladyſhip's awn feelings. When you 
« have brought home with you the outward 
* ſigns of fatigue and diſguſt, were they the 
« true indications of internal ſenſation, or did 
« your Ladyſhip wear them for pleaſure ? 

« Well child, but if we do, now and then 
ee take a cup too much of the good creature; 
js that a reaſon for total abſtinence ?” 


« No-——but will your Ladyſhip have the 
& goodneſs to allow, that pleaſures may he 
„ compared as to their quality, as well as 
© their quantity; and under this compariſon, 
« though I might envy vau now and then at 
“ your theatres, I pity moſt ſincerely your 
“ faſhionable people, Routing and Ranelagh- 
< ing it; doomed for ever to the ſolitude of 
% crouded aſſemblies; and limited to the ſlen- 
der circle of ideas, Spadille and Chintz can 
&« furniſh, The-boy that reads Tom Thumb, 
e has pleaſure infinitely ſuperior,” “ 

„Well, my dear, it muſt be allowed you 
«© end with emphaſis at leaſt. But now, in 
„ Pleaſure's moſt ſacred name, what ſubſtitute 


2 would your wiſe Reformerſhip grant to the 
folks 
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& folks of faſhion, in lieu of this innocent 
& and inoffenſive ſyſtem * $a 


& Prudence 
b ftroy.” 


to regulate not to de- 


„ Oh! the captivating creature! If you 
tc can get her amongſt us, for a ſingle week, 
depend upon me for a patroneſs.“ 


* Suppoſe your Ladyſhip ſhould ſtrike a bold 
& ſtroke, and be mad the miſtreſs of the 
_ * ceremonies ?” 


& Did you ever hear of one Hercules, child, 
“ a monſtrous ſtrong man, that did the twelve 
% impoſſibles ? Do you want me to be deified 
& like him? and for a labour greater than his 
© whole dozen? 
1 2 „ #® #2 „% % „ 
When I had lived about a month with Lady 
Bembridge, breathing only a few aſpirations 
for a life more to my own taſte, yet without 
thinking of going in ſearch of one, Lord Bem- 
bridge had the goodneſs to bring me to a deter- 
mination. What on earth, can have come 
c to my good Lord of late?“ ſays Lady Bem- 
bridge; „the man never ſat an hour with me 


s before dinner, ſince we were joined together 


& jn holy wedlock, but I have this favour now, 
ce two or three times a week. I would willing- 


8 ly 
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cc ly reſolve it into vanity, for my favourite 
C maxim-maker ſays, that when vanity 
& does not make a man talk, he talks but very 
little now my Lord talks a great deal.“ 


Yes; my Lord is a great genealogiſt, with 
a a ſtrong penchant to biography. The life and 
parentage of many a hero and heroine, of many 
a Jaſon and Atlas, many an Atalanta and Ca- 
milla, paſſed in review before us; nor did my 
Lord think it beneath his. dignity, to comme- 
morate ſome capital atchievements, commonly 
called ſtrokes, even of their valets de chambre. 


J had begun to ſuſpect, indeed, from certain 
doux yeux directed to me, that our edification 
was not the ſole motive of my Lord's amazing 
condeſcenſion; and one morning, (that is, 
about the hour when the Canaille takes its ſecond 
tea,) Lady Bembridge having left the room for 
a few minutes, my Lord ſnatched the opportu- 
nity to erect me into a deity, and to devote 
himſelf, his powers, his life, limbs, paſſions 
and actions, to my ſole uſe and ſervice, ſo long 


as I pleaſed o inſpire him with the breath of 
8 


T have had love made to me. 3 and 
ſometimes in very odd forms and faſhions, but 
my Lord's way was new, and may, 1 believe, 


W_— 


— 
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be called the Rhapſodical. I was tranſported, 
and people in tranſport ſeldom know what they 
ſay. Accordingly I made the oddeſt anſwer 
you can conceive——* That ſince my ſtay 
« with Lady Bembridge was diſagreeable to 
& him, I would remove immediately.“ 

„ My dear creature,” ſays he, what can 
«© you poſſibly mean by that?“ 
' & I chuſe to conſider your Lordſhip's addreſs 
ec rather as a gallant method of getting rid of a 
ce difagreeable perſon, than to believe you in- 
“ tended me an inſult; or to ſuppoſe your 
heart in a ſtate of depravity, reſpecting Lady 
* Bembridge.” 

Upon this my Lord fell a hughing, and 
fwore I was an enchanting creature, but d---d 
demure; and my notions of depravity were al- 
together laughable. 

Before I could make an rn Lady Bem- 
bridge returned, and my Lord became ſilent. 
Not that it is any breach of Ton for a gentle- 
man of a certain degree of eſtimation, to 
make love before his wife ; but my Lord, I 
ſuppoſe, had not yet conquered a kind of mo- 
deſty, which is apt to afflict Engliſhmen in 
fome caſes, and to impede the noble career of 


imi —— © -- 
As 


As ſoon as poſſible I retired to my apartment 
to enquire into the cauſe of that ſecret bluſh, 
which guilt alone is ſuppoſed to feel. Had 1 
invited my Lord's familiarity by any forward 
carriage, any licenſe of expreſſion ? I could 


not accuſe myſelf of theſe improprieties ; and 


Lady Bembridge thought I paid too much at- 


tention to a now out of date decorum; and 


once laughingly told me, I ſhould petrify with 
virtue. 

Never to return 165 Bembeidhy her 
own words ——never was ſhe more miſtaken. 
She thinks me an enemy to pleaſure, when 1 
am a voluptuary in it. All the difference be- 
twixt my taſte, and the reigning one, is, that 


I have no reliſh for pleaſures, which do not 


plea ſe. 


Perhaps you will aſk me, who have? All 
who viſit everlaſtingly, Aurelia, Viſitings 
and viſitations are the two principal fountains 


of pleaſure reſorted to by this generation ; and 
the waters 


wearineſs nd _ diſguſt, exhibited by the drink- 
ers are waters of bitterneſs, 


I own myſelf a devotee even to voluptuouſ- 
neſs, of thoſe pleaſures which pleaſe the more, 
the more they are remembered. In order to 

have 
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if we may credit the marks of 
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have a conſtant ſupply of theſe, I am under 
the neceflity of adhering to propriety of con- 
duct, whenever I can determine what it is; 
and always to innocence of intention. Alas! 
my Aurelia, what elſe could have ſupported me 


earthly prop ſeemed to ſink from under me ? 


The propriety of leaving Lord Bembridge's 
houſe, would not admit of a debate. I took 
the earlieſt opportunity, therefore, to thank 

Lady Bembridge for her paſt kindneſs ! to ſoli- 
cit the continuance of her friendſhip ; and to 
expreſs my earneſt deſire to go into a more re- 
tired way of life; and to beg ſhe would impute 

this deſire ſolely to my diſlike of company. 

Not ſolely, my dear,” replies he; 1 
c will allow as much to this motive as is due to 
ce it, but have the goodneſs not to deprive 


e ducing this ſober reſolution.” 
| © Should it. be fo, your * muſt ap- 


<< prove it.“ 
« By no means. I wiſh I could teach you a 
s little of my philoſophy, child. In the grand 
ce claſſification of animals, Man is but a genus 
of the monkey tribe, and Lord, a ſpecies. 


iſtic 


in the various events of my life, when every 


( 


4 Lord Bembridge of his Proper ſhare i in pro- 


% Now you want to make virtue the character- N 


* 
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«iſtic of a creature, whom nature and Lin- 
neus have diſtinguiſhed principally by the 
number of teeth in the upper and lower jaw. 

It is true the animal cannot always eat, nor 
« always grin like the baboon, a reſembling 
genus, of the ſame claſs ; but it can run 
% horſes, and draw ſtraws, * make love; 
“and what it can it does.“ 


It is for want of conſidering theſe things 
& in their true light, child, that you are able 
to bear neither love nor folly.. As to my 
ce dear Lord, permit him to amuſe himfelf ; in 
& my opinion making love to you, is by no 
ce means the ſillieſt thing he does. And what 
« ſignify a few ſoft ſayings——they will fall 
< upon your ears as gentle as the feathered 
© ſnow upon the marble rock, and i injure 18 | 
<< as little,” 


« T am ſorry I cannot oblige your Ladyſhip: 
* Whatſoever amuſement it might be to my 
« Lord, to ſport with moral ſanctions, to 
Gon, 
Moral — | Ob! my dear! had 
you been at the oratorio laſt night, : you 
* would have heard fifty moral, nay even re- 
& ligious fiddlefticks—ſo heavenly harmonious 
— were all extacy.“ | | / | 
Vox. II. 1 


= faints nor ange, Lady Bembridge, are ex- 


us rand t n 
«© Will your Ladyſhip have the goodneſs to 
permit my immediate departure?“ 
„Will your gravity-ſhip pleaſe to behold it- 
< ſelf in that mirror? See now—this moral 
« gloom—what an awful ſolemnity-it gives to 


c theſe ſweet features ! * 


„ wiſh the ſame mirror had the power of 
< reflecting the true image of wit.” 


Good — what then?“ 


« Your Ladyſhip would ſee how little ge- 
< nuine it is, when ——” 
„It ſports with moral ſanctions true. It 
« js a ſad affair when wicked wit ſports with 
«© things ſerious ; as it will do fometimes, even 
<« in our auguſt ſenate, And you are a thing 
& ſerious, juſt now my dear; ſo pray, pray 
*y 2 708 me, and I never will be witty a- 
„ 

It was impoſſible to reſiſt a . 

«© That is the ſmile of peace and _ — 


n 


1 ſhook my head. 
One has much ado to get a ſubſtantial 
„ Chriſtian forgiveneſs here, I ſee. If ſaints 
cc above are as unrelenting as angels below, it 
will go hard with ſome of us.” Neither 


& ↄrable 
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« orable but to repentance ; and what kind of 
= repentance. is OY which fins even whilſt it 
% deprecates? 52987 
9 oh Well, like Shakeſpeare's dk I ſhall 
never be aware of my own wit till I break 
« my ſhins againſt it. But, my dear, I ſuſpect ; 
6 1 judgment is none of the beſt.” | 


A footman here announced Lady Mary pl 
ſenberg; for it was rout night, Aurelia, and 
Lady Bembridge had taken the trouble to 
come into my dreſſing room to repeat her per- 
ſuaſions that I would make one cc Well; 
ce my deat,” ſays ſhe, ** I muſt go; but firſt I 
vill tell you a ſecret. Your wiſdom is too 
< eyangelical—fit only for celeſtials. It wants 
1 a ſprinkling of folly to humanize it. Come 
s amongſt us. Condeſcend to be a Venus at 
* night, and I will allow you to be a Minerva 
<« in the morning. Remember your father's 
© maxim, child, not any thing tos much; always 
ce wiſdom, wiſdom——1 tell you, my dear, 
e were not deſigned for it; nature created 
e us imperfe& beings, and you want to coun- 
< teraCt the operations of nature. Think of 
e the impiety of it! 


Not to be too impious, I went mm a little 
. the company ſat down to cards, whilſt 
e £1 2 
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they were yet in ſmall converſation parties, and 
moving about the: rooms. Lady Bembridge 
was engaged in doing the honours; I fcarce 
knew a ſingle perſon, even by ſight ; and as it 
is nat the faſhionſto take notice of ſtrangers, I 
walked alone and unregarded, Twice, I be- 
lieve, I made the tour of. the rooms, before 1 
heard any obſervation, except of the deadneſs 
of Lady As ſilk; the incommodious ele- 
gance of Lady Wong S:coiffeure 3. or the in- 
congruity. of pale WK TOI: upon a gown of 
cerulean blue. 


C Nan't you think,” * a gentleman to.z 
fprightly Counteſs, that Miſs T's face ex- 
* hibits the fineſt tints of youth and health ?” 
4 (ortainly, replies the Counteſs; s ſhe Mt... | 
_« Dafhe's in-Pall- Mall, the doſt ſhop: £ . coſ- | 
<< metics: in London. 
This reply was ſmart, n ill - natured; 
and being the firſt, ſpecimen I heard, . that: bor. 
dered upon. wit, I was inelinedito nn 
more. 

A Lady AY the CBußteld « You 
rc heard the ftory wrong,“ replies ſhe ; © it is 
« ſimply this. Lady Canville and I: fat in the 
_ <6 ſume box at the'opera. ' Sir Thomas, you 

4 know married her for love” about fiftcen 


* years ſince, and they were abſolute patterns 
ce of 
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« of conj ugal aſßektion. Lady Canville has 
« no children, fo ſhe amuſes herſelf with lap- 
* dogs and parrots; but her principal favourite 
. « js a monkey, which ſhe calls Tommy, out 
4 of pure reſpect to her huſband, A footman 

« came haſtily into the box, and ſpoke low to 
Lady Canville. I did not hear him diftin- 
ly, being juſt then intent upon a fine move- 
<< ment of Slingſby's. Lady Canville anſwered, 
„Well Sir, am I a phyſician ? fetch doctor 

Buller immediately. How great is that 
« Slingfby,” fays ſhe; © poſitively he equals 
„the Veſtris. In half an hour the footman 
returns. Doctor Buller, my Lady, refuſes 
to preſcribe, and is gone away in a paſſion, 
and Tommy grows worſe and worſe. Tom- 
« my !” ſays Lady Canville, you blockhead, 
did not you tell me, Sir Thomas? No, 
* my Lady.” Aon dex ! Order the chariot to- 

draw. up this inftant.”” | 


Having laughed a While at this, 2 gentleman 
aſked the Cebu, if it were true that Miſs 


Trevis had returned from Scotland? „O yes, 2 
replies the Counteſs. _ without Her er- 


* rand?” 4 Certainly.” 

<6] don't know any thing of the ſtory,“ ſays 
another gentleman; will your Ladyſhip pleaſe 
to inſtruct us? 


* 
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Why you muſt know,” ſays the Counteſs, 

„ Miſs Trevis is a young lady of twenty-two, 
* who, by the will of a diſcreet papa, was not 
to be of age till twenty-five, and whoſe for- 
tune then will be upwards of 20, ooo. A- 
« mongſt ſeveral candidates for favour, a Mr, 
«© Caſton, a gentleman of merit and fortune, 
s ftood very high in eſteem, with her guardians, 
„Unfortunately he preſſed them more than the 
« lady, They, in their turn, preſſed their 
« ward. It came into her head, that ſuch a 
« girl as the, ought to have a will of her own. 
© She made a queſtion of it to her muſic- 
«© maſter, 8 blooming youth, and, by the help 
of an embroidered waiftcoat, quite an Ado- 
„ nis. He agreed with the lady perfectly; and 
ic was further cf opinion, that the rapturous 
« harmony of two ſympathizing hearts, ex- 

„ celled even Handel and Corelli. At length 
a they agreed upon a journey to Gretna- green; 
e and the youth happy in the proſpect of mak- 
ing his fortune, took care not to offend the 
Lady, during the journey, by the leaſt poſ- 
© ſible want of reſpect and delicacy. They 
<« lay the laſt night within fix hours of their 


& deſired haven, and the youth, riſing in the 
Þ morning, 
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ce morning, to forward their departure, found 
ce tothe utter confuſion of his ſenſes, his miſ- 
© treſs eloped. She had taken the road to 
London, with every horſe the inn could 
ce produce. When the affair was blown over, 
« and ſhe returned again into company, a 
ce friend afked her the meaning of this ſtrange 
* caprice, Lord bleſs me! ſays Miſs Trevis, 
« jt was impoſlible to be virtuous in the man's 
e company—for virtue, you know, my dear, is 
« not virtue, till it has been tried.“ 


The Counteſs was going to begin another 
anecdote, which I doubt not, would have end- 
ed, like the reſt, in a bon mot; when my at- 
tention was arreſted by hearing my own name, 
coupled with Ireland and Kilkenny. It came 
from a group conſiſting of Lord Bembridge, 
Lord Konkeith, whom 1 had once ſeen at our 
table, and two ladies whom Thad never ſeen 
before. | 


« And ſo you are not in the ſecret, my good 
« Lord?” ſays one of the ladies. 


No, poſitively no,” replies Lord Bem- 
bridge. © Sir John Amington met with her 
60 - Ireland, and recommended her to the 
* acquaintance of Lady Bembridge. This is 
« all I know of the matter,” 


« Then 
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« Then I can inform your Lordſhip. She 
% was 3 (with a voice too low to be 
heard) bs * * | 
„That ſolitary moraliſt Sir John Amington 
© heard of her felt the ſacred dew of com- 
<< paſſion, and the Lady—is in London.“ 

„ By my foul I am glad of it,” ſays Lord 
Konkeith ; „ for I have ſeen the Lady, and 
„if innocence and virtue can be indicated 
* by a human countenance, her's is the true 
ce jndex of both.” | 

«© They are both problematical in Ireland 
ci notwithſtanding,” returns the Lady. 

If,“ replies Lord Konkeith, they are on- 
& ly problematical, and the Iriſh Ladies, in 
“ point of candour, be upon a par with the 
% Engliſh, we may give verdict in the Lady's 
„ favour with the moſt unbounded confi- | 


„ (ence.” 


« A pretty face with Lord Konkeith,” ſays 
the Lady, „covers a multitude of ſins.” 

«© I wiſh then,” returns Lord Konkeith, 
„your Ladyſhip had a pretty face,” 

OO you horrid brute ! 

« After all, we muſt allow,“ ſays the other 
Lady, © there was a horrid combination of 
« circumſtances; and to ſend the creature, 
: | „ jiramediately 
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s immediately to Lady Bembridge, without 
7 letting her into the truth of thing 

575 Whence do you infer that? aſked Lord 
Konkeitb. 
« If Lady Bembridge had known, would ast 
« my Lord have known alſo?“ 
Lord Konkeith ſmiled an anſwer. 
I ſay, continues the Lady, „ this was 
te certainly a: moſt extraordinary ſtep, and de- 
notes Sir John's head to be conſtructed quite 
out of the common way.” | 


© The, obſervation, Madam, * ba 
Konkeith, walking away with an air of con- 


tempt, * "om yours to be que conſtructed 
in it. 


60 What a ed fellaw 1 


. Poſitively Hocking | F ſays Lord Bom- 
bridge. 


But whit fay you, my Lord, to ay EY 
** ſervation 7 


4 Upon honour, Madam, i it is of ;nfit 


. weight.” pt 1 = 
72 Lady Bembridge cannot Know | der 
cc things 1 2. | : 


- 


Baa. Certainly- No ?” 
= | 7, I WER. 


* 
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«© She muſt have been impoſed on? > 
« Politively—— Yes.” e 


_< Her honour is concerned in the elucida- 
„ tion!“ Or 


% Abſolutely.” 

« Is the creature handſome i % 

& A ex bien 1” | , 

4 ſhould like to ſee her. No, I ſhoyld 
© not. Really it would confuſe me. She 
© cannot have the effrontery to ew her face 
T amongſt us? ( R 


« Certainly not,” fays my Lord , furning 
to look around him ö ce No- no- ſhe is not 
* here;*” 


Juſt at this inſtant the company was ſeated 
at the card-tables, and the parties quarrèes 
were formed with great velocity. I took the 
opportunity to ſlip back to my apartment. 
There I fell into a profound reverie; the ſub- 
ject of which, as was natural, were my mis- 
fortunes paſt, preſent, and to come; and I 
managed it ſo, as to produce the moſt morti- 
- Son poſſible. From this load, when it had 
become almoſt intolerable, Lord Bembridge 
came to relieve me. But it is impoſſible to 
relate 
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relate this converſation and its conſequences, 
and carry on my trade, in leſs than a fortnight, 


For the preſent, therefore adieu. 


Yonrs, 


HoxOoRIA WARAREx. 


— R 
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Miſs WARREN to Miſs CLARE: 


( In e ) 


\OULD you have believed, my Aurelia, 

that I, who had been taught by adverſity 
to brave the heavieſt evils of human life, nay 
death itſelf—ſhould have been ſo feelingly alive 
to the breath of common fame? So it was 
however. 


My heart was full, and my tears flowed 
plentifully upon a miniature portrait of my 
own drawing, when the worthy Lord Bem- 
bridge ſtole unperceived into my dreſſing room, 
and with a rudeneſs, which I ſuppoſe he meant 
ror gallantry, ſnatched the portrait out of my 
hand. Now,” ſays he, I ſhall know the 
« happy mortal deſtined to the heaven of your 
« affections, Sir John Amington by—— Your 
<« choice is admirable, Miſs Warren, poſitive- 
ly admirable. Abſolutely, your faints make 
<« the beſt ſinners. Phen comes repentance 
e by way of variety, Now ſin drives away 


F ſorrow, and ſorrow plays the devil. Poſi- 


„ tively 
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« tively it is admirable ground to open a policy 
upon, and do a thouſand or two. Abſo- 
ce Jutely, the thought is admirable. And the 
„poor fond dear is weeping the abſence of 
« her mate. And ſo he went abroad, did he, 
c and ſent you here to perform quarentine ? 
* Abſolutely 'quarentine. Prodigious nice 
though. What the devil mare could he have 
<« done, if he had deſigned you for a wife”? 
« D--n me if I ſhould have wondered -much, 
c had he taken that frol into his head—or any 
cc other abſurdity that ſmells of goodneſs. Po- 
<« ſitively it would be a fine ſtroke of morality. 
« D--n me if I would not preach it into him, 
provided you would reward me. What ſay 
« you to a little truck betwixt chaſtity and a 
<« title ? abſolutely the I will be in Ow 
% favour,” | 
This ſenſeleſs ribaldry had my the oon 
tempt. Without deigning to make an anſwer 
I walked to the door; Lord Bembridge ſprung 
defore me and locked it. I ran to the bell, 
and rang it as hard as 1 could. . | 
„ Ha! ha! ha!“ —— ſays my Lord- 
« You ring en maitreſſe, my dear, but you 
« forget how all your flaves are employed, 
60 Prichee ſit down quietly, and hear me.“ ; 


- 
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« My Lord I have heard too much. Surely, 

« my being your Lady's gueſt, does not give 

c you a right to inſult me.“ 


« Is making love an inſult? I fancy, if it 


c came from the lips of Sir John Amington— 


« mel. child, you would give it another 


cc name.” 


661 IM your Lordſhip would releaſe me 
«from this cruelty.” 


& Cruelty !” 

This one night, my "91 in 

And you'll begone to-morrow ?” 
Indeed I will.” 

& have abſolutely the prettieſt apartments 


e jmaginable in Bartlett-ſquare. Nancy 


Somers has occupied them till lately, and 
what the devil do you think we quarrelled 


© about? Certainly, you will die with laugh- 
© ing. TI had agreed with N the firſt lapi- 
. © dary in London for a ſet of jewels to the 
<< amount of 500 J. and we differed becauſe I 


© had not employed Le Behmer of Paris. 
* Nancy was a delicious girl, but expenſive 
66 abfolutely in three quarters of a year 


e ſhe coſt me more than my whole ſtud of 
"66: Horigs.” | 


4 My 
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« My Lord, I inſiſt upon being. no longer 
« detained.” 


« Well ande de me the favour to accept 
cc theſe apartments — permit me to viſit you 
« privately en famille and I will, to night, 
« rid you of my troubleſome company.” - 

4 ſhall be very thankful to your Lordſhip.” 


« One ef my dear girl, and adieu Juſqe' | 


© au revoir. | 
«© No rudenefs my Lord.” 


| *{ Rudeneſs in a kiſs you are abfolutely 
e comique, my dear; I hope you will not carry 
« this d---'d ſqueamiſhneſs with you into 
« apartments confecrated to Venus? 


« Indeed I will not.“ 


Perhaps you deal in the Equivogue—byt | 
« you are a charming creature, and by heaven, 
< made for love | 
I puſhed him back. Now this is what I 
call rudeneſs, child—but every thing is par- 
« donable in beauty; and if you are for a 
© game of romps” —throwing his right arm 
about my neck . let us ſee.” 3 


Exaſperated beyond the power of attending 
to ceremony, I ſtruck him ſo rude a blow upon 
his left ear, that he actually reeled. My Lord 
too laid aſide ceremony, and poured out as 

; | OD many 
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many oaths and epithets as his poverty of lan- 
guage would ſupply ; of which, Iriſh thief, 
and Iriſh bunter, were not the leaſt A 
ous. 

How the war eue have ended I know not, 
but luckily for me, Lady Bembridge came up 


at this critical inſtant, and trying the. door, 


called upon me to open it. I ran—my Lord 
ran—we had a fair ſtruggle; but as my Lord 
is not very robuſt, and my anger ran high, the 


victory was mine. 


& Is this well done, my Lord py fave Take 


Bembridge ; 3 © Is it the att of a gentleman to 


<« intrude into a lady's private apartment, and 
cc inſult her there! #4 


%“ Hark you Lady Bembridge—before you 


c begin upon the high tone, tell me if you ' 
ec know the Madam you have entertained bl] 


4 Better I dare lay, than your Lordſhip 


* does.” 


© A woman that has held up her hand at 


c the bar that circumftance it is impoſſible 


you ſhould know]; for who ſhould tell you ?” 


e Herſelf, my Lord.” Lord Bembridge was 
ſtruck mute for half a minute. Oh then,” 


ſays he, ſhe has made her own tale good to 
be ſure.” | 


” She 
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„dhe has made it excellent, my Lord; and 


c forced me at once to drains revere and vollem 


c her.“ 


„ D---d fine, Lady Bembridge; and how 


« do you know but you are her dupe all the 
<« while? And what the devil was the affair 


<« to be kept a ſecret from me for? 
« Becauſe we could find no good reaſon, for 


e entruſting your Lordſhip with it.“ 


« But ſince it was 2 houſe you thought 
89 proper to bring her to 


„I thought it nine. Wives are apt to take | 
« ſtrange liberties, when huſbands ſo lovingly 
< endow them with all their poſſeſſions.” 


06 The rooms below are all | in a buz about 
* = 
« So Lord Konkeith informs me.” 


« Your character ſuffers——abſolutely, you 
„ muſt give ber up.“ 
To your Lordſhip?“ 


% Pho—don't be . 3 auy— — 


but ſhe muſt be given © Ml honour ſhe 
"66 muſt. 3” | 


« And your Lordſhip will promiſe to cherifh 
6s her, and guard her from evil tongues ? But 


ce I'm afraid your. character will ſuffer, my 
| «6 Lord. 
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« Lord. It is true, the connexion betwixt a 
ce huſband and wife is ſo ſlight, that ſhe may 
cc be taken without inconvenience from any 
de great money- ſhop; but a miſtreſs, who is the 
e ſole partner of a fine gentleman's joys, the 
<« fole en of his ſorrows, ought to be of 
© unſpotted fame. I am ſorry, my Lord, you 
* have ſuftained ſo great a loſs in the amiable 
„ Miſs Somers. I fear it is irretrievable.“ 
„The Lord himſelf, as the parſons ſay, 
ce created woman in paradiſe ; but it was the 
e devil that looſened her tongue, to be the 
N eternal torment of mankind.” “ 
„Why this is really a Peter thing than 
e your Lordſhip is accuſtomed to ſay”—but 
by this time his Lordſhip was out of hearing, 
“ Honaria,” ſays my lady, turning to me 
“ Honoria Niobe, I think. oo my 
« dear are you weeping your own diſcomfoi ts, 
& or, like Heraclitus, for the follies of man- 
kind? If this be the good that reſults from 
your philoſophy, I muſt take the liberty to 


<< prefer my own. Tell me why you cry now; 
«© and if you don't make me a fooliſh anſwer, 


I give up prophecy.” 


„„My dear Lady Bembridge, I muſt bury 
6 wylelk in obſcurity.” 


@« Oh 


2 continued notice | No Miſs 


THE FAIR SYRIAN. 163 


& Oh ves—1 thought ſo. My claim to the 
* gift of prophecy, is not in the _— inva- 


& lidated.“ 


„My cooler thoughts always ſuggeſted this 
c to me as the beſt expedient poſſible. What 


« js the conſequence of not adhering to it? 
« I am condemned to perpetual obloquy, and 


your Ladyſhip muſt ſhare the abuſe,” 


« Oh | as to me, my dear, never trouble 
« yourſelf, I am of that odd turn of mind, 
«that when I am abuſed for well doing, it 


„ makes me as merry as a morrice-dancer. 


« With regard to yourſelf too, why your va- 


40 nity, child, is at its ſpring tide. To think 


« this verſatile town will honour you with 
-if you get 

« yourſelf well abuſed for a week, you may 
« think yourſelf pretty well off. Moſt of the 
&« ſcandals which open the mouth of this wide 
0 town, are inſects of a day.“ : 


Once pointed at by the finger of ſcorn, 


e jt will not be eaſy for me at leaſt to forget.“ 


„% The King, God bleſs him, great as he 


is, cannot always avoid it; but IJ hope he 


is not altogether ſo. tenacious of the remem- 
„ brance.. And does it not occur to you, my 


6% dear, that when people have talked till. they 
are 


— —— — Cr o——— — — 
* 
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are weary of the things that -are not, they 


cc 


- 


may begin to talk of the things that are; as 
your innocence, your virtue, your fenfe— 


ec your beauty perhaps—unleſs you chule to 
de have this left out of the catalogue; a re- 


cc 


queſt, the ladies "will -oblige 97 55 in, I dare 


40 ſay.” 


(0 


1 with i vey would have the goodneſs to 


extend the obligation, and never No of 1 


<c me at all. we 


© Very extraordinary though, | in a woman. 


© T am certain we have not a lady in the ton, 


who would not almoſt break one or two of 


the ten commandments for à little celebrity 


ay, even keep them, for ſo rich a re- 
ward, However, ſince you have fo great 


an averſion to celebrity, you ſhould take the 
moſt probable means to avoid it. And yet : 
I will ſtake my wiſdom againſt your perti- 


naeity - to be fure it is ſtaking little againſt 


much—that you will do nothing like it. 


Aſk your own confcience now, my dear, 
whether running away at this critical in- 
ſtant, is moſt likely to make Madam Fame 


lay her trumpet aſide, or blow the harder ?” 


My dear Lady Bembridge, be the conſe- 


66 


' quence what rt may, ter” what bas paſſed 
e here 
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<« here this night, it muſt be the. laſt of * 
ce reſidence in this houſe.” _ 


« Humph ! I thought fo. Wat, —we, wil 
196 talk of that to-morrow., My. wiſdam is 
% ſafe;, Lſee. Will you have the goodnels to 1 
« return with me into the rooms. 


$5 Pray excuſe me I have not courage.“ 
I wonder what innocence, and Philoſo- | 
ic phy are good for, if they will not fupport a 
cc woman againſt impertinence and babble, 
« Come T will never quit your ſide. Let us 


« put tlris many- headed monſter te the bluſli 
c Cor ſfilence its you at leaſt,” | 


ps ix 2 , - 
ec Oh dear = E 1 


« Oh. ten. ind if you iert Ber you hall 
c go for all that. When I am uncammonly 
right, I am almoſt, : as obſtinate as FOES 
OTE. 

Lady Bembridge' 8 motive was To perſectly rol 
obliging, it was impoſſible to reſiſt. = Lord 
Konkgth, the only perſon diſengaged from 

e er us immediately on our entrance. 
And how go we on now?“ aſked my Lady. ; 
„We have advanced but little,“ replies 
Lord Konkeith ;, Our progreſs unfortu- 
4 nately Kopped for want of materials for the 
<6 foundation. Any thing would do, but we 

' | have 
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„ have nothing——except a good diſpoſition, 
«© We are willing to abuſe Miſs Warren, but 
&« zre hardly able. M'em, I aſk leave. Yes, 
« ſhe is certainly a foreigner. I paſs. But 
& whether from the Eaſt- Indies Will you 
6e do more ?—or the Weſt ? — No, M'*em—1 
<< really cannot affirm—clubs. Pray has ſhe 
«© any relations in England ?—I lead ſpadille 
« AI cannot ſay. Manille. Scarce any that] 
<« will own her I ſuppoſe I lay down the 
„ game.—lt is really vaſtly incomprehenſible 
& can you give fiſh, M'em ? The i incom- 
“ prehenſible is her being here M' em you 
« deal. But Sir John Amington is a gentle- , 
& man of furprizing benevolence. —You are 
« eldeft, M'em. Yes, it palleth all under- 
ay ſtanding- 


« This is 5 way, Miss en in ich 
<< you are pulled to-pieces ; does it not over- 
& * whelm you with affliction?“ 


Lord Konkeith, Aurelia, is a middle aged 
gentleman, very poor for a Lord, which is | 
not an uncommon thing ; but to be at once a 
Scotchman, poor and independant, borders, 
according to certain drawers of caricature, upon 
the miraculous. He has, it ſeems, other ill 
SIONS 4 as a paſſion * truth, a turn for ſa- 
tire, 
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tire, a contempt for frivolity of every ſpecies, 
and an- intrepidity which carries him directly 
to his point. He ſerved in America at the 
time Sir John Amington was there, whom he 
knew only by his bad character. Sir John 
and he, it ſeems, were the only gentlemen in 
their reſpective corps, who did not play. Lord 
Konkeith was ſometimes inſulted and ſome- 
times rallied for this ſingularity, and the Ge- 
neral joined in the laugh. Once after dinner, 
when the glaſs and the laugh went briſkly 
round, I have been at the trouble, ſays 
Lord Konkeith, to look carefully over my 
&< commiſſion, and the de'el take me if I ſee 
« a word about cards in it. Poſſibly it is 
« otherwiſe with the commander in | chief, 

and the reſt of us; poſſibly they may have 
“n political injunction to teach cards to the 
« Americans, in order to raiſe that revenue 
«© we have ſo. poor a proſpect of from the 
« ſword; if ſo-I1 muſt do the whole corps 

( the juſtice to own, it is impoſfible any 1 Quty 
„ ſhould be better done.” | 


The next morning Lord Konkeith was 18 
out by the youngeſt of the corps, whom he 
treated with great gentleneſs, for he was little 
more than a child. The n mornings, 

| he 
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be had two other grown up boys to diſarm ; 
che latter of whom, he ſaid when he Ba 
him vis ſword “ Young Jontleman. it is vary 
evident how this buſineſs is to proceed 
e but mark ye well, it will be a work of much 
« time if we get on fo flowly. Now I beg 
« the favour of you to give notice that I will 
walk to-morrow morning under St. Georges 
battery from nine to twelve; and- I will 
© promiſe to be maiſter of my ſword and tem- 
c per, ſo long as I have to do with boys, be- 
«© cauſe their heads are not under their own 
direction; but by Saint Andrew, the firſt 
* mon that comes, I will give him ſomething 
© to remember me by, the Jongeſ dag: he has 
5 to live.“ 


Tue young officer-made nis dener faithfully 
and a councih of war being held, it was thought 
neceſſary to put this turbulent and bloody 

minded Scot under arreſt. The whole ended 
in a reſignation of his commiſſion, which was 
accepted on condition of his . America | 
as ſoon as poſſible. | 

As a ſpectator of the world he ſometimes at- 

tends places of public and polite reſort; and 
having ſome little time ſince met with Lady 


i * he has attached himſelf pretty 
much 


\ 


| A SETS. Ee. . Dube 
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much to her, for two reaſons, as be himſelf 
told her; One, ſays he, is becauſe 1 
« want to be acquainted with your brother 
the other, becauſe there ſeems ſomething in 
<. yourſelf, worth trying to mend. 

I think, Aurelia, Ropping in the. midſi of a 
converſation in order to give- a hiſtary, is not 
an authorized mode of writing. Without 
putting on the eritie frown, will you be pleaſed 
to return quietly back with me Mats Kon- 


keith's queſtion ? Nell . 
J am not,” repliod , . 1 — ie 
* 28 1 might, ORE” * . woman 


& would.“ 


Mm Why i in truth, to be RR at 1 day | 
<« talk, is no great progk of wiſdom. We are 


„ ben tan here; and every body 
ww” knows that we are ſo far from having any. 


ce evil meaning in what we ſay, that we have 
* ee meaning at all.” 
l i fays. Lady, Bembridge, © becemg 


cc an univerſal topic of the lower ranks, ta 
&..abuſe the ane of ſaſhion; and a few add 


„ paople amongſt ourſelves join the ery. And 

© for what? Is it that we love pleaſure ? 
Every body Wat pleaſurg. Is it that we 
7 dreſs, well ? This is 8 fund far the induſ- 


ce trious. * We. Nas wi operas, Wen, 


170 THE FAIR SYRIAN, 


% and public aſſemblies ? It is for the honour 
< of an opulent nation that its nobility ſhould 
e be ſplendid.” 


<c 'Tis a very ſplendid confulcration. But 
« if your Ladyſhip be a true member of the 
& ton, and will indulge me with a week's 
3 journal, ö vou will then ſee that my diſlike 
< is founded on far different conſiderations. 
„ You wn then ſee—buc is is a bad Ly- 
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8 wil you a us W your e 
a breakfaſt to-morrow 425 e ak; 


In truth, no. It is no eaſy; matter to 
< teach n. to the n als a Scotch- 
man.“ | 


% We will bby? as webt i Als; 
«© 'No—you mal! not loſe 2 minute of the 
« ' profound fiiſſneſs of 1 51 Hight< on Aa 10 
3 te tea Fe: 
But I want vou to be umpire in a "Niece 
<'Jiſpute that has ariſen betwixt 1870 Warren 
4c and . WO! 73 "To 249402 e | 

„ Well—if I can Kop the deer, of lan 
<< deadly feud, J will call in upon you' in ſome 


<< part of your. Ladyſhip 8 a 
% B W * * „ * * 
My e dear Aurelia, 1 have your letter. My 


aſtoniſiment i is inexpreſſiblte 1 
„% V S * * 
? I was 


4 8 
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I was not without ſuſpicion, that the con- 
tents of your late epiſtle were a pretty fiction, 
dreſſed up by the hands of love and friendſhip. 
But if they knew, ſays I, the applauſe and 
wealth I am likely to. gain. by—deligning—for 
muſlin as well as palaces may be deſigned—and 
by painting toys—(a lady with money in her 
purſe goes. inflinQively, according to Lord 
Konkeith, to the mercer's, the milliner's, and 
the toy- hop) they would not think it ſo \ very 
good a thing to rob ſociety « of io induRtrjous, 


fo uſeful a member. 25 1008 Ras 


I conſidered of it two days, * came at 
length to the determination of making you 
prove your words, when Mr. Philips arrived 
with the bond. Mrs. Lingard had indeed;i in⸗ 
dorſed it—T watered the well known traces | 
with my tears, and poured from a full heart 
my. acknowledgments to God, to "that dear, J 
ſaint, ' and you. ny Fe 


.< 
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'Sir Jon Amyoron to Miſs Wann n. 


IE EN months 3 A half "EL 2 

F paſſed away ſince you baniſhed me your 
ſight. I reſpe& the caprice which ordained it, 
for the cauſe of that caprice, though it was 
- ptejudice, was reſpectable. But never .— never 


did your judgment err ſo widely, as when you 
ſuppoſed a year of abfence would eradicate the 


Ui impreflions you have made. Truſt me, my 
FS rar Miſs Warten, they were no common im- 


WU} prefiions ; and only when I ceaſe to think, I 
if fhatt cealt'ro think of you. W 


In the awful circumſtances | in which 158 * 
ſaw you, you appeared an angelic being, ſuf- 
fering for innocence. What fortitude, what 
piety and reſignation ſweetly beamed upon 
your countenance! Theſe, with the quiet 
ſtillneſs of your ſoul in priſon, and the ſweet, 
the ſenſible, and more than moral philoſophy 
that iſfued from your lips, are ever preſent 
to my imagination, or my memory. Could [I 
even forget theſe, would it be poſſible to for- 


get 
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the health-adminiſtering angel, chat * 
Le of the maxims ſhe now worthips 
with ſuch falſe idolatry, to ſnateh me from 
. the grave? Fatally ſnatched! fliould ſue Mill 
perſevere to Toad: the life ſhe gave e 
' portale” heavineſs. | Ran 


1 mean not | however to | complain,” bay 10 
petition and I aſfure you with abſolute cer- 
fainty, dhe rant of my requeſt is the only 
means by which you can hope to obtain the 
end for which you diſmiſſed me your preſence. 
Repeat” then my baniſhment. Call me into 
the eikele of your Eggli Belles ch- 
fent to give up your beautecus ©, Me” 
you can ew me your equal. 


Too well, to hazard it, do. 1 Lowe? 9 5 1 5 
lage of the prize J contend. for, Nj 
will ſhall have free ſcope—no doubts ſhall be 
left to cloud your mind hereafter. To. ce | 
you no more for a year, was indeed hard; "but 
the hopes of ſeeing 3 you then kind to my wiſhes 
"rendered it ſupportable. | It was hard to go 
Ml farther from yo; for if diſtance dimi- 
niſhed increaſes the ſenſation of pleaſufe, 
diſtance enlarged may inereaſe the Rats 
of ſorrow. This, your philoſopher of t 
north would have known—but that a7 never 
 boyed—or loved as coolly as he wrote. l 


Deter- 
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Determined therefore to obey your will, 

though expreſſed by nothing ſtronger than a 
wiſh, 7 paſſed over to France, intending to 
viſit the Marquis. On the road I had letters 
from him informing me he had left France. 
I ſend you copies. You take an intereſt in 
this amiable gentleman. No wonder. Vou 
take an intereſt in every thing virtuous; and 
© under the appearance of ſportful feſtivity, be 
bolkelles the ſoul of integrity. 


Sen ige Sn 
* 


1 Ne particular end in view there- 
beten I. bave wandered, ſometimes on, foot, 
. ſometimes .on horſeback, half over. Fr rance; 
flying the. laughing and the brilliant circles, 
uncongenial to my preſent turn of mind, and 
ſeeking hüumbler dwellings, if baply 1 Wigbt 
benefit the worthy indigent—for ſo my. Hono- 
ria would have e give comfort to the 


afflicded heart. 3 4 Hh SH 


One delightful” afternoon 1 choſe to walk 
from Poitiers to Niort. An eminence, which 
| | promiſed a pleaſing proſpect, drew me from 


the great. road. It over- hung a romantic val | 


ley. A river ran at its foot. There was a 
| feat near the extreme verge, but it was occu- 
Pied by a man, whoſe habit indeed commanded 
no reſpecße, þ but it could not be refuſed 57 Li 


— 
an. I. : 
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Glver locks; and to à mild and open counte- 


nance which ſhewed intelligence. His eye 


was intent upon the proſpect down the valley. 
A few tears courſed each other down his 


cheeks; and his ſighs were deep and frequent. 


At his feet lay a ſerip, and by the ſide of it, a 


little dog, who looked up at his maſter, almoſt 


you would have thought, with pity. The ſor- 


row ſeemed ſo ſacred, . that I was unwilling to 


intrude upon it; but che lietle deg ſaw me, and 
barked. The old man turned his head, roſe, 


made me à ſubmiſſive bow, and ſeemed about 
to retire from the feat. There was room for 
many; a little conteſt of courteſy enſued, 
which brought us into 'a kindly diſpoſition to 5 
each other, and we took the ſeat together. 1 


wanted to know the cauſe of his grief, for T 


wiſhed to alleviate it, and J entered upon the 


N abt uptly, though with kindneſs,” 
3 Good Sir „ ſays he, e this is my native 


* country, whence I have been abſent thirty | 


ee years, and this the firſt hour of my, return. 


t This ſpot was the ſcene of many a *youth- 


8 pieafure, On this very ſeat, T” woed 
% and won 4 very. pretty young woman, the 


a „ 


« object of my fondeſt wiſhes. Oh, had 


* ſhe been as ove" as beautiful, what miſe- 


46 ries 
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<«<,rics had I not eſcaped /! In that houſe;” 
pointing down the valley, I was born. 
„That houſe, with three hundred acres of 
land around it, I once occupied» A mile 
„ tower down, you ſee a caſtle, It. was the 
feat of the goed old Count Valerieux, the 
Jord ef the village. Were all patrons like 
bim, France would be enviable. See that 
church, whoſe ſpire peeps amongſt the trees. 
*© There I prayed to God with a contrite heart, 
„ and thanked him for all the bleſſings he be- 
„ ſtowed upon me. There I ſolemniaed my 
% nuptials, and thanked him fer the greateſt 
of all bleſſings, a loved and loving wife. 

aA row of ſycamores along the front, and a 
«6 ſpreading 'malberry ſhading the little court. 
This was: the dwelling of the good old vi- 
car, as fond of doing good, as the patron 
« himſelf, Our little ails of mind and body, 
„ it was his province to cure, and to prevent 
* or heal our diſſentions. The Count, and he 
died. within a month of each other, a few 
months after my Jaquette had given mea 
% daughter. Do you ſee on the left of the 
church a little green, with the ſchool-houſe 
on one fide, and a may-pole i in the middle? 
5 ; 4 Three 
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6e Three years together, from ſeventeen to twens 

* ty, my Jaquette was crowned. Queen of the E 
66 Le, and theſe very years, I obtained the 

. 6 . greateſt 1 number of prizes in our rural (ports. 
« The next was the year of our marriage. 
% How lovely the was, when arrayed in White 
« and innocence ſhe gaye me her hand at the 
6 altar! Poor girl] what is become of thee yy 


Here hie voice, broken and interrupted, 
failed in its office. He ſtruggled auhile againſt 
the weakneſs, then gave his ſorrow way. It 
Was contagious. I would have given the 
world for words of comfort—not one obeyed: 
my wiſh. At length this. burſt ſubſided. 
% Neu baye 4 | ſoft heart, Sir, ſays he, 
* ſhame, on me for giving ir anguiſh. |, I iI 
[> e e. I bave borne n atle: LES 
« yield to 1womaniſh .remembrance, - Well 
« Sir, as 00m. as we had paid the laſt duties 
40 to un Rice we received. another from pur 
«This: anatiaman, {ibe. vicar) was young 
and had, it was Laid, ſome. very engaging 
* qualities. In particular, two elegant u 
* of ivory teeth which, he kept in the higheſt 
ere 3 a white ſoft hand which diſ- 
. N played 
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cc played two brilliants; and hair exacti 


110 


«curled, and ſweetly powdered. - He never 
<< ſuffered the leaſt diſorder in, ; his drefs, and 
ce was profoundly ſkilled in the arts of the 
« toilette. He talked of every thing done at 
ce Paris, and talked in ſuch ſoft and gentle 
0 tones, and ſmiled ſo ſweet, that all our wo- 
«© men were' taken with him, and Jaquette as 
© much as any. It was autumn when he 
came amongſt us, and by the following 
0 ſpring he was maſter in every houſe. Then 
«jt was, he announced the coming down of 
* the young Count, the beſt of men, ſo un- 
«proud, ſo generous, ſo ' affable! He came 
* accordingly, accompanied with ladies and 
- «© gentlemen from Paris. The caſtle was 
« magnificent, and the diſpoſition of its rooms 
and offices remarkable for uſe; but it was 
* gothic, and though not out of Npaft⸗ was 
ce gut of taſte. The Count ſet about a re- 
9 form, and we had the Honour to! promote 
this work of taſte, by the- Jabour of our 
c teams, and the neglect of dur rural cecono- 
% mies. In return, we had feaſts at the caftle; 
de and balls for our wives; and the gentry 
= were kind enough to mingle in our amuſe- 
* ments, and the Count himſelf condeſcended 

U TY 4 | 4 to 
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« to chuſe my Jaquette his partner in the 
c dance. As to our vicar, he was now the 
c happieſt mortal living, except on Sundays; 
4 or when a poor ſick body was to be viſited. 
4 This was indeed à moſt diſtreſſing cireum- 
e ſtance, for the effluvia would faſten upon 

« his cloaths, and get up his noſtrils * 
; « :plupged,- and ſeize upon his brain. 


* The Count had now begun to als a par- 


. ticular liking to me, and would often eall 
rat my houſe; and take my advice as to the 
* management of his demeſne; and now and 
4 then he would hear of a breed of cattle 
twenty leagues diſtant, which he wiſhed T. 
«ſhould "ſee. At length a friend told me, 
„ how he thought matters were going on; ; 
for which I quarrelled with him, and he 
beat me, as I deſerved. But Jaquette was 
+, much at the .caſtle, and greatly in favour 
i ze ichs nge the ladies, who. was greatly in 
ce favour with the Count. Jaquette had ex- 
« hibited ;two; or three gowns which I knew 
„ nothing of, ef finer matter and make than 
4 uſual; and, ſhe had alſo ſome other gentili- 
d ties never ſeen in our parts before. This 
«. aſpect of things I did not like; fill leſs 
the little attention ſhe paid to buſineſs, 


oo, J . Is OE * f e and 
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und to me; but the negle& of our cherub 


hort me worlt vf all. propoſed te her a 


c jaurney to Pau to viſit 4 diſtant relation. 
No indeed | I would not go laſt ſummer 
hen the defired it, now, it would be mon- 
* ſtrous, whilſt her friends were in the ebun- 
c try. Wie diſputed this, three or four days, 
on one of which her friends called to take 
<< her to the oaſtle, after which ſhe-diſputed it 
no longer. We went. I left her at Pau, 
e and returned home. I am afraid x: ſhall 
<< weary you, Sir, with A long ſtory. After 
e all, it amounts to no more than this, that 
<< there'are bad men in the world, and frail | 
<< women, and that A 1s r, vig- 
< Jdicgave.” :; + F 
I intreated him 0 ge on, ak: to be as mh 
nute as he pleaſed. | C 
e 1 had not been at home were dis de | 
C days, before our relation from Pau bame 
s poſt, to inform me my wife was ftalen. 
«© There was a pleaſant common a mile upon 
c the road to Saint Bertrand, where The had 
< drawn our relatien's wife, two or three. 
ec evenings, to enjoy the air and profpects. 
c Upon this common The was feized,: fervam- 
ec * * to men, and put ãato 2 
< chaiſe 
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«{ chaiſe to a third, which Fore toons 
« St. Bertrand at a great rate. 

„ J now ſaw as well as . 
* me, into the whole uf the contrivance. 1 
fun 10 dhe caſtle; the Count reveived me 
« with his uſual affability, and even put om an 
46 air of kimdnefs ; but anger ſach us mine, is 
ec ſeldom diſſoluble in monkey-grimace. 1 
<« raxed* him boldly: with my injuries, and 


e ſpoke with the energy my feelings prompt» 


1 od! Unfortunately there were too many wits 
* nefles, for I ſgund the Count, with the reſt 
„A the gentry, walking amongft the work 
v men Ie Count therefore thuught proper 
td treat me with à ſupereilieus dafdaing, ana 
Le at length threatened me with a diſcipline 
hy his ſervants. I got mothing therefore by 
„ this attempt, but the increaſe of my anger 
4 to madlheſs. I lay nine days in a burning 
5 fever; withi dælĩ rium. Dr. Mart a phyſitian 
from Niott attended me. He was a humane 
e the caſtle, and acquainted. with its ꝑreſent 
e ternper, he had the audacity to attend me 
ich double affiduity, and to ſave my Jife. 
He could not indeed! have done me a greater 
is += erat But be meant well, and I wes 
: * 9 | 


— 
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4 orateful for his good intention. After my 
& recovery he gave me the beſt advice to 
c put up with the wrongs I could not redreſs; 
cc to forget my wife and be happy. My little 
« Jaquette. indeed promiſed me infinite conſo- 
4 lation, for I. doated on her; but ſhe was 
- * the picture of her mother, and how could 1 
44 forget? I might indeed have put up with 
1 % my wrongs, for it was ö impoſſible to vindi- 
s cate them; but the Count could not put up 
xs with his. His honour was inſulted; for 1 
„ had unhappily forgot his greatneſs, and · my 
aon littleneſs, and talked to him as a man 
„ Would talk to a man. Tbis is an inſult 
C the French Nobleſſe cannot pardon. He even 
went off for Paris a few days after receiving 
TH. *< it, and left orders with his, agent to turn 
nme out of my farm. Accordingly he gave 
me due notice. This was not all. He in- 
144 eu ſtituted a fuit /againſt me, for ſome pretend 
ad, failures in my duty as, a tenant. This 
r wagia; mean revenge; forttin reality II had 
e falled in no point of duty; but in a> conteſt 
&.0f.-purſes, mine muſt have died of ar, | 
« which his would: ſcarce. have felt. Our vi- 
es car too directed the ſpiritual thunder againſt 


me for matters as frivolous as falſe. My 
r wy kind 
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« kind u phy Bent adviſed me to yield to the 
« ſtorm. L. made haſte therefore to ſel] every 
ce thing as faſt as I was able; and having finiſh- 
« ed, I divided the whole into two very une- 
te qual parts; the greater J left with Dr. Ma- | 
* ret, for the ſupport and education of my 
« child; and with the other I began my tra- 
cc vels. In Normandy T took a''fmall farm, 
“ and laid out my little all upon it. It was 
« ungrateful, and made me no returns. I 
ce was thrown into priſon at Caen and detained 
„ near three years. Here it was J learned to 
cc read, to reflect, and to value life as it de- 
es ſerved. An Huguenot miniſter lent me his 
„ books; a man grown old in this priſbn; : 
e but his misfortunes had not diminiſhed his 
„ enthuſiaſm. He wanted to convert me, and 
s might have done it, but that I found his re- 
„ ligion had ſoured, at leaſt not: ſweetened; 
his temper, and that he railed more. than he 
6c reaſoned. 1 ] Aan Ts nl * 
% At length I was releaſed, | aha having 
 _ « neither cloaths nor money, was obliged to 
e become a hero for bread. fought, or 
* ſeemed. to fight, for I confeſs my : heroiſm 
e was never very animated, in Germany ſe- 
<< veral . No modern war, I _— has 
$4 bond; 1s) | „ had 


* 
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«© had the honour of ſlaughtering more of the 
ec human ſpecies ; yet fatigue, want, and 
5 « diſeaſe, deſtroyed two, for the. bullet's one, 
« A thouſand times, I have marched teagues 
ie without a breakfaſt, ſometimes barefoot ; and 
t ſinking to the ground from perfect wearineſs, 
© have, been pricked up again by the halberd of 
„ erjeant. . I wanted: every thing even 
* hope and envied my more fortunate com- 
Ln the quiet poſſeſſion of a few feet of 
« earth, even whilſt crows, and vultures were 
cc tearing them from it. Whilſt thouſands are 
< thus miſerable, the maſter whoſe reſtleſs am- 
« bition but what haye J, a reptile, to do 
« to murmur at Laer Near not as 1 
80 unto us? 


ce Ah ghodactioat Kola, { fevitful m 
es defiradien, wearied' out fill more with the 
«evils 1 ſaw, than with thoſe I felt, I ran 
c away, and hid myielf a year amongſt the 
«© jron mines. Afterwards I rambled over Po- 
« land, Livonia, and Maſcovy, labouring 
| « when 1 could obtain work, ſtarving upon 
| 44 charity when I could not, but always think- 
| < ing of my Jayuette, my little daughter, the | 
LU << Count Valerirux, and my misfortunes. .. - | 
3 4 A war was talked of between the Ruſſians 
1 «and 5 urks 3 z and it being underſtood that 1 
40 had 


\ 
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< had, been à French ſoldier, J was partly. ſo- 
[I licited,, partly forced into the Ruffian ſer⸗ 
« yice. My poſt was equivalent to that of a 
« corporal, and whilſt the war was only talked 
«6 of, which was ſome ears, BY condition Was 
C not quite deplorable. At length, we march- 
«ed, and. all the horrors of war were perfectly 
« alive in. my remembrance. It is ſaid that 
« heroiſm will make men endure willingly the 
<6 47 5 fatigues, It may be ſo—l never felt 
its power - not the common ſoldier of de 
« Ruffin herd neither. Their apimating 
& principle is ſtupidity, and they do wonders 
40 with it. It is a ſeven fold mield o on the Gay 
& of defeatha on the.day of victory. an im- 
bo penetral De“ bulwark againſt, the feelings of fs 
cc humanity. | Alas 1 J could not get rid .of | 
10 mine, and oy | foul ſunk within _ 
... From this opp reffion of ſpirit, the greateſt 
« of buman evils, the fecond] year of the war 
. delivered me. T. had the good Juck to be 
© taken priſoner by the Turks, and was ſoon 
« after fold for a flave in the public market 
df Nicopolis in Bulgaria, This was indeed 
a new evil, and of a nature moſt mortifying, 
but 1 had undergone an excellent preparati- 
"on, la ite of the man to ſee 

8 


— 
. 
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"6 itſelf degraded: to a horſe, 44 ſoon found my n 
ec condition much mended. I had more ted, 
« and more eafe and tranquility, I was ſeveral 
ec times bought however, udp le be ſold again; 
ec at length I- found a maſter in Adrianople, 
„ and he was a good man. I ſhall ſcarce gain 
40 credit for this with my countrymen, for how 
can a man be good who is not a chriſtian? 
4 It is true the Turkiſh religion is falſe, the 
*& more's the pity. They ougbt to be obj jects 
10 of compaſſion, not of hatred. It is true 
4 alfo they have four wives, whilt 4 Chriſtian 
4. can have but one ; ; and concubines, forbid- 
4 den fruit to us, as many as they can keep, 
In other reſpects, their morality is as pure 
„ ours, and for any re 4 can Pome, 
e they adhere to it as well. 8 


1 think, good Sir, 1k RTE my ftory t too 
2 40 long; 1 muff weary you ; and the | evening 
5 40 draws on apace z TI haye three miles to walk 
© to a mill ; and I am impatient to ſee my 
| 40 daughter, who, 1 hear, is married to the 
« owner of it, and who is now the only. hope 


* = 


4 « of my old age.” ae. 

I happened that this mill, lay but little out 
of Dy way, and I grew ſo intereſted i in the old 
man's fortune, that we agreed to go on toge- 
ther, and he continued his ſtory thuͥs. 
66 Ws | 


Y 
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„My maſter, as J ſaid before, was kind to 
« me; and I felt but little of the peculiar evils 


f ſlavery. Unfortunately he was a public 
ec man. I know very little of the Turkiſh go- 
c vernment, but it ſeems, as much as poſſible, 


« to do all its acts in the dark. One night, 


my maſter was ſeized in his bed, and car- 


« ried; as we believe, to Conſtantinople. In 


« 2 fortnight his effects were ſold, of which, 
( women and men ſlaves make always a conſi- 


« derable part; I made my appearance again 


in the markets, and after a few changes, I 
became the purchaſe of a rich merchant of 


« Conſtantinople, As to my old maſter, I 


0 never heard a ſyllable more about him. 
My new maſter was a native of Georgia, 


“and profeſſed Mahommedaniſm, but 1 don't 


ee think he was ſincere in it. In the firſt place 
we had not that ſtrictneſs of prayer, and 


« ablutions, which is to de found in the 


e houſes of moſt Turks. Secondly, he had 
e but one wife, and never purchaſed a- female 
ee ſlave for beauty. It would have been diffi- 
cult indeed to have found one, with half his 
* wife's deauty, aecompliſhment, and good- 


«© neſs, I am ſure ſhe was a chriſtian at heart, 


0 though ſhe ſaid nothing of it. At their 


5 country- 
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e country- houſe, three miles from Canſtanti. 
1 nople, they lived exactly as chriſtians do, 
There was no haram here, nor ſeparation of 

« men from women; but when their houſhol 

© was in the city, it was different, This was 

66 the family, i in which, had it been pofſible, 
<< I ſhould. have forgot my country, and my 
6 miafortanes. . From the ee to the lov 
e ter's We was two aeg now 
% drawing towards womanhood, and iovely - 
'** creatures. both in mind and body. It wis 

<< impoſſible ſuch parents. ſhould, not 
upon ſuch children. 

«© The fon of che Aga of the mae 
„ wanted, te marry the eldeſt. He had a fine 
-65. hoaſe at no great diſtance from my maſter's, 
% and having travelled in the weſt of Europe 

6. and ſeen the French taſte in gardening, was 

_ « defirous to imitate it and particularly the 
c water-works. In purſuance of. this incli- 
<6 nation, he had made a large pond, by dam- 

ming up a rivulet which run into the Pro- 

“ pontis, near the corner of my maſter's gar- 

„den. There are no tiles in this ſea 3 but its 

& height notwithſtanding fluctuates a few feet 

5 Cat to the winds that blow, When 

cc at 
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« at the higheſt, it forms à ſmall bay, where 
ce jt receives this rivulet, weſt of my maſter's 
« country houſe, whoſe ſouth aſpect looks full 
ee upon the Propontis. When at loweſt, this 


4 hay is left dry, except the bed of the zivu- 


« Jet; and the ſands abound in ſhells, which 
« our young ladies were fond of gathering to 
« make the ſhell work of grattos. X 


c One fine afternoon I was at work in the 
« flower garden ; my miſtreſs and the young 
« Jadies came and aſſiſted me in tying them 
« up; and taſked a great deal to me in french, 
ec for they read a great deal of french, 
«* and aſked me much of my family, and 
« talked very kindly to me. I bleſſed them 
<« when they left me, and wondered how wo- 
te men could be ſo good. Then I wondered it 
c had not pleaſed God to make all women 
« good; for you know, Sir, he might if he 
« pleaſed, with a ſtroke of his will—and then 
men would be good of courſe, and the 
« world would be happy—and my little Ja- 

© quette, and her mother—alas, Sir ! that 
cc was her father's houſe—there the "was born 
« rfrom thence I took her bluſhing to the 


„ church, where ſhe vowed to be true; and 


« who would not have believed ſuch virgin- 


« innocence ?. Good heaven! how often, and 


« how 
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% how fondly, have we walked * this very 

« path. 

I am aſhamed, Sir, I am aſhamed,” con- 
tinues the old many after a "burſt opt Sr oh 110 
. — | 

< You need not indeed; has ſhould 3 you be 
& aſhamed of memory and feeling? why 
ce ſhould you be ©* aſhamed of being a man?” 

* Ah Sir! but let me go back to my good 
<« miſtreſſes. The young ladies, the day be- 
“ing dry, were gone down to gather ſhells; 
© the mother ſtayed on an eminence in the 

« garden. I heard her ſhriek, and turning, 
s ſaw her fall upon the ground. I flew to re- 
<« lieve her. The moment I reached the emi- 
e nence what an object preſented itſelf the 
<« young ladies rolling down a rapid ſtream, 

“ and within an hundred yards of the Propon- 
« tis J Merciful heaven 22 8555 


I cannot tell you my i at the time, 
& for I don't remember that I had any. My 
de miſtreſs lay at my feet in a ſwoon—that was 
« nothing. 1 made but few ſteps down into 
cc the bay, and running with my whole ſpeed, 
te threw myſelf into the water a little nearer 
de the ſea than the ladies had yet reached. 
1 Poor girls! they had caught hold of each 

60 e 


— 
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gc other, and their cloaths had yet buoyed 
« them up. They were ſill ſenſible, and I 
<« diſpoſed each to hold by a part of my gar- 
« ment, whilſt Lendeavoured to ſwim oblique 
« ly downwards to the bank. I ſtruggled till 
« my ſtrength was nearly gone, then yielding, 
cc to fate, we ruſhed into the Propontis toge- 
« ther. There was nom but one poſſible 
« hope of ſafety, that of ſupporting them 
« above water, till we might be ſeen and 
ce relieved by a boat or a bark, which, ſo near 


ce the city, was no improbable circumſtance. 


4 * The poor girls however hung heavy , upon 
cc me; I could not have ſupported them long, 


cc when J heard my maſter's encouraging voice, 


« and ſaw ſtreamers waving in the air, as if 


« deſigned for ſignals. By the bleffing of God, 


6 they produced the deſired effect. We were 
« taken up by a fiſhing boat within a few mi- 
4 nutes of the end of our exiſtence. 1 
„ The Aga's ſon was amongſt thoſe who. re- 
« ceived us upon our landing, an impious 
e man, who, uttered imprecations againſt Ma- 


« homet, and blaſphemed Allah, becauſe it 


« it was the breaking of his new raiſed mound 
* that occaſioned this ſad affair. 


e Indeed i it had a terrible conſequence... My 
9 poor miſtreſs had been carried home deli- 
a „ frious, 


1 
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< rious, and never recovered her fenſes till 
% within two days of her death; and the part- 
< ing fcene betwixt her and my maſter, and 
<« the young ladies, would have melted a heart 
* of ſtone. I was preſent at it—for I was © 
now kighty conſidered in the family and 
ce think it hurt me more than all F had ſuffered 
% in fo many years of calamity—for when we 
& ſuffer in the ſufferings of thoſe we dearly 
ec fove, you know, Sir, the pangs are keener 
te than when we feel but for ourfelves. : 


„ My miſtreſs's obſequies being performed, 

<« and my maſter and the ladies having reaſoned 

« and wept themſelyes into ſome ſmall tran- 
« quility, they came all together to me into 
<« the garden, where I was doing ſome little 
« matters with.a ſpade. My maſter took it 
4c from me. My friend, faid he, no more la- 
<« hour. It is owing, under God, to you, 
« that I am not deſtroyed in all my hopes, and 
40 utterly defolate and forlorn. You are free 
ec from this hour. But it would be little to 
give you freedom, did 1 ot give you the 
te means of ſupporting it with comfort.” You 
& are now growing into years, and age requires 

c repoſe. As to my part, I have already made 
4 eee e Wr preparing to N. 


„ 
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4 the teſt of my days in Georgia, my native 
e country. Every man loves his native coun- 

ry, even though it has uſed him unkindly. 


« [This it ĩs that hinders ins from offering you 


te an eſtabliſhment i in my family for liſe. We 


0 hould be happy. tol have you with. us, but 1 ; 


te urge it not. Chuſe your own condition. 


6: wy leave us not _ we have left this now 5 
ce two Ae nee for the n e e 
een eee may heaven proſper I; | 


6: en 19 27 LFFS 2 2 32 02 212 DON 5 113 ; 


J kiſſed his hand reſpectfully, and wept - | 


ce upon it, for how ſhould I be able to ſpeak ? 


The dear young ladies took me about the 
“ neck and kiſſed me, as if I were their fa- 1 
* ther ; and that tender moment almoſt de- 
4 termined te, to lie and die in the family). 
But then Six it came into my head that I 


( was myſell a father, and how tranſporting 
ee would be tif Embraces'of a child of 


cm own, lovely and good. perhaps, lixe the 
e Jadies who ſtood before me. My heart pants 


cc with the erpectation for ſee Sir—the mill 


ce where my daughter lives is before us; it is 
64 a mill for grinding the ſtronger kind of edge 


« tools; and the perſon Who 1 „ 
. AT K a young 


* ow” 
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< a young man of good character, but no 
« great means, has married my daughter. This 
<« I learnt yeſterday, and alſo. that Dr. Maret 
& is dead. Oh Sir! I feel as it approaches 
© how terrible is the trial. If ſhe proves un- 
% worthy, old as I am, I will yet go back to 
Georgia, and lay my bones in the tomb of 
c my maſter. And what I wonder is become 
© of my once dear Jaquette ? Alas 1 I have 
© not dared to enquire. Sir, you have had 
te the patience to hear my tedious ſtory, have 
© the goodneſs to ſee the event of it. A few 
© minutes will probably determine what por- 
ic tion of happineſs the ſmall remainder. of 


Xx my life is deſtined to experience. I OO 


< with hope and fear.” 
A man ſat upon a ſtone at the 8 8 

mill with his arms folded, and his eyes fixed 
upon the ground. Another beſide him, ſeemed 
to have been crying. I enquired if any thing 
was the matter. Not helf an hour ſince, 
« Sir, our largeſt ſtone: ſplit into a thouſand 
« pieces; one of them ſtruck. my maſter, and 
„ killed him on the ſpot ; and I think it will 
<< be the death of my miſtreſs too; and then 
2 God help the poor children. There is ſad 
* * work i in the . L can't bear to ſee Es 

 Inattentive 


hs whos \S YA warn wan Ye 
. 1 


— 
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Inattentive to ceremony, I ſprung forward 
to the parlour, and the old man followed pant= 
ing. The dead body, dreſſed as it was, lay 


on the floor in the middle of che room. In 


one corner, ſat a young woman, whoſe ſorrow 
was turbulent and loud, and broke forth ih 
ſhrieks and lamentations. In another, an el- 
derly woman with two female children upon her 
lap, one of whom clung affrighted round her 
neck, the other had buried its little face in her 
boſom. But the moſt intereſting objeQ, one 
excepted, my eyes ever beheld, was another 
woman about thirty, ſitting on a chair not a 


yard diſtant from the corpſe, from which in- 
deed they had lately raiſed her. Her eyes were 


fixed immoveably upon the face of the deceaſed, | 
She ſhed no tears; ſhe uttered no complaints; . 

her hands hung torpid by her ſide; ſhe did not 
ſeem to breath; nor ſcarce to live. There was 


ſomething ſo movie g, ſo ſacred in her grief, 


that, though there were neighbours: in the 
room, not one regarded any object but herſelf, 
not one dared to diſturb her. At length the 


old man, unable to bear his feelings longer, 


cried out, it is my daughter, the very image 


* of her mother! "uy J de ſays he, 


. {53 17 taking 
* 
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taking one hand, look upon me; I am your 
4 father.” A heavy ſigh broke from her, but 
ſhe did not alter her poſition. What—will 
% you not look upon me Jaquette, upon your 
4 poor old father that has been miſerable thirty 
cc years $20 5 f | 

Father! ſays ſhe ae juſt glancing 
her eye, and returning it. | 


4 Ves, Jaquette, T am your true fächer 
come to comfort you, and be comforted by 
<c. you; to live with you, n to die with 2871 
< my Jaquette. “ 


Father!“ ſays ſhe, looking at him. 


Sas Yes, my Jaquette your father; that has 
c been a wanderer thirty as and " ſlaye a- 
« mong Turks.“ 1 | | 
3 « Oh gear, how hard that 3 888 $657 is 
25 hard too, looking at her huſband, is it 
« not 1 FT | 


114 Tes, 4 "OED my * . PER 
« God is good; he hasſent me to be a comfort 
to you and a help to your children. 
„My children, . h children obere | 
4 are they „ 
The woman brought them. ede Aid « an 
Aer take the youngeſt in her arms, but was 
too 
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too weak. The old man took it in his, and 
kiſſed it. The mother ſmiled but it was tlie 


ſmile of inſenſibility, and was the laſt that ever 
beamed upon her countenance. Her frame was 


overpowered and a convulſion fit ended her 
life in a few minutes. I will no longer torture 
your gentle heart with the minutiæ of this ſad 
ſcene. I cannot forget it; and I can fix upon 
no circumſtance, that I can remember without 


horror. What a moment had fate choſen for 


its work ! Poor old man! he would certainly 


2 have ſunk under this fatal ſtroke, had not I in- 


- ® 


ceſſantly placed before his eyes the neceſſity of 


b living for the children's ſake.- He is now be- 


come more tranquil ; has ſettled in a ſmall 
houſe in the ſame village; and taken into the 
houſe the old woman (aunt to the deceaſed huſ- 


band) becauſe of her known affection to the 


children, and of theirs to her. The mill is 
ſtill worked in their name, and for their profit. 
Ihave negociated his draft of 2000 zequins, 


and placed it ſafely out; and by paying a few 4 


debts left by the late proprietor, I flatter myſelf 
I have ſmoothed the path of life for the little 
ones, and given the old man all the comfort 


he is able to receive. Certain at leaſt, I have 
7 | pleaſed 
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7 pleaſed myſelf, and what is of more conſe- 
= quence, my Honoria. 
1 In flexible! Adieu. 
1 8 

Wal Joux AMINGTON. 
1 * Mr. Neryille, banker at Paris, takes the 


I. trouble to forward my letters from England, 
| 50 by 
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Miſs Warren to Miſs CLARE. . © 


Proceed, ie dear Aurelia, without a pre- 
amble. Lord Konkeith came a little before 
three. I was ready to receive him; for it is 
not neceſſary my toilette ſhould command 
much time and attention. I knew little of 
Lord Konkeith but by character. He is not 
a polite man; and deſpiſes the manners of the 
age, perhaps too much. He can be ſilent upon 
; occaſion, and it is moſt frequently his choice; 
but if he ſpeaks, he ſpeaks what he thinks. 
His general look does not denote a heart turned 

to benevolence. Mr. Lavater perhaps would judge 
that he regarded only himſelf, but Mr. Lavater 
would be miſtaken. When he found me alone, 
he aſſumed an air of honeſt kindneſs that ſeemed 
to invite my confidence, and to ſupercede the ne- 
ceſſity of a longer and more familiar acquaintance. 
_ 1 ventured to open myſelf to him on the ſub- 
ject of leaving Lord Bembridge's houſe. * You 
«© had no buſineſs in it, replies he bluntly. 
« Sir John Amington * ill in making a 
eint 
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c point of it. He thought perhaps, you might 


«© might, if ſentiment was neceſſarily followed 


c by action. She is open and ingenuous.—You 
i may convince her a thouſand times ſhe acts 
e wrong; but no power leſs omnipotent can 
% make her act right, whilſt ſhe continues in 
% her preſent ſituation; - Beſides, at your 
«© years, it was more likely you ſhould be- 
„ come her convert, than ſhe yours; and how 
| © the devil you have been able to reſiſt her 

4 ſolicitations, and thoſe of Bae is to 
"06: hp incomprehenſible.” fe q CORTE 


« Nothing eaſier, my Lord, than for a wo- 
«© man to reſiſt what ſhe does not like. I 
cc have not even the merit of oppoſing my 
„ own inclinations.” 


<< That is more incomprehenſible fill. Wo- 
« men's minds however. have not the reputa- | 
«© tion of being the moſt immutable things .in 
& nature.” 


* am perfectly ſenſible my being. with La- | 
«dy; neee is immrener on A ac- 
8 counts.“ | 


— 


* It is; ere a on more accounts chan you 
yet know. Pray tell me- I make no apo- 
40 logy for impertinence, for I will recompenſe 
. « it 


<« be of ſome uſe to his ſiſter: and ſo you 


WES. 
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cc jt with OR ON An 


« inſulted you. 45 | 

Se ] 

Has he uſed the language of common fop- | 
T pery only? or has he proceeded to the inſo- 
« Jence of making you propoſals 2 

« Laſt night he ſlipt away from the compa- 
e ny, and inſulted me in my own apartment. 
« I ſuppoſe he meant to make me propoſals.; 
5 but his language was perfectly unintelli- 
1 gible.“ 


He ſpoke to you of #partments in Bartlet- | 
c ſquare?” . „ „ „ bene Te B* 
<< He did! “... er iow aut Hig 
„ Faith he has no time to loſe. Tf you have 
<< not the goodneſs to accept them, Lord Bem- 
bridge is an undone man.] perceive by 


“that ſmile, you think me in jeſt; you ate 
« wrong, 1 was never more ſerious. I am 


cc only afraid your ignorance of the ways of - 


_ © this good town will make it difficult for you 


« to comprehend me; but Lord Bembridge, | 


* and his aſſociates who decide all ſubjects by 
&« a wager, have done you the honour. to bring 
your virtue to the ſame deciſion... "This wor- 

thy peer, who has, (as Shakeſpeare; calls it) 


«2 moſt plentiful lack of money and undex- 
K 5 22 ſtanding, 


y — 5 —— — — — —_— —— , £ N - % * - 
> + ; »- " 4 1 
7 - 
5 % 


* 
q 4 


02 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
* ſtanding, has received from ſeven intimates 
& one hundred pounds each, to pay a thou- 
& ſand in three months, in caſe he does not 
cc prevail on you to accept his honourable love, 
te and become miſtreſs of certain elegant apart- 
© ments. in Bartlet-ſquare. Now half the 
& time has elapſed, and my lord, I find, has 
cc juſt begun his operations. Poſſibly when he 
& looked at you, he found himſelf poſſeſſed of - 
ie more modeſty than he ſuſpected; but it is a 
& poſſeſſion he will not value at ſeven. thouſand 
& pounds, and therefore muſt be got rid of. 
ce Nothing ſo ſacred, Mifs Warren, as a debt 
c of honour; and were this ſum the total of 
c all his worldly wealth, it muſt be faithfully 
ee paid, though neceſſitous tradeſmen are daily 
cc befieging him for twice the money. Now 
6 Lord Bembridge himſelf is a very innocent 
c and harmleſs being, and as void of genius 
be to plan, as of courage to execute; but there 
C are at the gaming- tables, cool heads, and cor- 
<< rupted hearts, and the produce is every day 
© on fale. I fear I alarm you, Miſs Warren?“ 

e You do indeed, my Lord.” * 

«© Yes—you tremble and grow pale, for 
. «which I am deſirous to abuſe you. Vou are 

« paſt the danger, and fall, like ns, in- 

to the apprehenſion.” 


46 file, 
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„ How, my Lord, am I paſt the danger? 
In this caſe, to know, is to avoid.“ 
ce That is not ſo apparent but the good- 
ce neſs that has prompted 12255 Lei ſo. 
& far = — 
J forbid that i I forbid all 
« private inftrutions”—— ſays Lady Bem- 
te bridge entering Honoria, what is the. 
© matter? what has the man faid to Fe you 

te in ſuch agitation ?” 


Lord Konkeith's opinion at coincides. 


ce with my own. We muſt yield 0 
6 Lady Bembridge.” 


| q: Yes, when. I ſee it. - are two. wiſe 
ce heads now with their forms and ſolemnities ! 


The town has been pleaſed to ſuppoſe upon 


“ Miſs Warren, and ſhe is going to take the 
« only poſlible ſtep thar can confirm their ſup- 
« « poſes.” _ 

00 Circumſtanced as I am, and have been, 
© my dear Lady Bembridge, it was wrong to 
e put myſelf in the way of amuſing the town. 
« at all. I ought to have gone into the moſt 
< perfect obſcurity. With your Ladyſhip, I 
only ſet myſelf up as a mark for animadver- 
« fon... The way to be unnoticed. is to be un 
« Known. Moſt ſineerely I acknowledge your 
46 Lady- 


— 
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T Ladyſhip's kindneſs; it has been truly great 

& and endearing; and were the. forfeiture of 
« your friendſhip to be the conſequence of 
« leaving your houſe, I ſhould ſcarce venture 
&« to follow the dictates of my reaſon and my 
t feelings; but my heart tells me this conſe- 
& quence cannot follow; and that your Lady- | 
« ſhip will ſtill honour me with your remem- 
« brance; 3: and ſometimes vijh your . 
© notice.” ©. 2 


= 


<< My dear, you are very e and indeed 
<« the occaſion calls for it. I muft be ſerious. 
0 in my turn. It is to the friendſhip you are 
<< pleaſed to claim ſo humbly, and to the affec- 
« tion of my brother, 1 muſt now look for- 
4 ward, for that happineſs 1 confeſs 1 have 
4 miſſed in the midſt of rank and ſplendour. 
„ My Lord Konkeith, the little time I have 
c known him, has ſhewn me an uncommon 
« friendſhip, for he has been the monitor of 
C my follies. "Theſe. follies have been too 
« dear to me, but my Hart has not been al- 
« ways ſo light i in reality,” a8 in rppeafance. 
4 Something will be allowed to my youth, 
« and to the natural turn of my age for plea- 
<« ſure; ſomething to the ſhrinking back from 
4 I, when W ſerved only to 
| 4 torment. 


* 


— 


+ & torment. I have many cauſes to believe my 
c career of diſſipation will ſoon be over. Lord 
« Bembridge has followed the taſte of the 
« age, and in the ſpirit of expence has yielded 
& to few of his competitors. This muſt be 


« attended with its uſual conſequences, and I - 


cc expect them ſoon. Shall I confeſs to you 
_ & that in an hour of folly J ſigned a deed by 
c which I reduced; my jointure one half, and 
«my lord lately dropt an intimation that it 


« would be expedient to reduce it till lower; 


& That expedient however, I ſhall moſt cer- 
« tainly avoid, for we ſball ſhortly have no 
cc other reſource. Lord Bembridge will find 
« expedient probably to. go abroad; and 


cr perhaps r may do me the honour to propoſe me 


| te for 2 companion. | If. he demands it as a 
1 dutyp1 muſt comply ; but as I am well con- 


c vinced he will find A thouſand. women 


6 more agreeable to him, I intend to buy off 
60 my duty by making no claim upon my join- 
46 ture during his life. My brother and” tak- 
ing me by the hand, ce my brother's wife will. 


oy give me bread and friendſhip; and 1 will 
& ſet the uncommon example of a fine lady re- 
ce turning to the ſhades for happineſs, and 


66 . Hoding it there.” 
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% May that happineſs be yours, my dear 
& Lady Bembridge, in its greateſt amplitude 
“e but do not make it depend on a contingent, 
cc which prudence always cried out againſt, 


wy © and now more than ever. 


«© My Lord Konkeith,” ſays Lady Bem- 
bridge, I believe you find 6 fault in Miſs 


© Warren. Come then, and defend her from 


ce the charge of caprice which I accuſe her of, 
cc in this humour of refuſing the man ſhe owns 
c ſhe loves.“ 


* Not 1 indeed; nor that other caprice of 


ec ſending him abroad for a year to make him 


<« forget her. But I can forgive her theſe 
„ whims, becauſe they ariſe from humility, a 


virtue not very common in this age. And 
I could almoſt forgive you, Lady Bembridge, 


« your rage for pleaſure in conſideration of 


6 your goodneſs of heart, which ton itſelf has 


< not corrupted, provided you will begin to 
ce accuſtom yourſelf to retenue, and not give 
<« the town the malicious pleaſure of ſaying 


4 you ſtood it out to the laſt——and provided 


« you will permit Miſs Warren to run away 
% without further lett, N or moleſta- 
« tion.“ 

« We have appealed to you, my Lofd, and 


« mut ſubmit to your een. I don't in- 
. 66 deed 


c deed comprehend the principles on which it 
« is grounded, nor the neceſſity of ſo much 
cc haſte; but I oppoſe no longer, provided 1 
« have free ingreſs to the fugitive.” 


«© Granted——at all lawful hours.“ 


To Lord Konkeith's care and goodneſs, my 
dear Aurelia, I owe the being ſettled at the 
| houſe of Mrs. Taylor in Bond- ſtreet, a decent 
and reſpectable woman: nor, in regard to the 
ſcheme I had in view, of getting my own bread, 


could 1 have been better Natel. 


I am, my dear Miſs CLAnx, 


Yours ever, 


HonoRla WARREN. 
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Miſs WARREN to Sir Joun Aeon. 


N D is then, my dear Sir John, the c con- 
dition of human life, that every day cor- 
— or ſhould correct the errors of the pre- 

ceding ? Are we doomed to be always growing 
wiſer, and never wiſe? I made it my humble 
requeſt to you, not to ſee me of a year, in order 

f- that the impreſſions I had made upon you (un- 
UE fortunately made, ſince the object muſt diſho- 

nour you in the opinion of mankind) might 
be diminiſhed, or effaced. I thought it wiſ- 
dom. Miſs Clare called it caprice. Lady 
Bembridge and Lord Konkeith call it caprice, 

and the tender melancholy that forms the 
character of your laſt letter, convinces me my 
ſcheme has failed of the ſucceſs that would 
have entitled it to another name. Vou your- 
ſelf, indeed, have counteracted its purpoſes, 
Gaiety, motion, and a variety of living ob- 
jects, the uſual concomitants of travelling, 
have been preſcribed time immemorial to * 


the fond ideas prod uced by love « or _ ' You 
have 


V4 
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have ſought no ſcenes of gaiety—no objects but 
inanimate ones. You cheriſh your malady, 
and become more ſoft, more penſive ; ſorrow 
ſeems to be the food of your mind; and ſoon 
too ſoon-—— its habits may be melancholy. 
J am alarmed and-terrified at the conſequences 
of my own-caprice. , Could I but ſee you every 
day, and ſee you without the dread gf one day 
being obliged to diſhonour you! che rgive me, 
my dear Sir John, I know not what to ſay, 
except I am unhappy, and devoted to your 
; good, if 1 knew the aa means of Wen 
its ; 85 | #4 


H. WARREN. 
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| Mis Coma to Miſs W ARREN. 


| Cardin loft my Father, Honoria ; loft him 
when I loved him moſt ; when he was moſt 
good, moſt kind. It is not fixteen hours ſince 
he died in my arms, and I am already overs 
whelmed with the conſolations of conſanguin- 
ity. My relations are pouring comfort from 
hearts of ice. From affinity I muſt fly to 
| friendſhip. And is there in the world but one 
individual who, with reſpect to me, 9 
ſwer its demands? 


Come, Honoria 5 


If you are happy and at eaſe, fubject to no 
Inſults, and miſtreſs of yourſelf, my requeſt 
would ſeem to be dictated ſo entirely by love 
of ſelf, I ſhould ſcarce dare to hazard it. But 
you are none of theſe things; J appeal to your 
letters. With me, I flatter myſelf you may be 
them all. Perhaps indeed, nor ſhould I wonder, 
you may have an inſuperable averſion to. a 
country where you hae ſuffered ſo much of 

anguiſh and indignity. Say ſo then, and I fly 
| | | | to 
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to you. For to live with you, Honoria, is be- 


come the fondeſt wiſh of my ſoul, and one way 
or other, I muſt effect it, 


Write and eaſe the heart of 
| Your - 
AvrEtia CLARE, 
p. 8. Were I not ill, I would not ſend away. 
this letter till I had ſaid a thouſand fond perſua- 


five things upon the ſubject. But I am ſtek 
and faint—and 1 to death * dear with 


| * 
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Miß Wanna to Miſs Clare. | 


% 


H Y do I not hear from you, Aurelia? 

Is our friendſhip ſubje& to the domi- 
nion of time and ſpace? I will not ſuppoſe it 
for it cannot be. It cannot be, Aurelia. 
The idea of its impoflibility warms and vivifies 
me. Yes, a time will come, when we ſhall 
be allowed to ſhed our ſatisfactions into each 
other's boſom ; till then, let us enjoy the dear 
hope to its utmoſt. 


You will wiſh to know if my repoſe has 
never been interrupted by the freaks of Lord 
Bembridge? Not much. It is not an | 
thing to ſteal a young woman, guarded againſt | 
the theft, let novels ſay what they will. 
Not that my Lord has been indolent neither, 
He came to ſee me ſeveral times, but it 
was when I faw no company. He wrote 
Mill oftener. I returned all his billets. 
One evening Lady Bembridge was taken 
ſuddenly ill at the Counteſs Hapſenburg's, 
ind Had the goodneſs to ſend her chariot for 

mõ; 
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me; but 1 was ill myſelf, and the next day we | | 


congratulated each other on our recoveries, 
and laughed at the depth of my Lord's ſtrata- 
gems. One night there was a cry of fire under 
my windows. A concourſe of people ſoon 
gathered. To the queſtion of where, where ? 
there were always ſome to anſwer, Mrs. Tay- 


lor's. This was an alarming circumſtance, - 
and had not, like the reſt, been foreſeen by 


Lord Konkeith. It rouſed the houſe ; we were 
all very much out of our ſenſes, and going to 
throw open the doors with all ſpeed. But a 


| lodger who came down with a pair of piſtols, 8 


ſwore no door ſhould be opened till the fire was 
diſcovered. This brought us to our ſenſes, 
and we went to ſearch ; and what I thought a 


little extraordinary, this lodger, whom I had 
| ſearcely ſeen twice, never left my fide. This 


| buſineſs ended by a battle in the ſtreet, one part 


ſwearing the other had a deſign to rob the houſe. 


So much for Lord Bembridge. 
3 * 85 * 2 * 


My dear Aurelia, I have yours this inſtant. 


Ves, my ſweet friend, I will haſten to you. 


I know I ſhall meet with oppoſition but 
what, in ſuch a caſe, is oppoſition? True 


too, 


— 


* == 
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too, I love not your land——but to ſuch a 


friendſhip, I would ſacrifice a thouſand ſuch 
feelings. ES. 


XX „ adieu. 


HoxoA WARRIN. 
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Mr. Omnonny, now Lord BzLMouR to Sir 
Jonx AMINGTON. 


OS. od eh YA 
2 ws — 


N. 
Y= 4 Amington, your friendſhip con- 
ſtitutes the firſt felicity of my life, and 
correſpondence my firſt pleaſure. There was 
a time when I hoped to join the name of 
brother to that of friend, This hope is gone; 
loſt by my own folly. It has not fallen in my 
way to tell you this, and your ſiſter was too 
generous. Once after her return from London 
1 thought I ſaw an apparent change of man- 
ners. It was a change I dreaded. She talked 
of London pleaſures with rapture. She com- 
pared the town and country, and found the 
latter intolerable. | J loſt my temper ; and ex- 
ecrated London, and all thoſe faſcinating plea- 
ſures, that undid the ſex. She defended with 
- ſpirit. I replied with acrimony. She laugh- 
ed, and called me gentle Oſborne ; and aſked 
me if I had been taking leſſons from Cato 
the cenſor? I ſtormed, and afked if ſhe had 
taken her's from Lady H— -n? She curt- 
fied, thanked me for pulling off my maſk, and 
| . left 
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left me. At this angry moment I was too proud 
and ſplenetic, to ſee my error; when I did it 
was too late. Her lively reſentment ſmoothed 
the path for Lord Bembridge ; and before ſhe 
had ſufficiently reflected, ſhe undid herſelf, and 
me. 55 | 3 50 
The parting hour, a few days before her 
marriage, is ſeldom from my remembrance. 


I kneeled and implored her pardon. She wept 


and granted it. I lamented my impetuoſity 
—ſhe' with a ſweet dignity, expreſſive of 

her ſenſe of her new engagement, acknow- 

ledged her precipitation. | 


This acknowledgment has often ſerved to 
temper my chagrin. It is even become the 
ſource 'of a tender happineſs, which I ſhould | 
diſdain to exchange for any —_ we A 
of the world call pleaſure. _ 


Thus it is, I apologize to my friend for 
what he calls my: ſolitary propenſities ; ; but 
when he calls me loudly forth to the exertion 
of a man, and to the duties of a Britiſh Se- 
nator, he will expect perhaps a better anſwer. ö 

1 have no better. But four months ſince 
the deceaſe of my indulgent uncle, ] ſcarce 
know that I am a Britiſh Senator. Politicians 
will accept the peas i W friend will not. © 

I muſt 


le 
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1 muſt not dare, I ſuppoſe, to call in queſ- 
tion this ſacred duty due to the community ; 


for which 1 muſt ſacrifice the fond propenſities, 


that habit, our ſecond nature, has endeared to 
Mme. 12 


: But 1 may 1 8 1 if this right of the | 
community be ſo clear and well determined, + 
how happens it that Sir John Amington is 


deaf to its ſacred call ? If it is unmanly in Lord 
Belmour to yield to the force of ſoft deſires 
impreſſed in early youth, why is Sir John 
Amington a ſlave to ſoft deſires imprinted at 
a more mature age? Is it better to wander 


forlorn upon the earth, than to reſt forlorn at 
home? 


I correct myſelf. Yes, it is better; better 
for you at leaſt. Enlarging your ſphere of 
action, is enlarging that of your benevolence. 
But pardon, and indulge me yet a little while, 


I cannot reſolve upon action. Perhaps I ſhall 


never reſolve till my friend comes, and reaſons, 
rails, or attracts me from my ſlumber. | 


And ſure, my dear Sir John, your pilgri- 
mage Is, or ought to be ended. How will 
your lovely ſiſter bear misfortune without the 
aid and comfort of her brother? You cannot | 
be ignorant of what every body talks——the | 
impending ruin of Lord Bembridge. This 

Vol. II. L unhappy 
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unhappy man drives to deſtruction with a pre- 
cCipitance that folly alone can ſcarce give. 
Deſperation muſt be added to folly. But come 


be at hand to direct and conſole your ad- 
mirable ſiſter; and if it be poſſible to make 
me, any way, an inſtrument of good to her, 
no pleaſure will equal it in the mind of 

| Your 
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Sir Jonx aue ron to Miſs Warren. a 


” 


-ELANCHOLY, my dear Miſs Wars. 


ren! No, I am only ſerene; —In per- 


fet uniſon” I hope with the tender ſpirit, die- 


tatrix of your laſt fweet letter. I ſee in it, 
love contending with opinion, and your hap- 
pineſs, as well as mine, depend upon his con- 
queſt, My hopes are ſuperior to my fears. 


I conſider the cloſe of your letter as a per- 
miſſion to return; I thank the lovely giver, 


both on my ſiſter's account and my owns 


Tf there were nothing but ſea and land be- 


twixt us, you would ſoon ſee me at your feet; 


but there is a cauſe more impeding, which IL 
am ſure you will pardon. 
Life. is too ſhort, my Honoria, to 8 


away the opportunities of doing good. At 
Bayonne I became acquainted with Mr. Pion- 


ville, who is a judge of the advocate's court 


4 + + 


there, a ſenſible and amiable gentleman, St. 
»* Claur talked of me to Miſs Previgny, and ſhe 
mentioned me in her letters to him. He was 
FT frank, 
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frank, and told me he loved Miſs Previgny. 
with all his heart, but he was neither of a hu- 
mour to die for a woman, nor make his way 
to her through a foreſt of brambles. In par- 
ticular, he could not eaſily brook the old gen- 
tlewoman's - contempt, becauſe ſhe had none 
of thoſe cauſes for it which the wiſdom of 
the world conſiders as legitimate, except mo- 
ney, the moſt contemptible of them all. And 
« Miſs Previgny,” continues he, is exactly 
** of my humour, ſo that we ſhall be very 
© happy people if we can marry one another; 
ct and pretty ſo ſo, if we do not; and this i is 
« whatT call the firſt philoſophy.“ 


If indifference, my dear Miſs. Warren, be 
the firſt philoſophy, I am content with the ſe- 

From Bayonne I went to Paris, and the firſt 
viſit'T paid was to Miſs Previgny. This frank 
nearted girl ran to embrace me with open arms, 
and though accuſtomed to Engliſh reſerve, this 
mode of reception was agreeable to me. She 
entered into her own affairs, and thoſe of the 
Marquis with the moſt unreſerved confidence. 


A fine tumult,” ſays ſhe, © this harebrain- 
$5 ed friend of yours and mine has raiſed in 
« Paris, by his running away. A dozen or 
[0 wo brochures have been put into the preſs 
— 2 about 
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about it; the wits find the Marquis has 
« afted with much ſpirit and propriety ; the 
« devotees, that he has diſcovered the moſt per- 
e fect ſymptoms of a diſeaſed ſtate of the ſoul. 
© The Marchioneſs, for example, is more than 
ever of opinion, that diſobedience, as it was 
 * the primeval,” ſo it is the moſt enormous of 
all the deadly fins, and requires the moſt > 
« exemplary correction. Unhappily, finding 
her power in this reſpect not ſo full and 
« complete as ſhe could have wiſhed, ſhe has 
« had recourſe to the fiſt advocates of Paris, 
| © to put her in a way to do this piece of ſer- 
se vice to the community. It will not be her 
fault, I believe, if the Marquis ever inherit 
« the eſtate of his artceſtors. My dear mam 
© ma echoes the Marchioneſs' 8 ſentiments, and 
: 6 I reply as little as I am able; for it is a hard 
thing for a daughter to be filent when _ 
% mother is in the wrong.” 


80 your affair with Mr. Lion 


4 Goes on comme il faut. We write to one 
cc another now and then. J diſcover he has 
« more pride than affection; and he diſcoyers 
« that the air of Paris is good for nothing 
“ but to ſpoil country girls. Frankly ;— 
if St. Claur had been unattached, I think I 
« ſhould ' not be ſo ſtubborn in my diſobedi- 
| „ ence, © 


%. 


* 
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„ ence; but how could any girl think of be- 


ing a traitor to her firſt love, * n 
* ſure of a ſecond?” 


- This, 'my dear Miſs Warm; is a very 
common way of treating love in France; and 
though it is a levity uncongenial to my ſenti- 
ments and feelings, I conſider. it as a national 
calamity, and pity the amiable Miſs Sener 
ou all my heart. Be 

MV next viſit was to the Thint de st. Nos. 

"He received me with great politeneſs, and ſtill 
more warmth; and was at once for introdue- 
ing me to Cort Lat the Comedie— agll to "all 
the beſt company in Paris 

I told him in anſwer, chat 15 was an © ba 90 
= gliſhman, very Sms and melancholy— 
that I had lately fought againſt his nation 
46 Sand would have beat it if I could—that 1 
e had been but few hours in Paris, and had 

not yet had time to like it—in fine, that fl 
& could not bring the Marchioneſs de St. Claur 

to reaſon, my ſole buſineſs in France, - 

e ſhould take out of the country, at leaſt, one 

« prejudice more than I brought in. 

Bring Madame de St. Claur to reaſon | y 
4 ſays the Count; : 6 Ma fei—but it is the foible 
6 <+ of. your nation. You have been bringing 

25 8 the 
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<-the Americans to reaſon, and you will ſuc- 
« ceed with the Marchioneſs in the very ſame 


manner. . Ves, you are a free nation, — 
« hate deſpotiſm moſt vig ouſly, when you 


Af 


« {elves at are not t e : deſpots. _ 5 The Eaft groays | 


ce under you {till ; ſo would the Weſt have- 
E done, but that it choſe rather to fight than 

<< groan, IT Hope 1 mall have the bonour 
« one day of afliſting to take this Euſt from 


you; then I expect you win become a civil 


Twente people, you will go about your 
_ * byſingſs a Jigtls- leſs turbuleptly,! and with- 

« put pytting-on. the W 47 all 
« occaſions.” 4 5 45 
I 1 owned 16 586 very Baer af N b be wil 
| fing w: fake iq mul pains far yur: envi 
ment; only 1 wilhell the gnasd:monargue would 
Guſt fottle With. kimſelf the preriſe point at 
which ave ſhould be thought inoffenſive anowgh 


then, hib motive, pure humanity, fo.gew 
to. eourts, and eſpecially the French court, 


would take: away all xtaſonable goouhdd of 
zomplaiat.-.c Dog 11 2702711 22 603 s * Sus >4 "5 


% Mon dicu ]“ ſays the Count eä 2 


-«6/enſeas* wrongfully; we never pretonded to 
* humanity. Upon honour, we will beat you 


Werder dares I YL able to | 


500 bib 210% Zu niom off Is 2: 70 W 


13 


— 


. * 4 r 


— o 


pa — — a Po. 2 > 4 
« 2 


- —_—_ — — 
- r 


der 


ba F — 2 5 
2 4 3 — 
3 - 2 
* N 
* = — — — — 2 +6 * 
Pa An. 249 — K D oo = —_ 
— 1 — — waa — — 


* 1 - — * EP ang 
— n 6 ot 8 * KL 
m— Oo. — . _ +. SS 
— be * 2 I ca: * 
. — * — * ; — — 
2 * ** : ART: Ne. - AT 3 _ W 2 . * Ll * n 
ene r n F 8 8 4 i y 
— ence tegl no, 1 a9-nper ö e als. 
8 . ? — — . —— rn * "wet r 
e i ry 2 „ + LIPS 1 2 om p U * 
— p K — 
a = ns - es 
x NA - FI 
8 2 * —— 2 — L Is "OP — *** 
* r 1 ru — — _— 2 0 4 


224 THE FAIR POTTY 
6 lay it to the charge of one ante chriſtian 


* virtue,” 


„The thing i is poffble—all but yout beat 
et ing us; a matter that cannot enter the Creed 
« of an Engliſhman.” "if #. HA 


j 
Fly 1 7 F 


* 


: As a good F Frenchman, it is my bukineſ 
4 to wiſh you may believe—and tremble, But 


4 when do. you enter WY den of the lioneſs Lay 


15 i To-morrow,” % uh 225 2 1 oy « WO 

: You! ſpend the kai with me!“ 

5 No, I fleep ;/ but I Would talk with you 

«© firſt about our poor e at EC firſt 

convenient hour.“ | n ho 
The Count afligited the morning for this 

e e in wich he again aſſured mel 

had undertaken an impoſſible buſineſs; 4 for 


1 the Marchioneſs,”: ſays he, has two in- 


„ firmities) which will infallibly!. countera& 
% your deſign. She talks as well, and almoſt 
sas much, as any woman in F ranee and 


4 ſhe labours under the unhappy incapacity. of 
Nt; being able to 4 375 it poſſible ſhe ſhould 


t be.in the wrong 1 NG OL, + 
- The ſervant: 3 upon the Marchi- 


| oneſs with my meſſage, brought me back 
word, ſimply and without addition, that ſhe 


would be at home all the 9 She did not 


X even 
= 
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even ſay, ſhe ſhould be happy to ſee me, which 
is the cooleſt french phraſe in currency on 
theſe occaſions——a bad omen—for the ladies 
here can be very. angry, without failing in 

the ſmalleſt article of politeneſs. 5 


The time bas been when a red gowns, in 
| conjunction with a velyet-capped wig, or lawn 
ſleeves, and other ſuch inſignia, have awed me 
very much. But I reflected myſelf out of this 
whim; and now I believe T' ſhould find no 
great affection of the nerves, even in the pre- 
ſence of the Imperial turban, or of the Tiara 
itſelf. With reſpect to this viſit to the Mar- 
chioneſs however, I did not feel myſelf fo 
happy; and if I durſt have been a coward in 
the cauſe of my friend, 1 would willingly. have 
ſtolen from Paris in the dead of night. 
The lady received me with a moſt dignified 
politeneſs, and thanked me with a great deal 
of bauteur, for my treatment « of her fon, whilſt 
a priſoner | of war. This gave n me an Spportur 
nity of faying, many things. in praiſe of. tbe 
Marquis. She appeared to liſten to this eu- 
logium with ſome degree of pleaſure; cc But 
Jet would bave been more complet,“ fays 
the, « if you "could have added to it, alittle 
© more facility « o temper, rf of that obſe⸗ ; 
ä aſd +</quiouſiieſs | 


bag? 
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« quiouſneſs'to the wiſhes of Friends ſo Wen: 
6 ing in youth.“ 125 | 

1 anſwered, that “I had 25 obſerved ny 
4 failure in theſe particulars . 


« Tt is for a parent only then,” ſays the, 7 
< that he has reſerved theſe brilliant qualities!“ 


6] muſt confeſs, Madam, | I think Gems . 
« new creation.” 


0 


| „ And I the maker 2”. ane 8 915 155 


Rather, Madam, an PEPE oppoltion 
* of ſentiment and feeling.” 21 


* Is oppoeſition to parents an 0 the virtues 
Moy 2h eng PPD 1 gi9VI9Ot ee 
No, Madam, it is not a virtue any where; 
ce but there can be no oppoſi tion, where there 
<« is no controul; and that uſually ceaſes in 
„ England when young men arrive at the age of 
i twenty-one,” IT. 45 Angi bas ALI I2130f 
Wee Oh, that is what you call coming of age, 
i 1 ſuppoſe; that happy day, When the youth 
of England begin the career of Hedtiouf. 5 
oF * neſs, by law.” oy 7 
4 At what time, in your opinion, Madam, J. 
« ought 3 young people to be eee N 
« become men themſelves ? 1 


4. Wben they” have diſcretion.” 


” & * 
#1 


E And 
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And W. would you, appoint ſudges of 
' "—_ diſeretion; b et 1159 £7 s! Sf 
„ Whominaturehas 3 | 
1 ſeeins to have taught à different 
« leſſon ; and all anitnals, unleſs man in Fr rance 
VL is to be excepted, obe y ie.” TA i 
„ AHHmals , what” are . | uly* animals | 
c then.“ 38 h n nu ange 23; 3 
„% Anitnale, verklingy 3 1 really dei know 
&@ what to do wich yout only, Madam,” 
in Oh't loſe befetie leaſoners! They firſt 
46 get Ti f their religions and then it coſts 
little to diffolve all the ties of nature and 
. rr SInil eg ow nien 


- 


oY Us Pe r adam, to mark your error ; ; 
Kt was it 7555 0 Te lision we got rid of * 4 And 


7 48 


ay am not T* now pleaging againf the di ela- 
tion o t ie laws of: nature? | | 
5 16 4411.98, 264. 7.6 20390; 
a Excuſe me. 'Chepalier:; | do not love your 
. of England— Jour free laws, and your freer 


manners not, your. frea-ſpeaking 5. and worſe 
* = 40 than all, yqur, \free,tbiokiog.,  . ,_.- .. 


7 : 


5 iT am. ſopry for its Madam, for my Frignd's 
« fake! If zou debar yourſelf the liberty of 
0 1 Aeg How. will > e pygju- 


ade 


$55 + e | 
N of dice f N l 18 1 . ie t 1. 12 r 23 3 
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4 Liberty of thinking,” Sir! We think in 
“France, as well as you in England ; onl. 
© not ſo licentiouſſy perhaps; nor do I ſee - 
©. why our modes of thought we to * ——_ 
<< prejudices, more than your s. 

Nor I neither, Madam, . Shen * 
<<. profeſs'to, have been derived, and not to have 

« undergone our own examination.” ++ ,.. 4; 33 
When we. profeſs. to derive them, Sir, we 
« take care, of our authorities ; whilſt; you, 
„ .thoughtleſs Engliſhmen, follow no autho- 
e rity, except of thoſe . Fatui, your own 
13 deluded i imaginations.” gr Woe 

« It i is true, we pay little N to any au- 
e thority, but of nature, reaſon, and our 
laws; none of which, I confeſs, have E juſt 

e claim to infallibility, when men are inter- 
<< preters. Undoubtedly the Pope by divine 
cc right i is far” above them all; but he is at a 
cc great diſtance, Madam; you cahnot have 
d him upon” every emergency ; - would'it be 
ec therefore amiſs, in ſome* caſes at Teaft, to 
4 know how to-do without TT 5 Me." 


; „ Fod are pleafant; Sir; bot beidBibal} jokes 
cc will never convince me I am wrong. N Wy: 


8 Tis 32. 


t Mas, Madam, my hereſy, I | perceive, poi- 
ſons both my * and * wit. 1 know 
ede 


142 
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«not what I can do now, unleſs; change my 
ce faith; and even then, it will be very un- 
0 ere nn, you will change a tittle of 
. yours.“ Aso ni 21 dgusb * 
| « It will be certain, Sir, that T mall not. 
« The Marquis's father was pleaſed to put great | 
« confidence in me, and 1 am not di TT? to 
% betray . 15115 JET 10 enen YEN n 

It was a truſt, Madam, for the nt of 
&« his child; is it not 'poflible that too great 
* rigour may change it to an evil? 


4 


The young gentleman's e have 
„but too wal e e the, truſt, and 
the execution, of beit, oy 227 offene 
ee Sutely Madam, you ate too ſevereiz what 
parent! puniſhes juvenile errors with the 
hole power of his wrath 8" 1 £30 et 2ian 
Le Wust Sir % call a juvenile error, 
Leis ö n of Mils' Previzfiy; after he had 
* * teteg ide be otiation' to be carried to A 

ont; Where it became both fhatefüf aind 
0 Sade +6 bieak it off ? I e 
Ut erfor 6 bling a Une be lil of 


& elan RES family 5 8 ble even 
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„ ſhe is a proteſtant cο So we muſt doubt- 
4 deſs have [a Tidiculous convention for the 


s bringing up of / bas: in one religion, and 
&« daughters in another. No—let bim bury 
his mother before he diſgraces ther. Miſs 
ce Clare has had the effrontery to write to me 


upon the gccafion;, Here is; her Aae ke 


« if you approve of that alſo,” I tad i 


10:3573.391 217} 101 22 the 14 dan Z Can? 11 23 
108 eit 


8 of 1 
corn coli ac: ldi 25 81 
NS 44 4 Lil . "IE 21 2 
* i 


wat at ia ors des ane 6 
$998 be } 4 #4 $$! 438 


gan,” e 
ra THAT the Mardz AR che 
His Attachment 


Wee Mie the misfortunt: 
to me, to incur your ſevereſt© difpleafure 5 Eves 5 


m infinite conoern. / os bkHinkhim àmi- 


able, but you have nothing to ſtar. q MH weak- 

neſs ſhall never be. the cauſe of perpttuating 
fawily-diſcosy..:: My religien, my gountrys my | 
poverty: and. my family, dete ou. againſt 
the alliancs- :.1 allow:them. all-5rhug mor he- 
euliz nig che laſte, If. ig & pleps,mbeneygr uſed, 
We er ener inglination te E. 
Aiſthit, J cemute gn * Ws 3 1455 a 

moly, ne- 

Duke . LN ar ws 1 wy out "your « 80 
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In return for this, I preſume; to aſk his reſto- 
ration to your favour, which Iſhall acknow- 
lege as che firſt obligation n can Hemet 
upon 4 
| Mapa | 7 


Your moſt er R seat, 


Einen * 


denen, cu. 


482 


4 


66 Well, 5 your opinion. 5 
cc That it becomes Miſs Clare ſo to ſy” 


« Her french is not abſolutely good, but ãt 
«jg intelligible ; „ What think you of the little 


c a eee to, lo A * 


bo * family f/ Tut W bai a 
e She * od, to hold mils pride in 
” « tolerably juſt contempt,” | 45, 


1 * Inuft contempt I I infer; from this that | 
ce you, Chevalier Amington, have * family to 
« „ boaſt.” ” | , N. 0 2 

6 Natimuch W We trace, = ſuppoſe, 
« from ſome ſcoyndrel Norman in the ſuite of 
ce William the Conqueror; but I, have: Ie 
46 been at the SO. of enn urs 
al. voils [1h wo 5203) lf) Ni 


| di” + mighty f 
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„A mighty pleaſant way this, of treating 
cc one's anceſtors. ' It is probable you know 


4c ſomething more , your fan- and n 


cc ther * £541 


<c Yes—they ennobled our houſe—they were 
& men of honour and virtue.” 


But without a title.” * 
_ They were called N ; a title about 
cc equal to that of Marquis in France.“ 


And you value this at "RAR © E 


8 Nothing.” 
© Mere affeQation of buwinty 0 ae cant of 
boots!“ * TIT ir Jo 2 8 57 7 12 * 2 , ; 


40 And do you in reality, Madam, tbin 
4. yourlelf of a different ſpecies from the hum- 
< bler part of mankind, only. becauſe they. call 


you Madame la Marquiſe: tn 


1 8 Chevalier there are ſo Nat points of re- 
a0 pulfion betwixe us, that 1 think debate muſt 


| « be uſeleſs. 727 een 8 1155 


Be not offended, Madam; I have not the 
4e Jeaſt intention to give you cauſe; Pardon an | 
40 untutored ſon of nature who has ſeen too 
Fw of yd 'of the world and Paris; and per 
mit him to join his intreaties with thoſe of 

To 2 Clare, that you will allow _ 


ban 5 » 
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„Oh Sir the Marquis's motions are 
00 obedient to bis own will only.“ eng 
"WM Let me name a condition of reconciliati- 
"1 of, Madam.“ e | AP 


— will ſave you the trouble, Chevalier | 


« Amington ; once in my life J will borrow a 


« ſentiment of your nation. Unconditional 


<« ſubmiſſion is the only proper condiviou 7 
* © twixt a parent and a child. 55 


e We have found + the error of the fenti- 


ment. 7 You $ 


« ] uſe i it in a better cauſe.” 


& Every relation of human life | produces its 


a * * 


„ + A 


4 proper conditions. Authority is the right of 
parents to the age of puberty. Afterwards, 


te nature has changed it to perſuaſion and ad- 
vice. I engage for the Marquis he ſhall not 
0 marry againſt your will. Will you not have 


de the goodneſs on your part, x not to oblige him 


« againſt his own ?”? 


« Once more Chevalier, I have no iden of 
« ſtipulation ; let us quit the ſubject.“ 


Inflexible mother! One limit at leaſt, 


nature has ſet to unbounded power.“ 


„„ What pity ſhe ſhould be ſo ſlow in her 


« operations ? But the laws of ſociety permit 
| (e to 


. 
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<< to puniſh Aileen children, even beyond 
© the grave. 


„I believe I naderfland you, Madam 3. bu 
ce the attempt is arduous; and whenever you 
« try it, you will find that. friepdſhip has 
cc powers, ſuperior even to Inj juſtice ſtimulated 
c by unnatural vengeance,” 5 


And ſo ſhe ſhall, my fa Mi Miss Warren, I 
ſtay but to ſettle with the Count de St. Flas 
means to prevent her bad. intentions ; and then 
I Hy to England, in hopes of 1 P reward. 


«4 
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Sir Joux AMINGTON to Loxp eps. 


GuarriNG as I am with Mins 
of my own fond hope, and diftreſſed by 
_ the diſtreſs of a much- loved ſiſter, I feel ho] 
cordial it is to have a friend, even a diſtant 
friend, to whom T'can complain, '. 
To you who are, or have been been, A lover, 
1 need not attempt to explain my feelings, 
when I learnt on my arrival here, that Mifs 
Warren had left London for Ireland 3 a few days 
before; With infinite goodneſs, the obeyed 
the ſummons of her friend Miſs Clare, who is 
IN, and has juſt buried her father. As the 
friend of Miſs Clare, I ought to have followed 


immediately; but my worthy brother-in-law 2 


| prevented me. He has now, I believe, as you 
informed me be ſoon muſt, got to the end of 
his career. When J alighted I found my fiſter 
had taken refuge in my houſe. A number of ' 
creditors conjoined, had that morning feized 
all Lord Bembridge's effects in town-and coun- 


try. She was in tears, leſs, ſhe ſaid, for the 
4 accident | 
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accident of the day, for that, having been 9 
expected, had loſt its bitterneſs, than the loſs 
of her friend, whoſe miniature the held i in her 
hand. : 

| I rod her with * than a brother's 
rapture, Well aſſured that Miſs Warren could 
neither fee] nor pretend to feel a friendſhip for 
a mere modiſh lady. I became convinced my 
ſiſter ſtill retained much of her native merit, 
The manner too in which ſhe ſpoke of Mifs 


Warren endeared her to me ſtill more. Never, 


in any inſtant of my life, did. I feel a ſtronger 
affection for my ſiſter, than in this. The ma- 
nifeſtation of it drew freſh. tears from Wo but 
they were tears of pleaſure. . 
In this ſweet interchange of being th | 
ſations, we had not been long engaged, when 
Lord Konkeith came in, a nobleman of whom 
1 had no perſonal knowledge. Lady Bem- 
bridge preſented him to me as a man to whom 
ſhe had great obligations in quality of monitor. 


Wo Why to tell. you the truth, Sir John, 
ſays, my Lord Konkeith, << having heard a bad 
s character of you, eſpecially in America, 1 
4 was curious to know how it came to paſs 
your ſiſter ſhould have ſo good an one here; 
911 5 * ang it was inn int; to nature 


« very firſt claſs of good company. Now you 


« muſt know, like Milton's premier devil, I 


“ have an antipathy to goodneſs ; ſo I ſquat my- 


« ſelf at her ear, and have been fpicting ve- 


nom ever ſince.“ 


* could not,” replies 1 Bembridge, 


e ſuſpect you to be a tempter, ſince you ſpoke 
« to me more of the tree of knowledge, than 
« of the tree of /; Fe.“ 


: « By the by,” reſumed Lord Konkeith, s if 

“you are turned from the error of your ways, 
« I ſuſpect I am only a ſecondary ; there is a 
4 lady, who ſpeaks truth with rather more 
elegance than myſelf ; ; who inſinuates where 


4 J dogmatize; and convinces where 1 induce 
c a doubt.” | 


I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, 5 replies Lady 


Bembridge, though I acknowledge the wiſ- 
„ dom of your admonitions, there is a third 


«© perſon who has poſſibly contributed more to 


« this charitable work than either of you. 
© Lord Bembridge has hit upon the true 
<« point of -perſuaſion. Philoſophy and a one 
“ horſe chair may be very compatible? but a 
«© one horſe chair and ten are awkward con- 


“junctions. It is ſomething ſtill to be able to 


„make a virtue of neceſſity. 
| | « Iam 
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« nor education, but ſolely to a brilliant mar- : 
“ riage, which - had introduced her into the 
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I am happy, my dear ſiſter, that this mis- 

& fortune, ſo ill borne by the greateſt part of 
_ © mankind, does not rob you of your agree- 
<« able vivacity. But tell me, is there any 
* thing you would wiſh me to do in favour 
&« of Lord Bembridge ?” 


«© Nothing, brother, unleſs de 
& him another man.“ 


Did he expect this proceeding of his cre- 
&“ ditors?“ Sg 
6 I have nat of late had the honour to know 

% Lord Bembridge's expectations. He allows 
* me indeed to live in his houſe, and call my- 

ce ſelf his wife. I even ſee him ſometimes, 
ce and have ſeldom any yiolent reaſon to com- 
4 < plain of his politeneſs.” _ 


© Good heaven! Can it be poſlible you 
te ſhould. have the misfortune to hate each 
60 other.“ : | RES 


— 


% No- nor the in ions misfortune to 
&« loye each other. | 

& I know nat whether I wich: to 8 ; 
< late you on this indifference, or condole 
<« with you, Your happineſs is dear to me; 
< but does there not ſeem a blameable levity 


in this ?” + ay fun; Ts 
(3 | 4 Sy : | 4 No 


— 
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6 No by G—d, » ſays Lord Konkeith, 

« it is the reſult of good ſenſe, a temper na- 
« turally chearful, and innocence of heart. 
« What the devil would you have her do? 
<« Love a wretch whom folly has rendered'con- 
« temptible; and vice odious? -, - 


„ am delighted, my Lord, wichyeler zeal 
« for thy fiſter, and think it no ſmall proof of 
« her merit; but no laws, no decorums of 
4 fociety, are more important than thoſe which' 
« relate to marriage; nor ean the community 
«he more hurt, than by a lodſeneſs of jos 
6 ciple in this great particular,” - 


„ And ſo, Sir John, you would have Lady 
% Bembridge torment herſelf for life, juſt to 
« ſhew the world the goodneſs of her prin- 

ce ciples ? The world would laugh, as I do, : 
« when the ſtrong indelible laws of nature are | 
ei ordered to move in ſubſervience to the punc- 
4 tilios of ſociety. Every creature 'ſeeks. its 
« own happineſs; aad who will deny its right, 
«* when it has wied! it in one ee to oy it 
* in another. e 


« Not I, my 14 4 did 1 mean to 
e contend 5 a ſiſter's happineſs. Permit 
ic me then, my dear, to enquire, what are 

e your future views? your wiſhes ? 'Do they 
4 lead to abſolute ſeparation ? 


* 


4 I fear 
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« I fear to anſwer in. the affirmative ; but 
6 you, my brother, ſhall be the arbiter of my 
& will. Lord Konkeith my advocate.“ 


% You need no advocate, except for wy. in- 
"<6; fruQion.” readout, | 
«© Tf,” ſays Lord Konkeith, 2: my Ward 
<< Bembridge were a common ſinner; if his 
& offences might be all referred to indiſcretion; 
<< had he ſenſe to ſee his errors, or had ſhewn 
& any diſpoſition; to correct them; ; where his 
ec habits ſuch as we ſee often got rid of, and. 
<<, the wearers brought within the pale of or - 
„ der; had he ſhewn any tenderneſs of ſenti- 
<<. ment, or even the common gallantry that 
6 might give a lady a chance for eaſe; my 
voice, for the ſake of decency of manners, 
& would be to put him upon bis trial. ; But I 
„ have no hopes. Lord Bembridge is one of 
tt thoſe ſilly beings whoſe good humour is the, 
12 ſport of accident. His whole life has been 
04 buſineſs, and his buſineſs, ſport. An hour 1 
6 of leiſure muſt be an hour of torment... He 
6c muſt have his play- things; and it will ex- 
ce ceed Lady Bembridge's capacity and pa- 
« tience to furniſh him with the neceſſary va- 
6 riety. In the mean time what will become 


66 of her ow excellent underſtanding, and 
: IE « * that 


— 


#8 


THE FAIR SYRIAN: 241 
tc that ſweetneſs of temper which renders even 
« Jevity agreeable ?“ 


Thank you, ay and. eſpecially for the 
& jevity.“ | 

« Oh, I never ——__ A compliment in 
«© my life, but I half ſpoiled it at leaſt.“ 

Lord Konkeith now informed me how much 
I was indebted to my worthy brother-in-law, 
for the very peculiar care he would have taken 
of Miſs Warren. Naturally paſſionate, I have 
taken infinite pains to. ſtifle anger in its birth 
ſenſible how much it debilitates our reaſon, 
This tale, however, ſubdued my philoſophy. 
There is no expreſſing the ſecret rage I con- 
_ ceived at his making her the object of his in- 
famous gambling. Moſt ardently could I have 

overlooked the tie of relation which the laws 
have given us, and facrificed him to my fury. 
I write as if you were already acquainted 


with the ſtory, nor can I write it with any pre- 


ciſion till it heats me leſs. Only this; he re- 
ceived ſeven hundred pounds to pay ſeven 
thouſand, if in a given time he did not give. 
_ proofs agreed on, that Miſs Warren had con- 
deſcended to become his miſtreſs The time 
elapſed. \ He flew to his ſeat in Suffolk, and 
ſhut himſelf up. Some thouſands,” ſays 
Lord Konkeith, „were done at Brookes's, 


„ whether he would, or would not, draw the 


Tek. 1,* ps £4 „„ mortal 
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% mortal trigger. But in ſix hours,” conti- 
nues my Lord, <* he found ſolitude inſupport- 
able, and ſet off to Framlingham races, 
Since this we have no news of him,” 


I hal now enter upon a much more pleaſing 
ſubject the virtues of Miſs Warren. N 


Two days after her departure for Ireland, 
Mrs. Taylor, at whoſe houſe ſhe has apart- 
ments, brought Lady Bembridge a packet 
carefully ſealed. The contents were a letter, 
- a-deed, and a ſmall key. The letter as fol- 
lows. 


(Copy.) 


No, my dear Lady Bembridge, I am ſenſible 
of no preference. Not to love Miſs Clare 
would be ingratitude itſelf ——She is another 
You—But had you been ſick as ſhe is, both in 
mind and body, ſhould I not have flown to im- 
part my little comforts as s ſpeedily to you, as I 


now do, to her? 


But you were on the point of diſtreſs alſo !. 
J fear it is ſo, Whilſt I write, my tears flow 
on your account, and at every diftance, I ſhall 
continue to think of the unhappy ſubject. 
Sir John Amington's return will, I hope, 
be as . as I am ſure his care and ten- 
derneſs 
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derneſs will be efficacious in applying balm - 
to your diſtreſs ; and you are in preſent poſſeſ- 
fion of Lord Konkeith's valuable friendſhip. 


This worthy nobleman informed me, that 
according to cuſtom, the firſt attack made by 
the creditors of Lord Bembridge, would be 
an execution upon all his moveable effects. 
A long acquaintance even with things inani- 
mate will render them dear to us; and it is im- 
_ poſſible there ſhould not be many things, the 
parting with which might give you pain. Par- 
don, therefore, the freedom I have taken in exe- 
cuting the incloſed deed, in which I have con- 
ſigned 5000. to Lord Konkeith, in truſt for 
your ſole and ſeparate uſe; and truſt me, my 
dear Lady Bembridge, not to uſe it in the re- 
demption of what you like, or for any other 
purpoſe you pleaſe, would give me more con- 
cern, than ever the poſſeſſion of it can give me 
pleaſure. I have enough left to make me as 
happy, as it is in the power of money to do. 

One thing more you have in this packet 
the key of my cabinet. I am going a long 
journey; and though I have no apprehenſions, 
yet life is ſubje& to ſickneſs and to accident. 
As I have no relation upon earth, (ſo at leaſt 
my fears alfure-me,)'I thought myſelf peculiar- 

„ „ 7 ly 


7 


F 
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ily called upon to make my will, as ſoon as [ 
became poſſeſſed of property. This will is in 
my cabinet, and this key is a depoſit in your 
hands, to be kept till I return, and if I do not 
return, to be delivered to Sir John Amington 
whom I have named, and whom TI. requeſt to 
be my executor. My dear Lady Bembridge, 
this is the language of prudence, not of de- 
ſpondency. My hopes are to live happy, in 
the midſt of a ſmall, a very ſmall circle of 
friends; Miſs Clare and you form balf this 
this circle at b. | 95 


Vour ever obliged, 
| Honozia Warn, 
Belmour, I adore this/dear girl with ſuch a 
ſanctity of affection ! Till I am hers I cannot 
be my own. Even Lord Konkeith, fo little 


addicted to ge ſpeaks of her with ſuch 
exuberance of praiſe ! MY 


Adieu, 
Your 


JohN AminGToN. 


The | 
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8 Thy eg N de St. Cx Aux, to Sir e 
* AMINGTON. * 


Siambonl. The Seven Towers, 


Was miſtaken, dear Amington the caſtle 

of the ſeven towers is acceſſible even to 
chriſtian people who are not ambaſſadors. I 
have made ſhift to obtain a n here with 
no great difficulty. | 


Fou muſt know, Mon Ami, that W 7 
| been often told by you, or ſome other equally 
grave Engliſhman, that we French carried our 
politeneſs to a frivolous exceſs, I had an incli- 
nation to temper mine with Turkiſh politeneſs, 
of the exceſs'of which, nobody complains. 

My firſt ſchool was Algiers, but they were 
here ſo extremely buſy in preparing a genteel 
reception for the Spaniards, that I made no 
progreſs. I determined therefore to come to 
the fountain head,. and accordingly landed at 
Conſtantinople the laſt day of the Month Ra- 
madan, in the year of the Hegira 1166. 
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As I had no letters of recommendation to 
our Ambaſſador, or to any great or little man, 
Turk or Chriſtian, and had moreover very 
good reaſons for living without eclat, I took 
lodgings in Galatafor myſelf and ſervant, where 
however I do little more than ſleep ; having 
taken a ſurpriſing affection for the bearded 
gentry who live in the-city. It is true, I know 
little of their language, but that is of ſmall 
conſequence as they ſeldom talk. | 


Next to their coffee-houſes; the genteelelt 
place of. reſort is the Bazar for Mingrelian 
girls; ſprightly things, and as loving as mon- 
kies. I tock it into my head to turn merchant, 
by way of earning an honeſt penny; ſo I bought 
a few, af the prettieſt. But, ma ſai, they were 
ugly enough in a week, and when I had them 
taken back to market, I found A loſt motion 
by every one of them. 

At length I began to gyow tired of their cofs 
fee, their pilaw, and their ſilence; and took 
it into my head to make ee en- 
virons; and little voyages along the Propontis. 
There I took, for the ſatisfaction of my chil- 
dren, when I can get any, a few pictures of 
their harams and other pompous ſtructures. 

One day, as I was buſied in this innocent 
amuſement ; my object being that imperial ha- 
ram 
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ram the Seraglio, a Chiaux, attended by two 
Janiſſaries, honoured me with a viſit, The 
Chiaux ſpoke a little. french, and began. te 
make his interrogatories concerning the nature 
of my employment. I want to make my 
% countrymen acquainted,” ſays J, « with. the. 
« admirable architecture of the palace of the 
& king of kings, lord of the earth.” We 
« french are much addicted to this kind of 
« amuſement,” » 


It were well,” ſays he, with a moſt com- 
manding, gravity, < you french were addicted 
to diſcretion in your amuſements. That 
eit were indeed,” ſays 1; ** would to Heaven 
7 you were preacher-general $9, our nation 
yon would need no other text.” 

„ Chriſtian, thy wiſhes are alin. The 
on choſen of the prophet. of God preach, not 
& to, infidels,” _ 

"mY By the beat of our prophet,” ſays one 
of the janiſſaries, * this chriſtian dog will be 
« impaled; ſee here, the a ant of the 
& Sultana Faleide.“ | 

The Chiaux looked at the drawings—at' me 
——< I underſtand juſt enough turkiſh ;” 
ſays I, „to hear my doom pronounced by that 
4e tall gentleman in whifkers, And is this the 
45 | = FE 66 beft 
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e beſt compliment the renowned Ottomans 
« can pay to people who come a thouſand 
ee miles to ſee them and take particulars of 
<« their fine buildings 
The Chiaux ſhook his head. “ I have or- 
« ders,” ſays he, to ſeize your perſon, and 
« your papers ; to conduct one to the ſeven 
„ towers, and carry the other to the Grand 
«© Vizir.“ 

« Much good may they do him," ſays I, 
« and if he finds any little explanations ne - 
<< ceſſary, he has nothing to do but to call 
upon me at the ſeven towers, and the little 
« knowledge I have is at his ſervice, Allens, 
&« Monſieur le Chiaux. | 

&« We muſt firſt,” 175 he, * proceed to 
« your lodgings.” 

6 Tf you can find them,” ſays I, 


„„ Would Monſieur refuſe me information 
« if I aſked it,” ſays he? 


„ Undoubtedly,” replies I, <* ſuch ſupera- 
<« bundant courteſies intitle you to all manner 
cc of civilities.“ 

« We know to extort, oh on he ſternly, 
« when we cannot obtain; but come, you will 
<« find we want not your e 5 


Monſieur 
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Monſieur le Chiaux was perfectly right, for 
he led to my lodgings very directly, and there, 
politely enough for a Turk of authority, de- 
manded the keys. 1t was impoſlible to refuſe 
ſo civil a requeſt, and the gentleman proceeed- 
ed without the leaſt hurry, to take all my pa- 
pers into his own poſſeſſion, ſeal up the reſt of 
my moveables, and to conduct me here. 


I took a civil leave of my Chiaux, who de- 


livered me up to the care of a Turk, equally 


diſtinguiſhed by. the magnitude of his beard. 
and turban, With the utmoſt dignity of ſtep. - 
he preceded me to .my apartments, a pair of. 
rooms commodious enough, but gloomy, I 
ſpoke to this gentle jailor in french, and he 
anſwered me in turkiſh ; ſo finding we could 
make nothing of it, he made me a bow, and 
locking the door, retired. 


Good,“ ſays I, to my man Barnabe, for 
they had the courteſy at my requeſt, to impri- 
ſon us both together Good ! and how are 
we to live I wonder?” Honeſt Barnabe, you 
know him, he was with me in England, drew 
out a white cambrick handkerchief, and put- 
ting it to his eyes, began to pule lamentably. 
gut that is not the way, Barnabe,” ſays I; 
<« there is no place upon earth where a light 
4e beart will ſtand us in more ſtead,” “. 

M 5 | cc If 
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„If we knew how to come by it,“ ſays 
Barnabe, looking at the duſky grated nee 
all hung over with cobwebs. 


Barnabè and I had not exchanged many ſor- 
rowful ſentences together, when my Turk re- 
entered with a Dragoman. This gentleman in 
anſwer to my interrogatories, informed me of 
the rules of this ſuperb priſon, and of the ta- 
ble, not very ſumptuous, furniſhed by the 
ſublime porte“ but Monſieur,” adds he, 
% may have what elſe he pleaſes, pour de Par- 
922 gent. Very well. — And I ſhall want 
e pens, ink, and paper; 1 can Baus them no 
doubt?“ 

& Oui, Monſieur, mais” 

And a meſſenger to carry my letters.” 

Du, Mouſieur, mats” 
e Ab, mais——tenez”—— —giving him a 

piece of gold. The Turk bowed, and aſſured 
me he was very well diſpoſed to ſerve me, and 
would be always at hand for that purpoſe. 
Then ſhewing me a door I had not before 
perceived; „This,“ ſays he, leads into a 
„ gallery, where Monſieur, may recreate him- 
« ſelf with a walk, and with the conver- 
88 —_ poſſibly, 4 autres ae Fen- 


« fois. 


1 


Af ter 
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After ſettling the buſineſs, and a few other 
ſmall matters, I diſmiſſed my interpreter, 
and went, - par recreation, into the gallery. 
The gallery was long, and lighted by twelve 
gloomy windows. The ſpaces betwixt were 
hung with tapeftry, repreſenting ſuch of the . 
actions of the choſen prophet of God, as fill 
the breaſts of true believers with more wum 
reverence. 8 i 
A venerable Turk, his hands croſfed upon 
his breaſt, was fixed in deep contemplation of 
the angel Gabriel, in the act of delivering to 
the prophet the ſacred pen with which By was 
to write the book of ſalvation. | 


An Italian was viewing with a ſmile, the 
prophet mounted on Al bourak, and juſt en- 
tering the third of the ſeven heavens. | 


A copper-coloured gentleman, au en 
Franpois, was meaſuring with a pair of com- 
paſſes the dimenſions of the ſacred tomb, ſuſ- 
peaded in the temple of Medina. 1 5 : 

I accoſted the Turk in french; he made me 
a profound obeiflance, and paſſed on without a 
word. | 4 
The Italian returned. my ſalute with 1 
politeneſs ; ; and the other gentleman on hearing 


us ſpeak french, begged to be admitted Ta 
our 
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our converſation. It proved however to be of 
too ſombre a caſt to pleaſe long; having there- 
fore requeſted their company to ſupper, I re- 
tired to my apartment in order to explain my 
ſituation to the French Ambaſſador, to whom I 
had introduced myſelf, and who, having known 
my father, received me with that pleaſing air of 
fi iendſhip, which we have the honour to teach 
all nations who are willing to learn. : 

At length we aſſembled to ſupper. A turkiſh 
meal is an action of great ſilence and ſolemni- 
ty, and leaſt we ſhould offend againſt this re- 
ſpectable cuſtom, the large turbaned perſon- 
age before- mentioned honoured us with his 
preſence, not as an actor but a ſpectator; and 
indeed he beheld us with ſuch a determined, 
authoritative gravity, that poor hilarity durſt 
not peep out before him. 


During the repaſt, my ſervant. whiſpered 
me, there was no wine. _ Mon ſieur le 
Dragoman, no wine!“ 

ce Pardon me Sir, it is not my . 
« tiſſouf our governor is of opinion that he 
« does an action pleaſing to God and the pro- 
„ phet, when he keeps chriſtians ſober.” 


The Italian called for a glaſs; his ſervant 
ſpoke | in his ear. He caſt a glance upon me. 


Pardon 
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« Pardon me Sir,” ſays I, „ it is not my 
« fault. Montiſſouf our governor is of opi- 
ce nion he pleaſes God and the prophet, when 
« he keeps Chriſtians ſober.” Mais mon ami 
Hamet (this was the name of the interpreter). 
c requeſt ne indulgence in the name of the. 
“ company.” | 
HFamet aſked the queſtion. Montiſſouf hook | 
his head and anſwered repeatedly, - . 


c Requeſt him to favour me with a few : | 
&« words in the next apartment.” He was js 
pleaſed to comply. 


« My good friend,” ſays I, may the j joys 
e of Paradiſe be yours; but conſider, unhappy 
s chriftians muſt have their paradiſe in this 

„ world, or not at all. Allow us our wine; 
« and do me the favour to accept of a ſmall 
<« retribution for this kindneſs.” 

Hamet, I dare ſay, interpreted very faith- 
fully; the Turk condeſcended to accept the 
ſultanins; with a grave admonition to uſe his 
indulgence with moderation ; then, as if he 
had nothing further to do, he marched off, 
without returning to the ſupper room, the 
Dragoman with him, to ſend in the wine; 

which indeed only waited the word of com- 
mand. 


Signor 
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Signor Carlino the Italian aſked me ſmi- 
ling, if I had ſucceeded ? © In a few minutes,” 
ſays I, © you will be convinced of my fauoir 
ce faire; in four hours I would engage to 


cc teach our Turk to dance.” 
« But the ſecret ?” ſays he. 


% Rien-que graiſſer le patte. The ſecret was 
© underſtood before the days of Ariſtotle.” 


The wine had not been long introduced be- 
fore it began to have its uſual effect, and by the 
time the ſervants had withdrawn, we had ar- 
rived at a decent pitch of conviviality. As was 
natural, we began to give ſome little account 
of ourſelves, and in particular of the misfor- 
tunes which had aſſembled us together. 


% For my part,” ſays Signor Carlino, . 
ce ama citizen of Ravenna, and ſome years 
„ fince had an elder brother ſettled as a mer- 
„ chant in Trebiſonde. He happened to get 
% money apace, and not knowing very well 
« what to do with it, had lent five thouſand 
e to the Beglier Bey of Trebiſonde, to quell | 
«© an inſurrection. The Beglier Bey had ſuc- 
& ceeded, but forgot to repay the money. 
cc Soon after, he was recalled, in order to 

«© take 
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ee take the command of a large body of Tima- 
« riots, employed againſt Ruſſia. It happened 
« one day, the barbarian Ruſſes opened a bat- 
c tery of cannon full upon the flank. of this 
« body; which frightened. them in a terri- 
« ble manner. The Beglier Bey had as good 
« a horſe as any in the troop, and accordingly 
« was almoſt. the firſt man who brought the 
„ news of his defeat. to Bender. This had. 
cc been, perhaps, ill repreſented at the Divan; 
he was immediately recalled, and ended his, 
e days, 7 la coutume de la Porte, by a bow 
ce ſtring.” 1 


. About this time my brother died, ning 
% me his executor, .-I ſettled his affairs with 
„ all poffible haſte, and came hither a month 
ſince to ſolicit payment of the loan I men- 
« tioned. | | 


| 46% Ag” the: 65ſt ſtep, I preſented to the 


% Grand Visier a moſt humble n ſtat- 
" ing the debt. 6 


4 The Grand Vizier was fo good as to an 
« ſwer me with great temperance,” It was 
e not the cuſtom of the ſublime K to pay 
cc the debts of its officers,” h 


<« I replied 


— 
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4. T replied humbly, that the money had 

<< been lent for, and employed in, the Ne. 

& ſervice.” . | 

% The Vizier re- anſwered that the Hts 

& not having given commiſhon to borrow, it 

© muſt be conſidered as a private debt. 


* I ventured, with the utmoſt gentleneſs, 
to remonſtrate that as a private debt, 
% payment had been rendered impoſſible by 
« the confiſcation of all the — "ws . 
effects. 

« What can be the cauſe of the averſion 

& great people have to remonſtrances? The 
& Vizier: anſwered mine, with his lettre de 
cc cachet. In conſequence, I have the honour 
of ſupping with you to-night, gentlemen, 
* and I muſt own it is the moſt. n fart 
* of the buſineſs,” | 


My dear Amington this inſtant. the ſervant 
breaks the thread of my narrative. He is juſt 
returned from the Porte, and informs me a 
veſſel is now getting under ſail for Marſeilles. 
It is incumbent on me to pay my duty to my 
mother. I might indeed. have kept back this 
letter till the next opportunity; but I conſi- 


No pal 251 next opportunity might do as well 
for 


— 
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for the continuation. I beg leave to adviſe 
you that if I want caſh, of which there is no 

ſmall probability, I ſhall draw upon you for 
one or two hundred ſterling, and feel not the 

leaſt compunction about the matter. | 


Adieu, 


St. Clan, 


The 
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#7 * 
— 


The Marquis de St. Cx Aux, to sir Jowe 


AMINGTON. | X 
| TW | Conſtantin ple. 


1 Have ſent expreſs, a ſervant by wa to 
give you a piece of advice. It is that J 
have drawn upon you for 20001. ſterling! Ves 
—— for value received. In what ſpecies of 
« merchandize, Mon ſieur le Marquis? In 
friendſhip. Monſieur le Marquis, you over 
rate the commodity ; I ſhall ſuffer your bill 
< to be proteſted.” I proteſt if you 8 
but firſt I will tell you a ſtory. 


In my laſt I gave you a ſupper at the Seven 
Towers, and I lay in bed till noon next day, 
to digeſt my ſhare of it. My Jevee was at- 
tended by a ſervant of our Ambaſſador, with a 
preſent of wine from his own table, and a 
letter, hoping by God's bleſſing and his own 
endeavour, I ſhould be at liberty the next day. 
I had nothing to do then, but to ſpend this as 
agreeably as poſſible, ſo I went to take a walk 
in the gallery. My Italian, and Nawdoweflic 
ran to ſalute me; we took a few turns, remark- 


ing LE the rueful faces of about a dozen 
TONS 
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Turks, who had, in all probability, little but 
the hopes of paragiſe to comfort them. I was 
not long before I threw my eyes upon a gentle- 
man in the Engliſh dreſs; a penſive melancholy 
ſat upon his finely formed features, his eye 
ſeemed “ bent on vacancy.“ My deſire of - 
knowing him was irreſiſtible,” and I accoſted 
him in the Engliſh language. He looked ate 
me with ſome degree of ſurprize, but anſwered 
my ſalutation with a gentle bend. : 

6 You ſeem to be Engliſh, Sin 1 Win many 
« friendſhips; i in your nation, and love it. It 
« gives me pain to ſee you, thus ſinking, as 
eit ſhould ſeem, under: the pre of mis- 
sé fortune?“ | 57481 

«I thank you for your pity.” 9161 928 
„Are your diſtreſſes of ſuch a nature as LY 
. « friendly heart can relieve ?” | 
ls They are not — neither is friendlkip of 
« inſtant growth? — 

« Compaſſion is; and it 80 the heart a 
© great way in a little time,” 
It would be A troubleſome. inmate. to you, 
« Sir, and of no avail to me. My calamities 
are beyond the power of words.“ 
I am ſorry for it. Little more indeed is in 
«© my power. Yet alleviations * be found, 
though remedies cannot.“ 


66 1 thank 
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c I thank you for your generous intention; 
% but intercourſe with mankind affords me no 
tc proſpect of pleaſure. My leaſt intolerable 


moments are thoſe in which I can meditate 
© on my calamities without K 80 


faying with a heavy ſigh, he retired. 


The next day I was releaſed, and the firſt uſo 
1 made of it was endeavouring to procure it for 
my Italian, and Nawdoweſſie. For the laſt 
it was eaſy, and our Ambaſſador was even 
thanked for ridding the Divan of a ridieutou; 
buſineſs. Carlino's affair was of more conſe» 
quence, He was obliged to accept of 2000 ze- 
chins in full of his claim, and engage to leave 
Conſtantinople in ſeven days. I went myſelf 
to ferch them out of - priſon, determined at the 
ſame time to have another interview with the 
Engliſhman. The keeper now treated me 
with great regard, and gave me leave to viſit 
him in his cell at the bre en of —-a 
douceur. | 

I found my Engliſhman in his uſual reverie 
Het his table was covered with books, and 
with manuſcripts written by himſelf. He ſpoke | 
to me only on general ſubje&ts——of England 


of Turkey—-their difference in law 


Ra cuſtoms. He ſcarce an- 
— tered, 
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| ſwered, and ſeemed to be pained by the intru- 
ſion of ſubjects, uncongenial to his turn of 
mind. I racked my invention to no purpeſe. 1 
found it impoſſible to make him communica» 
tive, and gave up the idea in deſpair. 


My intention was, to have thought of him 
no more; but I found this beyond my power. 
Bating his paſſive obedience to grief, he was a 
moſt reſpectable object, and had intereſted my 
feelings too ſtrongly to ſuffer me to be at eaſe 
without making one effort more. I continued 
to viſit him at his hour of dinner, and fat 
down with him, ſelf invited. His appetite 
for eating was ſmall, but it ſeemed as if he 
would have reliſhed a larger portion of wine 
than was allowed him; for having no money 
| he, was obliged to confine himſelf, t to govern- 
ment allowance, 


After having partook of a few glaſſes of mine, 
| he ſaid it is ſtrange I ſhould go in ſearch of 
miſery againſt its will. 


_ «. You are miſtaken,” ſays I, 9 re- 
garding the equivoque I am in ſearch of plea» 
e ſure, and ſhall find it too, provided I can 
1—— K on you not to devote yourlalt to ſor- 
in row.” 


6M 8 any man, replies he, « is ſo much og 


Lag his own enemy as to as pain to pleaſure, _ 


„ hen 
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< when he has the power to chuſe. But is this 
% power attainable ? Five years I have been 
« apriſoner. Tyranny has reduced me from 
s affluence to beggary. Though innocent, I 
ce“ have been treated as a criminal. Such is the 
ce ceſpotic nature of the government by which 
% have been ſtruck, I have no hopes of being 
& free. My trial I have ſolicited in vain. In 
„ vain I muſt-folicit it. They cannot prove 
< me guilty, and dare not find me innocent.“ 
«© Have you,” aſked I, „ never found means 
< to lay your caſe before the 8 of 
« your nation a 


% No,” anſwered he; * my misfortunes 
c originated in Damaſcus. There were the 
tc three firſt years of my- impriſonment. 
e There, I had never abandoned my hopes, 
for I had friends who always promiſed—— 
c J had books which amuſed me, and 1 
ec wrote the ſtory of my fortunes with the pen 
& of truth. I ſtill try to amuſe myſelf in the 
% ſame way, but one train of ideas engroſſes 
6 all my faculties.” | | 
4 By what change were you n to 
4 Conſtantinople ?” 
« The grand Signior, I know not for wha 
„ ane, e to * the wanton 


©] | a 


\ 
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cc tyrant who undid me. I remained unbene- 
« fited by the change. I made however a laſt 
<« effort. It proved troubleſome to the new 
« Beglier Bey; and I was removed hither, to 
e take my trial before the Divan. It has been 
“two years of perfect ſilence, and I am con- 
„ vinced I am here for life.“ 


S Suppoling your conjecture * would ie 
„“ not be wiſe to aim at tranquility at leaſt ? 
« Your ſorrows muſt be dear to you indeed, 


4 ſince you take pains to nouriſh and ſupport 
„ * them. _ 


© Yes—they are dear—infinitely dear.” 


«© T own I have little taſte for the joys of 
grief. It is poſſible, perhaps, that your 
% predilection in favour of theſe has made 
your priſon dear, and liberty of no value.“ 

Liberty would preſent me with objects, 
3 which would pierce my heart.“ 


&« And why ? Are you the firſt perſon un- 
* juſtly robbed of property ? The e inno- 5 
< cent man oppreſſed by power?ꝰ z 


« Oh no—no—TI have told you only. the 
&« leaſt of my evils. I had a child an on- 
_ « ly ſurviving child—dearer to me than the 
c blood which warms my heart—the ſweeteſt, 
© mildeſt, beſt of women — the gentle ſoother 

«of 
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of all my cares—the repoſitory of all my 
« affections—Oh, had you known her, you 
* would have known, the remembrance of 
6 her loſs ought to be, che muſt be, engraved 
upon my heart for ever.” 
4. Can death then, the moſt certain, the 
© moſt common of human events—which * 
2 uſually preſents to the reflecting mind as ma- 


„ ny cauſes of congratulation as of ſorrow— 
can death | | 


« No—l anticipate your queſtion—Noit 
< is not her death that I lament—— it is her 
<< life——it is her miſery. She had not learnt 
to bear diſhonour. No, Sir! She was torn 
from me the ſweeteſt bloſſom in the gar- 
4 dens of Syria was torn from its parent tree, 
e by the ſavage hands of tyranny and luſt. Oh 
my Honoria ! hadſt thou died, angels would 
© have ſerved thee. On earth, thy portion is 
5* unremitting anxiety!“ 


* 
K 


8 


Honoria ! Damaſcus l Dear Amington, ac 
were my emotions He ſaw them, and told me, 
my humanity was great, but too oft would be 
fatal to my repoſe. _ 


e But, my dear Sir! | may I be favoured with 
your name?” : 3 
Stanley, Sir.“ 1645226 e | 
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So fell my hopes at once. ** Is it that you 


ec have heard of your daughter's miſery, or does 


ee the ſuppolition ariſe from your fears 7 
* From the hour of our ſeparation: I have 
ce never ſeen her, never heard of her but once; 


ec ſhe was then in a ſituation that afforded no 


« proſpect but of flavery; and as ſhe was 
& beautiful, what but a miracle could fave her 


6c from diſhonour ?” ii TS FL. 


It has fallen to my lot to ſee this dels 
* performed. Chance brought me to the ac- 

« quaintance of a young lady, in very awful 
«s cjrcumſtances indeed, for ſhe was before the 
e har of Juſtice, for the murder of her bene- 
„ factor, an Iriſh lady, who had bought her 


c at Aleppo, and treated her ever fince as her 


« daughter. Her father, an Engliſh merchant, 
" whoſe name was Warren: — 


"i Warren, Sir!“ ſays he; with a quivering | 


lip, and faint voice my name is Warren; — 
9 Did you not ſay Stanley, Sir z | 


Oh no——-I could „ dees 
4 vas the name of my father but I have 
“ renounced it 

“years 


I have not n it of 
It is EY was this morning think- 


<«< ing of my family——of its cruelty——But 


& my daughter, Sir—was her name Honoria? 
W. . emen 


7 
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It was, Sir.“ > 


«My Honoria accuſed of murder !” By this 
time his hands ſhook, his face aſſumed a death- 
like 1 and he feemed on the * 
d 5 
« Ceaſe your approtenſions, Sir,” ſaid 1; 
<< the was an angel. Every heart acknow- 

<< jedged her innocence. Every eye paid a'tri- 
c bute to ſuch virtue, ſuch modeſt beauty in 
* diſtreſs. She is amongſt friends who love 
, her, = 1s unhappy Py when ſhe thinks' 
% of you.“ 

Now, Sir, you make me feel the aer of 
<< my priſon. And muſt I ſee thee no 22 8 
4 Honoria !” | 


4 1 hope you will, Mr. Warren.“ 


| le Never, never; I know too well ther na- 
ce ture of this government. My injuries were 
« ſhocking to humanity, and founded on no 
& colourable grounds of ſuſpicion. The pro- 
<« perty confiſcated was large. He who com- 
at mitted theſe daring inſults upon all good 
government, is Baſhaw of Erzerom. My 
& right to liberty is connected with my right 
cc to reſtitution; and to expect a decree of 
&& reſtitution mas one of its moſt power- 
« fu} members, is to depend too * you 
8 the virtue of the Divan.” 


” 


3 


Tur AIR SYRIAN, 267 


No good can be expected from liſtening to 
e deſpair. Tou have memoirs—intruſt me 


with them” | 


e Yes, 1 have written memoirs s containing 
« a ſimple ſtate of facts. I have official papers 6-4 
4 corroborating the moſt eſſential of theſe.” 
« They were given me by Abu Taleb, an Ar- 
“ abian, my friend; an hour after he had ſtab- 
&« bed his ſon to the heart. This virtuous deed 
vas an act of ſublime juſtice, and of tender 
4 friendſhip. It was this fon who carried off 
„ my daughter; who was the active agent of 
« the Beglier Bey's rapacity ; and who ſoli- 


RF cited his father ta become a vile accomplice 


& in the taking away my life. Abu Taleb re- 
« warded the propoſal with death. Immediate- 
ly after this deed of horror, he came in diſ- 
« guiſe to my priſon, with an order for acceſs 
« ſigned by himſelf.—gave me the papers 1 
“ mentioned, which I have been able to pre- 
ec ſerve, becauſe it could never be ſuſpected 1 
cc had them — and bade me farewell for ever. | 
I never ſaw him more. But to my imagina« 
_ tion he has been preſent, expiring, for my 
fake, under the moſt excruciating tortures.” 
«© What a happy painter in black is deſpon- 
66 58 ; and how fond Engliſhmen are of it! 


1 e Ae 1 


—— 
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After a long communication on his part, of 
the particulars of his injurious treatment; on 
mine of all I knew concerning Miſs Warren, 
I took my leave for the night, with the me- 
moirs.in my pocket. It is now in the contem- 
plation of your ambaſſador and ours, to bring 
a general charge againſt the Baſhaw of Erze- 
rom. Already, yours has demanded in form 
the liberty of Mr. Warren as a ſubject of the 
: King of Great Britain. Luckily, at this f in- 

ſtant the friendſhip of your court is of more 
than common value to the Porte, in belping 
her out of her broils with Madame the Czarina, 
the greateſt bully in petticoats, amongſt the 
princes of the earth, 


As to your money, my good friend, part of 
it is gone to Damaſcus, to find but what living 
witneſſes are now to be had, in ſupport of the 
allegations contained in Mr. Warren” s memoirs 
o proteſt my bill—if you can. 

Ten times Mr. Warren has tried to write to 
his daughter; but the attempt is always attend- 
ed with ſo great an agitation: of the nerves, 
ſuch a confuſion of thought, and ſo wild a 
mixture of pain and pleaſure, that he has always 

been obliged to deſiſt. It is to you, Sir. John, 


i he n addreſſes himſelf, you the preſerver of 
| | his 


* 
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his daughter ; you, in his eſteem, the firſt of 
mankind; and begs you will ſay every thing to 
his Honoria for him, which the idea of pater- 
nal tenderneſs can ſuggeſt. Should he again 
dero Wor he will one day ſanQify it all. 


„ 


Dear AMINGTON, | 


Fer the preſent, 
Med; tab 44185 
R Sr. CLAUR. 


Sir 
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Sir Joan Alno ron to Miſs Waakx. 
| London. 
EVERAL months have T been wandering 
over the face of the earth without finding a 
drop of the Lethe you ſent me in queſt of. —— 
Cruel idea! If the recollection of your perſon 
and virtues was irrevocably doomed to be the 
torment of my life, ſtill it would be dear to 
me, and no Lethean waters would I ſuffer to 
| blot it from my memory.——Your laſt 
dear letter, welcome to my very ſoul, cloſed 
the tedious hours of my probation ; and upon 
the wings of the trueſt affection that ever in- 
flamed a human breaſt, I flew to enjoy thoſe 
enchanting ſenſations which none' but lovers 
feel in the preſence of each other. 


Fondly did my imagination paint the dear af- 
fectionate ſmile and gliſtening eye with which 
you would receive me in Bond-ſtreet ! Hours 
have I contemplated the fancied ſcene, and 
many a chearful ray did it ſpread over me, 
amidſt the ſolitary gloom of travelling The 
long expected moment arrived; my heart beat 

| violently ; 
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violently; the door was opened; but but alas! 
the anſwer I received, like a ſudden death- 


wound to a perſon in the fulneſs of health and 


Joy, ſunk my ſpirits within me. It was an 
unexpected cruel ſtroke! And I: felt it for a 
time, as if it had been a ſentence of uncealing 
miſery pronounced againſt ' me Such is 
love And I envy not the feelings which may 


prompt old age, old · maidiſm, enen or 


apathy to laugh at me. 


Bleſſings however upon time pe! Wan 
tion! They have been faithful friends, and have 
ſhewn me clearly what I did not concelve at 

firſt, that bliſs is not neceſſarily loſt” beeduſe 
delayed; and ſo my imagination continues 
painting on, as warmly now as ever. Oh, 

my Honoria, do not, for pity's fake; do not 
fail to perform the part oy” fondeſt eee * 
allotted you ! | Wt OT 

Though I regret your: ables) anti N 


— 


flicted at the cauſe, yet I do love the motive 


worldly care will ſtill deny the exiſtence! of di- 
ſintereſted friendſhip, let them Took” at you and 
feel their littleneſs l-» 
The ſituation of my unhappy gte, who now 


Us felt a long expected blow from fortune, if 
= 
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it can be called a blow which only robs her of 
the inſignificant buſtle of a diſſipated life, ef- 
fectually prevents my following you at preſent. 

TI have therefore only to hope you will find Mifs 
Clare well enough to return with you imme - 


r ob How delicious is this hope |— 


My dear Miſs Warren, can you tell me whe- 
ther there is any neceſſary connexion between 
love and ſuperſtition ?—For the honour of the 
| former, and for my own credit, I hope you will 
_ anſwer in the negative.—* Why this queſ- 
c tion? Becauſe I, who from my cradle 
have been taught to wage continual war with 
vulgar prejudices, have lately been affected by 
a dream.— The impreflion is ſuperior to come 
mon impreſſions, and I cannot reſiſt the temp- 
tation of relating it to you. | x 

Mlethought our volatile Marquis, always 
'impelled par les egarements du cœur et de Peſprit, 
had rambled into Aſia, contemplating the 
weakneſs and barbarity of the Ottoman go- 
vernment, and cofitraſting it with the cruel 
ſtrength of the domeſtic government of his 
own houſe Walking along in careleſs medita- 
tion, I beheld him ſuddenly plunging into a 
Sent, gloomy abyſs, which I * was a 


| ſtate Df 


— 


1 
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ſtate priſon, 4 from whole bornes” -i> on be 
almoſt ſaid no traveller returns. Many 
were his miſerable companions, whom buy eyed 
with a very philoſophical inquifitiveneſs, and 
in whoſe fate he felt himſelf variouſly intereſted.” 
Moſt of all was he ftruck with the appearance 
of a venerable old man.— He gazed—his eyes 
were rivetted; he paſſed him returned took 
his bandkerchief from his pocket wiped his 
forehead—paſſed. and repaſſed—** Mon dien? 
exclaimed he, % il poſſible ?”” The old gen- 
tleman's attention was attracted.— Why are 


« you ſo affected, my young fellow-ſufferer ?” 


ſaid he in Engliſh.—St. Claur ftill- gazed, — 
„Iny a pas de doute ; cried he without re- 
garding the queſtion; mais non! quelle probabi- 
lit. — Vet ſure it 1. Sn you certainly 
are an old friend of mine.“ have not the 
e pleaſure of recollecting you“ returned the 
old gratleman much ſurprized.—< Aſſuredly 
c no,” replied the Marquis, what ſignifies 
„ that—we never ſaw each other in our lives, 
Us yet certainly | 1 muſt be very well acquainted 
40 with you.” — — You ſurprize me, Sir” — 
10 Sir, you ſorpiing. me 1 aſſure Baue name 


TEST 


N * 40 « fice,” : 


PM TY 
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<& face,” ——< Warren!“ exclaimed the other, 
more and more amazed gu are right, my 
4 name is Warren; but how, Why, by What 
« means do you: Aden, ane are a 
48 connected $77 —— Rif : $4 £363 an 


The Marquis cs about like one frantic ; 
then ſeizing his new old friend by the neck, 
and kiffing him over and ovet again, „come 
along, Sir, come along with me; Pve found 
e your daughter — you reſemble her as per- 
«< feftly as— ” . My. daughter:?' my daugh- 
& ter l interrupted the old gentleman, © what 
„mean you? where is ſhe 2” . Allons, Sir“ 
cried the Marquis, eome along and for- 
- cibly dragged him te the door of the priſon. 
But upon finding the door faſt locked againſt 
him, and chat he was unable te open it, he 
| began to beat himſelf. upon the head and ſtorm 
about with ſuch a vexed impetuoſity, that the 
ſtrong ſenſe of it aden the happy A 
and I Wolke. PG 
My dear Honoria, if tne FO üün dreams 
were regarded as ſure prefages, were not over, 
I would conclude with congratulating | you 
upon ſuch reaſonable hopes of ful] returning 
e not fail to let me hear from 
| you 


THE FAIR SYRUAN, 276 


u immediately. I hope you will inform me 
| that our lovely friend Miſs Clare is recovered, 
| and will attend. you. to Groſvenareſquare with- 
out delay. 
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„„ THE FAIR SYRIAN 


The | Marguis de St. Cr Aux, to Sir ; Joun 
| AMINGTON. 


Paris, . 


ERE am I, my dear friend, in all the 
1 diſtreſs imaginable.——1 arrived in Pa- 

ris time enough to ſave my honours and eſtates 
and what is better or worſe, I know not 
how to expreſs myſelf am at this inſtant in 

actual poſſeſſion of them.——In ſhort I have 
loſt my mother, and ought, I fear, to wear a 
more melancholy heart and aſpet than my 

phlegmatic diſpoſition will allow. 

It is true, la mort rajuſte toutes choſes,” 
and could I contrive to loſ troubleſome 
.. zecolleRion concerning her pious endeayours | 
to make a penitent of me, the remainder of her 
virtues would TOE —— me with reverence 


and regret. : 


But been ſubmiſion. was her doe= 


trine; z I took a diſtaſte for it in America, and 
ever r ſince have * for unequivocal * ä 
3 
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city ;. ſo that my egregious failings, my rebel- 
lious principles, my ſcanty pittanee of filial 
piety were picked up in the thirteen provinces, 
and amongft you licentious Americo-Angles of 
the old world. My mother's principles might 
be beſt for reſpect, but I am perſuaded mine 
would have anſwered beſt for Duve. 


The manner of my mother 8 death, however, 
is what I can by no means reconcile to my no- 
feelings ; but of this T ſhall treat at large in 
eight days time, when I become your N 
tor in Groſvenor- ſquare.— Farewell. a 


« Farewell! Duce take this idle- ally rat- 
ce tle-pated, ſilly- pated fellow I — this is your 
part—* What ! conclude the letter without a 
« word of Conſtantinople ! 25 Feace to your 
| perturbed ſpirit. NT 


That Man ſhould think 1 more of himſelf 8 | 
of all the world beſide, although you are angry 
at it—was no unwiſe proviſion of Nature—for 

— But what was done at Conſtantinople 2.— 
True When the ſoul is ſick, it is cruel Hot to | 
give it the food it likes. 5 

The firſt thing. I did, after I wn af 
ſeſſed of Mr. Warren's memoirs, was to read 
them. But it was neceſſary to make other 
people read them alſo. You, „ who know my 


egregious - I 
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egregious parts, will not wonder that I ex- 
trated, and compiled, and arranged, and 
ſprinkled ſo; much of my on pathos, that I 
made a proſe Epic of the matter, wanting only 
the denouement, which would have done any 
Turkiſh heart good to have read. A copy was 
given to all the foreign Ambaſſadors; and all 
the foreign Amhaſſadors met at Scutari to dine 
and conſider of it. Scutari, you muſt know, 
is 2 delightful place, the day was fine, the 
ſea calm, the dinner good, the wine excellent; 
they got brim full of harmony, and human 
kindneſs, and agreed to make a common cauſe 
of it. My Epic was tranſlated into Turkiſh, 
and copied by 500 ſcribes, Galata and Pera 
were full of the buz of it, juſt as London or 
Paris would have been ; but when I went to . 
ſee the effect upon the Turks in the city coffee 
houſes, not one of theſe taciturn ſouls ſpoke a 


| Hllable of the matter. They were {till at their 


pipes and their ſilence, as if I and my poem 
had never been born, I and my poem, I doubt 
not, would have been equally honoured in the 
Seraglio, if your Ambaſſador had not ſent a ſe- 
cond requiſition, to demand the liberty of Mr. 
Warren as a Britiſh ſubject. The next day 
Ps Fl e Effendis me him the honour to 

828 dine 


— 
„ 
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dine with him. Theſe worthy gentlemen con- 
feſſed that till the firſt requiſition, they had 
never heard of the priſoner; and they believed 
be was almoſt equally unknown to every mi- 
niſter in the Seraglio. On enquiry, they found 
ſuch a perſon had been ſent in by the Beglier 
bey of Damaſcus; but as no intereſt had been 
created, for or againſt him, in all probability 
he would have died in the Seven Towers un- 
noticed and unknown, „ But what, ſaid 
they, is it you deſire ? The Ambaſſador an- 
ſwered, The liberty of the priſoner, reſtitu- 
tion, and juſtice upon the offender. . - 


„ If,“ ſaid they, „you had deinacdeit 
* u. pl the priſoner's liberty, as a compli- 
„ ment to your court, it would have been 

granted without delay; but the other arti- 
4 cles involve a multitude of matter. If we 
506 2 adviſe you, drep every thing but the 
e demand of liberty.” |. Depend upon it,“ 
5 « replies the Ambaſlador, “ we ſhall not abate 

an atom of our demands. We are convinced 
« of the juſtneſs of our cauſe, and determined | 
eto proſecute it o the utmoſt,” 

'This was the ſum -and ſubſtance, « or mer 
the; elſence, of the fiſt converſation; for it is 
ſcarce mo TO to Þurdew the RF and you 
er ff ; : | bin tn 


z 
£.2% # 
» \S . 
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with an immenſe number of words withaod | 
| * though ever ſo finely arranged. 
The next day: came the Vizier Azeri 
Kichaia, his confidential © ſecretary.” '* You 
<< have laid my [maſter,” ſays he, © under an 
* jnextricable embarraſſment, by your publi- 
« cation of Mr. Warren's memoirs. They 
* ought to have been fent privately to himſelf, 
He would have examined privately into your 
ec proofs. There is no doubt he would have 
« been ſatisfied with what ſatisfied you, and 
all the foreign ambaſſadors. In conſe- 
ec quence, he would have ſent privately for 
et the head of the Beglier- bey, and have re- 
b ſtored to Mr. Warren, out of his effects, all 
c that Mr. Warren could make good his claim 
ce to; and perhaps more, by way of compen- 
c ſation for injuſtice. The Porte likes to do 
cc things without noiſe. But now, ſince you 
« have made the public acquainted with it, 
ti decency and order demands your proofs to 
c be public alſo. We _ ave a trial in 
&«& full Divan a ; x 
We aſk no other,” reed the Am- 
baſſador. 
Zi * Sos are EW] wfolutely KO fays 
the Kichaia ; the Baſhaw of Erzerom is 


«& rich, ane won” ſuch an | occaſion he will 
T * be 
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&« he profuſe of his riches. You know our 
« government,“ adds he, „and you know 
« mankind. Mahometans and Chriſtians, 
ee where intereſt or paſſion is concerned, have 
« wonderful features of reſemblance. The 
„ Divan will be bribed with the bulk of the 
&© Baſhaw's effects. And there will not 
e remain enough” replies the Ambaſſador ſmil- 
ing to animate the Porte to juſtice. We 
«© muſt then ſeek for other powers of anima- 
“tion. As to the arts of bribery, in caſes of 
* juſtice, the Engliſh know them not. Nor 
«© am I inclined to believe the voice of the 
« Divan akways vendible. Your judges indeed 
« are acceſſible to bribes, bur it does not fol- 
low that all muſt take them.“ 
The Kichaia ſhook his head. 


4 Tell me now, ſays the Araballador; 
« when the Divan is aſſembled as a court of 
« juſtice the Vizier Azem on his ſublime 
ec ſeat the Grand Judges of Romelia and 
6 Natolia on his right and left the Cadi- 
« laſkiers and the whole body of the Moulahs 
ranged in front——perhaps the Sultan on 
his concealed throne behind, an inviſible 
e ſpeRator of all the proceedings—will the 
Baſbaw's money, in the pockets of a few, 


46 turn 


- op 
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e turn black to white in the perception of the 


“ reſt? And can a decree be ne againſt 
cc the evidence?“ 


No replies the Kichais but before 
| T: the matter can be brought to that degree of 
* ſolemnity, much money muſt be ſpent on 
0 both ſides. Cannot you be content with all 
the advantages that would reſult from this 
te mode, without its hazards and inconvenien» 
<« cies ? How are you ſure you can prove the 
* facts? How do you know what a body of 
“ counter-evidence may come againſt you?“ 
„If you mean witneſſes of the truth,“ an- 
ſwers the Ambaſſador, „it is truth we ſeek; 
« if you mean falſe witneſſes, I think not ſo 
« j1] of the true believers——*® 


* You are candid,” replies the Kichaia ** to 
an extreme. Whence does it ariſe? Do 
« Chriſtians never fell their conſciences for 
« gold? Or have you à better opinion of the 
& purity of our faith than your uwn ?” ? 
The Ambaſſador was ſilent. 


I am an old man,” continues the Kichaia, 
« and have ſeen and thought enough to raife 
& myſelf above common prejudices. I have 
« lived ſome years with you upon terms of 
& groveer intimacy than is uſual betwixt am- 


Wy - baſſadors 
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« baſſadors of foreign powers, and miniſters 
« of the Porte. Without betraying the duties 
of my office; I can, with you, diſcuſs this 
«© buſineſs with the frankneſs of friendſhip ; 
“ for as you have all the ſpirit of your nation, 
«© you have alſo, though an Ambaſſador, no 
© {mall portion of its ingenuouſneſs. — 
„ Vou demand for Mr. Warren libert y, 
« and reſtitution; We anſwer you ſhall have 
* them. But you demand alſo juſtice on the 
* offender—or, in other words, revenge. 

« Tf you mean,” replies the ambaſſador, ** by 
ce the word revenge, the gratification of per- 
& ſonal ſpleen, I have it not; nor can it poſ- 
* fibly'be my motive of action, whatſoever it 
10 may of Mr. Warren. But in the perſon of 
et an Engliſhman, an officer of the Porte has 
& broken the law of nations, the laws of con- 
xc vention, and the laws of humanity. It is 
8 my duty to demand reparation both for the 
c private injury, and the breach of public 
&« faith. Our code of laws, by the puniſh- 

« ment of crimes already committed, ſeeks 
the prevention of future. The private exe- 

e cution of the criminal would not have ſa- 
<« tisfied the principle of public * We 
Mm expect it from the Divan.” 


oe: 


Permit me to inform you,” ſays the "i 
chaia, os there is no probability of your re- 
* ceiving 
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<«'ceiving it there, I know the Baſhaw of 


„ Erzerom' well. He is bold, daring, and 
little addicted to conſcientious ſcruples. If 
«© he can rely upon his "innocence, or your 
& want of proofs, he will meet you in the Di- 
cc van; if he cannot, he will firſt offer Mr. 
„% Warren a compenſation, and he will laviſh 
e away upon the miniſters of the Porte a third 
& of his treaſures, for their connivance, If 
e theſe are not accepted he will do one of 
< theſe two things either carry his trea- 
« ſures into Lerſia, or raiſe the ſtandard of 
ce rebellion, which, in the preſent ſituation 
„of things, is much the moſt likely. He 
« will be affiſted privately, by the court of 
« Perſia, and publicly by Prince Heraclius, 
©. whoſe connexion with the Czarina you. are 
„ not ignorant of. You know. alſo, on how . 
« flender a baſe ſtands our late peace with 
« Ruſſia; and what a temptation to attack us, 
&« ſuch a rebellion would hold forth. It is 
< true, your Chriſtian politicians of the pen, 
ce ſound the tocſin, and cry, drive theſe 
% damned infidels out of Europe—drive them 
cc to the ends of the earth—But the better in- 
e formed politicians of the cabinet will aſk 


N 


cc each other. What then? To whom ſhall 
de given the empire of the Mediterranean. 


cc * and of all thoſe provinces once ſo t terrible? 
Fu} ; m , "That 


w» 
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C That balance of power, for which you are 


<« eternally quarrelling, will be loſt; and it 


e will coſt” you a century of war and politics 
e to reſtore it.” 


A ſenſible old Turk this! | 
« I do not wiſh,” replies the Ambaſſador, 
ce to involve the Porte in perplexity, or cauſe - 
« the ſhedding of one drop of innocent blood. 

« Tf theſe are to be the conſequences, we will 


drop our laſt demand, and Rn only li- 
te berty and reſtitution.” i 


- So ended this converſation, which I ſulpect 

is the forerunner of the downfal of the Beglier- 
Bey. The juſtice of the ſublime Porte will, 
notwithſtanding the publication of the me- 
moirs, be ſecret, quick, and exemplary, when 
it is conſidered that the wealth of the criminal 
is an object not beneath the notice of the Sul- 

tan himſelf. —[ was ſuddenly called away by St. 
Flos's expreſs, and left Mr. Warren in the 
protection of your Ambaſſador. A few _ 
will * ſettle his concerns. 


Adieu, 


St. Claus... 


Mia 
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| ＋* HE Editor is very 1 to rs that 
notwithſtanding the moſt minute enquiry, 
after the epiſtolary correſpondence of the ſe- 
veral characters of our drama, there are ſome 
letters miſſing, which occaſions a chaſm in the 
ſtory.— By virtue however of ſome extraor- 
dinary talents, for which it is hoped the reader 
will kindly give him credit, he has inſinuated 
himſelf into their minuteſt ſecrets; by which 
means he is enabled to relate thoſe circumſtan- 
ces which the parties themſelves have not com- 
mitted to paper; or having written, are miſ- 
laid. —If however any original letters, touching 
the matter in queſtion ſhould chance hereafter to 
be found, they will be thankfully received by 


the Editor, and printed. in the ſucceeding edi- 


tions. 

When Miſs Warren we Sir chmee 15 
ter, which he intended ſhould open the circum- 
ſtances of the reſtoration, (reſuſitation it may 


be almoſt ſaid) of her father by . and 
* ſo 
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ſo prevent the effects of too ſudden a diſcovery, 
it excited a wonderful tumult in her- fair bo- 
ſom. —Her father and ſhe were endeared to 
each other by ſtronger ties than thoſe of blood. 


Parents who reſemble the Marchioneſs de 


St. Claur will not underſtand this obſervation 3. 

but thoſe who inſtead of the iron rod, have on- 
ly uſed the authority of mild perſuaſion, and 
have cultivated the affections of their children 
by ſocial intercourſe and unremitting tender- 
neſs, will underſtand it very well. 

Miſs Clare, by this time much recovered of 
her illneſs, was preſent when ſhe received and 
read the letter, and wondered at her perturba- 
\ bation, ——Miſs Warren without uttering a 
ſyllable put the letter into her hands, and walk- 
ed about the room in great perplexity. 
tc Well Aurelia !” ſaid ſhe, obſerving Aurelia 
had finiſhed it, and looking at her with that 
kind of fearful ſolicitude which a perſon aſ- 
ſumes who hopes for a favourable, yet appre- 
hends an unfavourable ſentence. 


Mifs Clare ſuſpected the truth; that hd re- 
lation of an imaginary dream was deſigned as 
introductory to a reality; yet perceiving the 
operation upon Honoria's frame was already 
violent, ſhe thought it the wiſeſt way to check, 


her hopes. 


C Why 
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Why, my dear Honoria,” faid ſhe, C does x 
< dream ſo diſcompoſe you ?——TI * no- 
thing here but fiction. e 
% Fiction! Ohno ! Sir John is a man of 
"6 Sni a man of benevolence; it is impoſſi- 
<& ble he ſhould trifle with me on ſo ſerious a 
<& ſubjeQ; it is impoſlible! The dream may 
< be a fiction, but the ſubſtance yy * true 
e EIN N | 


I ſee,” replied Aurelia, 6e you are ah 
c ed to make the moſt of the happineſs of this 
« life, according to the maxim you quoted in 
a letter to me,—you are reſolved to flatter 
« yourſelf; and it would be cruel to deſtroy 
< the illuſion. 2 75 


e Oh no, not cruel l“ the replied 5 tell 
me your thoughts!“ | 
16 Why then, Honoria, i is it not unlikely that 

er the Marquis ſhould have wandered to Con- 
c ſtantinople ? Or if there, that he ſhould be 
* ſhut up in the Seven Towers? Or ſuppoſing 
« this, that of all men he ſhould find your fa- 
ce ther there? But tell me, is there a ſtrong 
ce reſemblance between e father” and 
% you'! $29.25 | | ; 


Poor Honoria' s heart ſunk within her at this 
queſtion. —she could not anſwer in the affir- 
: mative. 


BED 
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mat ive. Oh no, no!” ſaid ſhe, cc tis all 
« falſe l There is not a ſhadow of probabi- 
« lity in it——Oh that Sir John ſhould trifle 
cc with me thus ! Dear Aurelia,” ſaid ſhe ſob- 
bing and leaning her face upon Aurelia's bo- 
ſom, I fondly hoped the greateſt of all blef-- 
« ſings was yet in ſtore for me! My poor, poor 
&« father The fondeſt, beſt of parents -in 
& deed he was too partial to me !— This is his 
ec picture; for ever and forever will I keep it? 

« — There is ſome conſolation left in this dear 
« reſemblance ; ſometimes I ſpeak to it, and 
„ fancy it ſmiles and loves me. Well, 
breathing a heavy ſigh, all i bn, OW ONE Ne- 
ver ſhall I ſee him more | 


„ You know not that, replied ] Miſs Clare. | 
have my doubts about the meaning of 
et this letter it certainly is myſterious—. 


cc Nay now Aurelia, *tis you that flatter me. : 


« What am 1 to think {—This is a cruel. I 


4 ſtate of ſuſpenſe,” 2 "I TOP 


Cruel indeed ! But ſhe was doomed to un- 
dergo it; for though they uttered many pious 
wiſhes for the wiſe men of the eaſt to ſhew them 
the interpretation of the dream, yet it was all 
in vain, forevery wiſh of them was loſt.— 
The ladies at length determined upon a wiſer 

Vor. II. CPF "plan, 


©] 
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plan, which was to fet off for London without 
leſs of time, and travel as rapidly as the yet 
weak ſtate of Aurelia's frame would permit. 
Fonoria in the mean time wrote a letter 
expreſſi ve of her doubts and perplexities, which 
went before her to Sir John Amington. We 
muſt now leave them upon their j Journey, giv- 
ing way alternately to hopes and fears, in or- 
der to fill up another hiatus in the ſtory, occa- 
. Honed by a want of original letters. 


Mr. Warren's affairs at Conſtantinople had 
bens intereſted the French and Engliſh 
Ambaſſadors, that they exerted themſelves as 
in a common cauſe againſt the Baſhaw of Er- 
zerom. Their arguments to the Vizier were 
admirable diſcourſes of which juſtice, human- 
ity, and compaſſion were the texts. T heſe 

muſt have had their due effect yet there 
were ſome cogent arguments drawn from the 

Baſhaw's wealth, which more effectually ſerved 
the cauſe. In a few days his head paid a viſit 
to the ſublime Sultan, and the greateſt part of 
his property attended it, to ſecure a welcome 
reception.— It was an uncommon proof of 
the influence that the two Ambaſſadors poſleſſed 
at the Porte, that they were able to procure a 
reſtitution of one third of Mr. Warren's juſt 


claim, — to 1 50,000 piaſtres, With 
this 


—— 
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this he was adviſed to be content. This ſum 
amounted to about 30, ooo. ſterling, and he 
loſt no time in procuring bills of exchange, 
and lodging them ſafe in a banker's hand in 
London. In the mean time he was anxious to 
hear of his excellent old friend Abu Taleb, 
who, for ought he knew, might have ſuffered 
death or poverty on his account. If he could 
have found him, he meant to ſhare his pro- 
perty with him, provided he Road in need of 


db but though he ſent to Damaſcus, and made = 


every enquiry in his power, it was without ſuc» 
ceſs. He had diſappeared, and nobody could 
give the ſlighteſt intelligence concerning him. 


_ Having now ſettled all the affairs, for which 
- he choſe. to continue under the bleſſings of an 
abſolute monarchy, and taken a grateful leave 
of the Ambaſſadors, he ſailed for Toulon, and 
from. thence proceeding by land to Paris, joined 
Marquis juſt as hems upon ee 
Goring out for England. Fey | 
Never did two gentlemen travel with a a 
5 cainefiainlice to: be-expeditious, for each had a 
harveſt of joy to reap at the end of their jour- 
ney. To beguile the tedious hours Mr. War- 
ren related to St. Claur many curious events 
of his hiſtory, and in return, St. Claur com- 
municated to him the. eircnenſtnnres cle to 
his mother's death. | 


3 > He 
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| He arrived incog. at the Count de St. Flos, 
who gave him the hiſtory of the proceſs of 
diſheriſon, carrying on by his. mother, and 
which was then upon the point of being con- 
cluded againſt him.—*<< If,” ſays he to Mr, 
Warren, I had not been in the Seven Tow- 
ers, and heard your woeful ſtory, I ſhould 
<< have thought my own ſituation pretty diſtreſ- 
& ſing, and at leaft adequate to all the fins I 


e either have committed, or ever ſhall com- 


e mit; but now it appeared a bagatelle not 
„ worth regarding—I laughed at it, and St. 
ce Flos abuſed me out of friendſhip. » | 


The next day meaning to commune a little 
with himſelf, he walked out under the holy ha- 
bit of St. Francis, thinking that Lettres de cat 
chets and the Baſtile were quite as formidable as 
the Seven Towers. Paſſing by the great - 
gate of the Louvre, he met his Lady Mother 
as fat as a capon. How ſweet and nouriſh- 
c ing,” ſaid he to bimſelf 44 is revenge | Well 
4 God bleſs her! Were it not for getting lean 
te upon it, I could wiſh her repentance with 
be all my heart.” | 


The Marquis's lively fancy was ſuddenly 
ſeized with an uncommon thought, and with- 
out giving himſelf time for reflection, he de- 


termined to indulge himſelf in a malicious 
| whim 


A at nis mother $ Or — Muti 
turning his back and addreſſing her in a low, 
counterfeited voice, and with all the ſolemnity 
he could aſſume, as ſhe was ſtepping into her 
carriage, ** when parents loſe their natural af- 
4 tections, and purſue their children with re- 

e venge and tyranny ſhocking to humanity _ 

e and offenſive to the deity, it is not a few i 
« thouſand maſſes will inſure ſalvation. Be- 
«© ware of death!“ 


Having uttered theſe aw he aces off 
with all the celerity his French legs, reftrained 
by the gravity of his canonical character, were 
maſters of, without ever once turning round to 
look at the Marchioneſs, whoſe aſtoniſhment 
and unutterable rage produced a very riſible ef. 
fe& upon her attitude and features. 


This adventure he related to St. Flos, though 
7 00 him juſtice, without much ſelf-applauſe, 
St. Flos determined to wait on the Marchioneſs 
to obſerve its effects ſhe admitted him, and 
though in holy converſe with her confeſſor, 
gave him a moſt unchriſtian-like recep- 

tion. Baſe wretch !” ſaid ſhe, is it not 
c enough to have robbed me of the duty of a 
<< ſon, and tio oppoſe the juſt chaſtiſement I 
60 intended him, but you muſt ſet on your myr- 
* midons to inſult me in the public walks !” 


w» | Sir,“ 
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«© Sir,” added the holy father, it was not 
« well done. The Marchionefs with exem- 
ce plary piety, is endeavouring to bring a wiek- 
© ed and rebellious ſon into the road of duty 
ce and repentanee.— She well k yows our hea- 
«© venly father forgives only on theſe condi- 
< tions. Oh it was blaſphemous to aſſume the 
holy order of St. Franoĩs to eounteract ſuchi 

pious purpoſes.— The Lord puniſhes ever- 
4e laſtingly the ſtubborn and difobedient.“ 


0 By the moutlis of prieſts, my reverend fa- 
d ther, replied St. Flos; „you are of his 
6. council: doubtleſs, and know him thus 
* prone to anger, hatred and fevenge. My 
% buſineſs; Madam, is not with your confeſſor 
« but with you. - Þ admire his holy fervor and 
e his pious care for the good of his order. 


He would perſuade you to rob your ſon, and 


& leave the income ſor maſſes for your future 
e welfare. | And never had mother more occa- 
e ſion for them: Is it poſſible this diligent 
46 Tartuffe here ſhould never have repeated to 
<« you that part of our Saviour's prayer, which 
<<. recommends the forgiveneſs. of treſpaſles i?” 
Sir, how dare you after ſuch an inſultꝰ ' 


Madam, I never have inſulted you. | But 
& I muſt have leave to ſay that it is vou who | 


66 haye robbed — of the duty of à fon; 
4: your 
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ec your unkind: treatment of ſurm a ſon is 
«. without a Oey without a cauſe, without 
$4 excuſe,” 1 1 
The Marehioneſs- s extreme e for re- 
ſpect was by no means gratified by ſuch un- 
courtly language ;. accordingly ſhe- fled into a 
violent. paſſion, and darting a furious look at 
the Count, commanded him to quit her houfe 
— Why,” ſaid ſhe 5+ * i to 
« hear you!“ , 1d 
Madam, you ſhall heas me ; and. if I eannot 
« ring your ſoul to repentance; at leaſt N can 
give you ſome een. The Marquis 
« is now | in Paris,” | 425 | 
; « In Paris ! thy MTS the outrageous . 
* dy —*©* Well Sir!“ 5 
„ Willing to be a ſon, if yau will hea mo- 
thn of ther,” LY 
Excellent lanes [7 1 God! | 
os. Have L lived to treat with my on * 
« ſolent wretch !” .. : 
«© Madam, there is no jaſolence on his part, 
but there is cruelty on yours.” 44% 10. #8 
« Cruelty! Dares he complain of cruelty! | 
„ Does he diſobey me in every thing, 
« and then complain of cruelty |——=Know, 
. 155 e are his pretended friend, his 
12 : einen 


- 
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e puniſhment els be * as his difobe- 
© dience.”” 


6 „ friend, e {—If you would 
«© moderate your temper a little, we might 
« reaſon the matter over.— But leaſt I ſhould 
„ not have another opportunity of doing it, 


«© I muſt tell you now, that yy_ hall not pu- 
«© niſh him.“ 


c I ſhall not puniſh him * 
cc No.” 


c&c Vile ! Leave the room this in- 
'« ſtant,” ſaid ſhe, ſtorming about. 


One thing more, Madam, Jou  deceivg 
he yourſelf, The Marquis is not in your pow- 
©« er, His tale is told as well as yours. Your 
« unnatural attempt has proved abortive— —I 
«. can aſſure you of it.“ 


The Marchioneſs's boſom beaved—ſhe could 
| ſcarcely breathe, ſo violent were her emotions, 
The Count, who was likewiſe far from cool, 
did not ſpare her. She attempted to ſpeak. — 
„ Madam,” ſaid he, you will dearly pay 
for theſe unnatural proceedings the proceſs 
44 js ſet aſide, and depend upon it, the voice 
4 of infamy will ing you! like a thouſand hore 
66, nets. ” 

3 — added to bow: hor, 8 | 


- ments proved fatal to her. ——She gaſped for 
* 8 
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breath and ſtruck her hand upon her forehead. 
The determination of blood upon her brain 
produced an immediate apoplexy, to which in- 
deed her make was ſomewhat liable. She fell 
upon the floor, and notwithſtanding all the aſ- 
ſiſtance the frighted Count and the holy father 
could procure, expired in fifteen minutes. _ 
Thus fell a woman of fine talents, a ſacrifice to 
the habitual indulgence of her paſſions! | 


St. Flos was exceedingly concerned for the 
conſequences of his freedom; yet, reflecting 
that a bad mother leſs in the world was no ir- 
reparable loſs, he ſoon became reconciled to 
the part he had acted in this tragical buſineſs. 


The Marquis, having concluded his ſtory, 
obſerved to Mr. Warren, that notwithſtanding 
the gaiety of his temper, he was not ſo eaſily 
reconciled to the event. I know not how it 
« 5s,” continued he, yet notwithſtandin 
« the i injurious treatment I have certainly re- 
« ceived at my r mother's hand, ] longed for re- 
6 conciliation z ; and even now, at times, my 
<< heart ſinks within me to reflect Fug all poſ- 
« « ſibility e of this 1 is at an end for ever.” 


« It is becauſe you have a good heart, St. 
« « Claur, However let it comfort you tha hat 
ec your « conduct did not you your mother's 
«W | vengeance.” 
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] envy thoſe children,” rejoined St. Claur, 
* who are upon terms of mutual friendſhip and 
«<.affetion with their parents. Your daugh- 
dc ter for example; how amiable the ſorrow ſhe 
c always ſhews on your acccunt | But why is 
ce jt ſo? Becauſe you have been a kind and 
«© good father, indulgent to her foibles if ſhe 
« has any, and always her friend. Accord- 
1 ingly ſhe loves you tenderly, and never ſpeaks 


bay of you but with tears in her eyes.” 


Mr. Warren ſaid wg Bong he felt a 
great deal. | 


« Poor Aurelia has had the Mea of me,” 


continued St. Claur, “ before her father's 


« death, ſhe was reſtored to his affections, and 


; * enjoyed the refined pleaſure of pin þ and 


* being beloved,” + fe if 


„ And will continue to feel it 1 hope, 935 tad 
Mr. Warren archly. = 


5 Aa foi, 86 replied St. Claur in a tone * of | 


| greater galety, © Monſieur Cupidan and 1 haye 


. long account to ſettle; he has. „ed me, a 
« ſort of a ſcurvy dance over the world, and a | 
<< the little raſcal does not make me amends, 1 


e will turn heretic and rail at his divinity- ſhip as 


"oe long as I live.” ; | 
With theſe and fuch like diſcourkes f the: twp 


impatient travellers. 5.4" length arrived at the 


houſe 


Bi D 
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houſe of Sir John Amington ; and ſuch was 
the fortuitous concurrence of circumſtances, 
that ſix hours after their arrival, alighted 
ſafe and ſound at the ſame houſe from Ireland, 
the two lovely api Miſs Warren and Miſs 
Clas. Md K 

The Editor has now 4. Ge ate ur cbt 
eluding the narrative by ſome _— — 
2 are as follow: > 
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8880 BzmBrIDGE to Lord KoxkErrn. 


Þ dy and mountainous countries, men's 
hearts are ſtone. I expect your Lordſhip's 
is a ſemi- petrifaction at leaſt, I am however 
determined to interrupt your rugged rough re- 
poſe, and ſo attend. 


At twelve o'clock yeſterday morning as my 
brother and I were engaged (for, would you 
| believe it? I am returned to the horrid habit 
of riſing with plebeians—nay, no ſarcaſtic re- 
fections I beſeech you, my lord, )—as we were 
engaged I ſay in adjuſting ſome little buſineſs 


» relative to Lord Bembridge and myſelf, who 


ſhould be announced but the Marquis de St. 
Claur, and with him the identical Mr. War- 
ren, for whoſe fate, your heart, before it wan- 
dered back to the * has been often 
intereſted. 


Tbe manner in which the FER was diſ- 
covered and liberated, you are alread y ap- 


E 12 T 
7 — | he 
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The Marquis is a neat, well made little 
man, with an eye as quick as lightening, and 
with that vivacious manner and caſt of coun- 
tenance that indicates a diſpoſition chearful as 
the ſun in ſpring. Mr. Warren has a perſon 
of more dignity ; being conſiderably above the 
middle ſize; rather thin, but with a counte- 
nance beaming ftrongly. with obſervation and 
intelligence. His gratitude to my brother as 
well as St. Claur was exprefſed in a manner 
truly ſtriking and pathetic ; but not a ſyllable 
of it will I relate, as a juſt puniſhment to you 


% — 


ſor ſequeſtering yourſelf, when you ought v uns 
queſtionably to have been here. | 


. Theſe three perſons however, with- ſo 0 
ln to be contented with fortune and with 
each other, contrived to make themſelves as un- 
happy as poſſible. This is wiſe and religious. 
For, it being evidently the will of God that 
mortal men ſhall not experience perſect happi- 
neſs, it is pious to reſiſt it when it offers itſelf 
| in too large quantities. Accordingly they were 
pious ; and even refuſcd their dinner, two of 
them, becauſe Honoria made_no part of the 
feaſt—the third becauſe it was not eatable with- 
out Aurelia. Poſt would they have ſtarted, 
| with a RE LP to peep. into > VEE, chaiſe 
N 2 1 * they 
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they met, but they were deterred. by the eharice 
of overlooking the food they wanted. At 
length therefore they reſolved en pbilaſepbes to 
ſit ſtill, and wait the event. For my ſhare, 
the leaſt intereſted of the four, I longed to 
behold: and partake of the delicious repaſt with, 
as much eager ſolicitude, (fie, my Lord, how 
incredulous you look. I) as if my capacity: for: 
intellectual enjoyment was unimpaired by ai 
rage for the reſtleſs inſipidities of un. 

At fx o'clock that evening a chaiſe ſtopped 
at the door z the ORE 15 Te time "_w 
come! _ 

- Honoria's nerves were not to be trifled with, 
ſo that according to a plan concerted, "Yer fa 
ther lay concealed. 1 


Tou are the moſt unhappy man in the world, 
17 Lord, not to have witneſſed our embraces ; . 

we. were eagerly in earneſt. about the matter, 
when they were ſomewhat interrupted by Miſs 
Warren, who tottered to a chair and almoſt 
| fainted: Flattered as I have already told you, 
by a letter fiom my brother, with the hopes 
that St. Claur had found her father at Conſtan- 
tinople, the ſight of him at this time perſuaded 
her ſhe had indeed been flattered, and ſhe ſtrug⸗ | 
a internally with — NT 9 
. 
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. Her mind being thus irritable, it was a de- 
| licate matter to undeceive her and communicate 
the great: intelligenes Women's tongues. are 
always farward, my Lord, and fo L began. 
% Manjieun le Marquis: why ſo: grave You; 
„% who have been: deſcribed! to me as gaiety! it- 
© ſalf. We expect amuſement from you 
& and inſtruction too; Tell. us the length: of 
„ the Sultan's beard, or any other important 

„ obſervatian: ou . made at . 
60 nople.”: . . | 
* Conſtantinople l- mne nn 
Miſs Warren, bas the Marquis actually 
© been there? Ol Sir John, what a cruel lets 


<<. ter. have yow written to me] For Heaven's 


=” fake: tell me has it a meaning? -The 


poor girl looked ready to devour his anſwer, _ 


andehe was not a little embarraſſed how to 
give-it. —— My dear Honoria, ſaid he, 
„ be under no, apprehenſions ;, the Mar- 
4 quis is not the meſſenger of ill news 
% and if you would be calm“ „I am 
«* calm, quite calm,“ ſaid ſhe impatiently. 
“ Why then, the Marquis Has reaſon to be- 
6, lieve he has heard ſome; favourable tidings of 
« your father.“ Oh thank God, thank 
„God for this! 1 cried ſhe,” *© now I have 


„ hopes. She then addreſſed the Marquis 
dot! ” an nd 
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and earneſtly requeſted the particulars. —** De 
tout mon cœur ſaid he, © if you will in- 
« dulge me with half a minute's recollection 
© for the diſtance conſidered, it is not to be | 
* 'wondered at if a rattling french head ſhould 
& have ſcattered half his tale upon the road.“ 
—Hitherto we had been ſtanding in a circle 
round Honoria for every one, even the fair Hi- 
bernian and her volatile Frenchman found her 
the principal object of attention. We now 
ſeated ourſelves, and the * yielding to 
an anxious look, began his tale. 
When the Marchioneſs my noiſe: ſent 
% me to Conſtantinople, that T might avoid 
*- the dangerous eyes of a bewitching Jrelan- 
851 doiſe, little thought of meeting your father 
in the Seven Towers Did you in- 
86 deed meet with him?“ . Hh cs 2585 
= Indeed I did.” | | 
« In the Seven Towers 25 ; 
| * In the Seven Towers.“ F | Tk ; | 1. ThE, 
SIP. +. nl oe 5 

4, Tolerable.“ 126M gd: 7 
Had he ſuffered ITY Is he be ſtill ? 
4 Confined: ? For life perhaps | JEW 4s 


: Ter, eg 1. 100 
„ No no, Tuch A 


Ar bs len 3048 


4 


vos +4 Sa 
« Hope 


* 


THE. FAIR SYRIAN: 305 


5 e Hope not!“ 4 
* Nay I am almoſt ſure of it. I even lat- 
«* ter myſelf I may ſome day or other Es wit- 
„ neſs to your meeting.” 


« Ig it poſſible !”? exclaimed | ſhe. 


It is poſlible l Cried out the good old 
man, burſting into the room. Honoria ſhrieked 
and they flew into each other's arms. 


My Lord, you call yourſelf a cynic pbiloſo= 
pher. It would have given me more pleaſure 
than all the warbling and all the capering of 
half a dozen operas, to have ſeen you with us 
upon this oceaſion, blowing your . noſe and 
twinkling your eyes, for very pleaſure——or | 
if you will, for very vexation to ſee there are 
perſons in the world worth loving. I ſhould 
have had an inexhauſtible fund of * and 

raillery againſt you. | 


* This ſcene, pathetic as it was, was. 1 | 
on without the uſe of words. Honoria at firſt 
buried her face in her father's boſom ; then 
raiſing her head ſuddenly and ſtruggling to 
reſtrain her tears, ſhe gazed on him with ſo 
| frong an expreſſion of agitated delight, as to 

render her a moſt intereſting ſpeRacle. - The 
ſubjeR is worthy of Sir Joſhua, and I wiſh he 


36 THE FAIR SYRIAN. 


had it with all my heart. Sir John-has fince 
owned to me that ſhe never before made ſo 
ſtrong an impreſſion on him; and has conceived 
a whimſical notion that from being an affection- 
ate daughter, ſhe will not fail to become an 
affectionate wife, an article he prizes much 
beyond the value it bears in the beau monde. C 
When theſe tumults fled, you may ſuppoſe | 
war converſation came. No ſuch thing. A 
determined. taciturnity ſeized us all, not even 
excepting the lively Frenchman. It was a 
a filence—but not of ſullenneſs, not of dif 
content, nor of miſanthropy, my Bord; —it 
was the ſilence of enjoyment. “ n 
& not you excepted, Lady Bembridge?“ —1 
expected this impertinent inſinuation from your 
Lordſhip ; and little as you deſerve it I will 
'condeſtend to anſwer it. I was engaged in the 
diſcuſſion of ſome moral problems. Is chappi» 
neſs the moſt defirable good in life ?-—If ſo, 
which of three marriages is likely to pro- 
duce the largeſt quantity, one for family alli- 
ance, one for wealth, or one whoſe object is 
mutual eſteem and admiration of mind? The 
diſcuſſion involved ſome ſelf-reproach ; ſelf- 
reproach: is an enemy to loquacity, and ſo the 
m1 WOT, EL ee 
4- F When 
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"When this dead calm was  fomewhat abated 
——you expect perhaps according to the pro- 
verb, a ſtorm would follow? I have a vaſt 
deal of trouble, my Lord, to ſet you right in 
your forebodings. There blew up the moſt 
delicious intellectual gale I *ever remember; 
and pleaſantly did we ſail through oceans of 
ſtaries; and adventures and——but no; I will 
not indulge you in metaphor, though I could 
have taken you through ſo many terrific rocks 
and deſerts, to ſo many delightful plains and 
valleys. Be content to know that fix people 
never were more intereſted in each other. Never 
was egotiſm more thoroughly agreeable. 


Now you ſecond-ſighted Highlanders will be 
apt to prognoſticate that two immediate marri- 
ages will take place. In truth the two couples 
appear to underſtand each other, and that, al- 
moſt without the uſe of words. The lawyers 
are at their labours, but not without the uſe 
of words, and every thing goes on in the moſt 
promiſing manner imaginable. | 


My Lord Konkeith you will now own 1 am 

a good creature, for many, even wiſe men will 
acknowledge excellencies in others, provided 
they can extract ſome perſonal benefits from 
| them; 
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them ; but it is ſomething too much to be an 
inhabitant of London, daily robbing the toi- 
lette of a profeſſed votary, for the inſtrudion 
of a Highland Chief. | | | 


Adieu, | 


” 
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Lord Kok EITEH to Lady BEMBRIDGE. 


1 KNOW your Ladyſhip expects to be flat- 
tered; for what woman will do a right g 
thing without it? Yes you have a reaſonable 
pretty wit, but it is a great misfortune I cane 
not be always with you to direct it. 18 
If I were not engaged in ſpinning tops with 

my bairns, I would poſt up to London. I feel 
that however delightful the Highlands are, I 
_ muſt ſooner or later ſacrifice them and live 
amongſt you. It will be a pleaſure to me to in- 
ſtruct you all, for I think I have taken an un- 
accountable liking to the whole group, and a 
pretty group it is! A female ſlave from Aſia, 
poſſeſſed with violent notions about chaſtity and 
the holy trinity — A merchant buſy for half 
a century in amaſſing wealth where-ever he 
could find it, content at laſt without accounts 
of debtor and creditor. A gentleman from 
France not caring a ſous either for abſolute 
monarchy or tranſubſtantiation an Engliſh- 


man hating cards and horſe races and uncondi- 


tional 
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tional ſubmiſſion a wild Iriſh woman, 
gentle as a lamb——a beauty and a wit, taken 
from the great world to the ſhades without dy- 
ing of grief——and © though laſt not leaſt. 
ce in our dear love,“ a rough Highlander, 
ſeeking England without hopes of getting 
money in it! One, two, three——ay, ſeven; 
— ſeven wonders. But the eighth would be, 
that ſeven ſuch perverted heads collected from 
all the corners of the earth ſhould live a fort- 
night together without quarrelling. We ſhall 
ſee. But what ſhall I do with my bairns —1 
found: them waifs upon my manor, and by the 
laws. of trover and converſion they are mine; 
fo that Madame de Sevigné is wrong when 
ſhe ſays: that if a man would have children of 
his on, he mult take the trouble to get them. 
I believe my late brother took that trouble for 
me, without obſerving; the proper forms ca- 
nonical. How it comes to paſs that I ſhould 
have any of the forg? of a parent for them, I 
leave to anatomiſts; certain it is I love the little 
preſbyterian raſcals, a bar's length better than 
a hundred fathers I could name do their own _ 

legitimates. 
I almoſt repent already of my promiſe to 
come amongſt you. In three weeks after your 
en you will fall aſleep, unleſs you 
go 


— 
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go and diſñpate yourſelves ; and this T am re- 
ſolved to quarrel with you for, without loſs of 
time, before it happens. What are your or- 
namented ceilings, and your brilliant chande- 
liers, but curioſities of art, at which a man 
can look but once in his life! The beautiful 
aſſemblage too of blooming heads, expanſive ' 
tails and coloured ſkins—they amuſe the eye, 
but they diſguſt the underſtanding. AﬀeQation 
always diſguſts; the world is up in arms 
_ againſt it; and it is affectation to ſeek for ad- 
miration by counterfeit pretenſions. A wit of 
| the laſt age ſaid in a hurry, the worſt company 
a man could keep was his own. The preſent 
age has made an axiom of it. To get rid of 
ſuch curſed company the gaudy mobs aſſemble. 
To prevent the fatigue of thinking, and the 
inconvenience of converſation, come the much 
loved family of Kings and Queens and Knaves, 
the gift of the Olympian Goddeſſes to reduce 
all underſtandings to the level of mediocrity 
a deſirable ſtation fortified effectually againſt 
the ſhafts of envy and malignity. Life 


without paſſion however is fleep—ſo you put 


yourſelves in a paſſion by playing for money, - 
and your predominant and ſhining virtue is 
avarice. 


My 
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My Higbland ſtate is paradiſe to yours, and 
yet I feel ennuit here for want of ſome variety 
of intellectual food. You fix, if it is poſſible 
for you to reſiſt the fourbillon of ton, and con- 
tinue the reaſonable animals you are at preſent 
would pleaſe me. I ſhall try you. In the 


mean time continue to ſhew me your excellen- , 
cies. | | 
Adieu, 
Kork EITE. 
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of "this world, my Lord, and much eee 5 
the penetration. of a; fine lady, that a philoſo- 
pher of your r ſet mould pretend to the ſocial 
affections. Well, 1 will be good natured, 1 
endeavour to believe you; but beware of falling... 
from your x preſent paradiſe, for if we catch 9 
amongft i us, ve l all pu put t them to the proof! 
Twere waſte: of pe 4 to, inform you beet 
you,.kngw already, by yirtue of your ſecond 
ſighted talents, that our marriage ceremonies 
are over. What an enchanting deſcription 
would I give you of them from top to bottom, 
n flounces, lappets and all, but that. it 


wou 19 be un generous t to Write is in uf: ſtile. above 


your , vine nc bvol d 91 Dog 3 
We U then —three days ago 0 mutual vows 
were interchanged, and the articles of obedience 
ſigneg. But what moſt of all deſerves the at- 
teten, of a philoſopher and would be worth a 
Vor. ; 3 P 8 journey 


34% THE FAERUSYRIAN:” 
journey from the Hebrides to obſerve, is the 
different effect produced by the ſame drug ma- 
trimony, upon two ſouls-ſa- much alike that 
every orthodox believer, in ſpite of Doctor 
Prieſtly, knows them to be made of the very 
ſame, identical no- matter My brother, duet 
as a cat, ſeems perfectly contented with the in- 
ternal feelings of his felicity. The Marquis, 
mad 2s 4 Kitten, is All In ftotlon tb Exprels it 
from tongue to heel. dee en his ot 
bride remembers herſeif of Her aritftdictic, 150 
ſays, forming Ce ni from, the gelden 
rüke of three, I think you call it, * If three 
«days will fwallow up. and _ a year of 
love, one month will tak up ten, and two 
« months wil take up 7 ant on.” 
Then proceeding in Ber eikuktionep ae Er rb 
«twenty years of life, vou take the"two" 
months of love, what ſort of an exiſtence 5 
| ill the remaining nineteen years and ten 


* months prove? ? N93 19- VOY Ivig 1 I blue 
b gted _ 


YT Why what a gypſey 1 bre married re. 
plies the Marquis, how canſt th of - ys i 


« expect to be loved for twenty 12 ebe ; 
thou, who, thongh * an obſcure inhabitant 
*of a boggy little iſland, haft- preſumed to | 


make hive to one of of the h r France; 


8& io 3 24400 — 26nd * 
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and in ſpite of his teeth baſt -transfolmied 
him into a huſband. The chin g is ſo dating 
and ineredible, that had not the ſact been 
© atteſted. by ſive or ſix of my ſenſes, I would 
not have believed it.“ K Iconfeſs the fin,” | 
returned the Marchioneſs, hut what is molt | 
45 deplocabley my heart feels bardened againhſt 
d repntance. But tell me is it not ſurpriz- 
ing, conſidering the few airs you men of 
family give yourſelves, that we of the lower 
order of beings ſhould be angry at your 
ſuperior greatneſs ? I think not,“ re- 
plied the venerable Warren, for thoſe of the 
t plebeian race; of which I am unfortunately 
done, can hear of no phyſical difference in 
ci theit boaſted blood, which can entitle men 
of rank to ſuperiority. It is not that we 
s are angry at a truly great man's getting a 
title j becauſe we fee that be poſſeſſes quall- 
es ties which we have not. If a man has been 
* a gi ar to his country, and 
de appears at court with a ftar on his breaſt and 
* a garter round his knee, we acknowledge 
that he deſerves the diſtinction; but we can- 
de get think that the ſon of this man, happen- 
ing to have been begot by him rather rhan by 
8 * avotbers on this account is entitled to get 
5 2 above 
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e above us. Still lefs is it agreeable to men 
of trade, that a narrow minded wretch _ 
“ ſhould value himſelf becauſe a few genera- 5 
e tions back an anceſtor poſſeſſed a good ef- 
e tate, to which he has fucceeded in ſpite of 
ee his inſignificance or which perhaps has 
e been almoſt waſted in the ſupport of imagi- 
; v nary dignity. before it reaches him. I knew 
« a Welchman who applied to a tradeſman to 
- $6 lend him thirty pounds. The tradeſman 
4 aſked him for ſecurity. * Yea ſure, nam o 
got, here is ſecurity ' enough, more petter as 
the pank.“ This ſecurity was nothing but 
a long pedigree drawn out upon parchment, 
0 tracing his deſcent from Llewellyn, Owen 
Tudor, or ſome other great ſhentle man. 
« The Welchman little thought, he ſaid, that 
% he ſhould be reduced to the neceſſity of 
66 pawning a piece of ſuch ineſtimable value. 
The tradeſman differed in opinion with him 
ée about the worth of the parehment and ſo 
| 40 they parted . But, my dear Sir, ſaid 
Honoria with an affectionate glance at my 
brother, „men of rank may have enlarged and 
liberal minds. Why then let che reſpect 
4 be paid to their minds: Tam willing every 
6s mind ſhould be reſpected in proportion to 
* 
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« its value; men of family, and men of no 
family would then be nearer upon a level 
„than is generally allowed. * However you 
« my dear Honoria in particular, and you my 
«© Lady Marehioneſs, though in a leſs degree, 
* hecaufe your father has not been diſgraced 
by trade, ought to be grateful to God for 
<<. having beftowed upon you two of thoſe 


« ſingular characters that have liberality of 


* mind rough to value their hereditary dif- 
<« tinctions according to their worth. And 
«« happy is it for me, a ſolace to my old age, 
4% and an exquiſite comfort after many bitter 


« ſorrows and diſaſters, that I can ſpend the 


$6. remainder of my. life in ſociety dear to my 
1. affections, without danger of being re- 
* „ groached x with that kind of inferiority. 5 

Here i is 4 leſſon for you proud We lasten, 
my Lord. Abſurd and groveling as are theſe 
doctrines, we cannot but love the ſenſible old 
gentleman, who delivered them. But who is 


free from follies, faults and prejudices? Hu- 
manu gif errare, ſay I, if a AMPA AY. be 


aha ane zer er Moo v5.5 RIB. 


be 3 A. has gf Mr. Bofwell's 8 1 


Tout to the Hebrides, f e page 409) and recbflects the be | 


whem theſe letters muſt have been written, will doubtleſs he av 
much ſtruck. with this paſſage as the Editor was before him. 


A 
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The converſation after this turned upon the 
future, plan of life of the Marquis and his 1 

* 1 am now become one of your moveables, 

| ſays ſhe, and no doubt you. intend to exhi- 
© bit your Irelandoiſe at the court of F rance. 

« Shall 1 find a Lady Annes, or a Leer 

12 Bembridge there? 


“ Friends you will find. every. ne! Aus 


& rehia, but none that will make you forget 


6 this:circle, in which, with ſome ſmall addi- 
ter tion T hope to find my principal happineſs.” 
4 2 conductor of ſenſations acroſs the — 2 
46 channel? 1 F809 e 


6 My anſwer to is 'A Aurelia, in contain 
«© the outlines of a plan propoſed betwixt the 
cc Count, Sir John, and myſelf ; which if it 
ee meet your concurrence ladies, provides for 
ec the probabilities of happineſs, through the 
« medium of friendſhip, in as ample a manner 
4 as ſituation and circumſtances” will admits 
« In ſhort, it is to ſpend our ſurtimers toge- 


ther, alternately in France and England. 4 


« If the idea of crofling the fea is afflicting, 
« we can always croſs it betwixt Pover and 
« Calais, which is an afternoon ſport for boys. 


2:49. 3973 9 
40 bal vou! have. any ting I about. you, 
* ; | an n 275) obs & velle} 
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s a veſſel from England will land you within 
cc three leagues of your principal manſion, 


„, Aurelia, in Normandy ; and the Count's is 
40 but one day diſtant.“ 1 1 


* 6 


7 A 
=. 


5 16 Agreed,” ſaid Aurelia. Agreed,” ſaid | 

“ Honoria. 6 en n were 
; perfectly a free. agent, 
e There is a beautiful. little feat near Web · 
| ee bourn, ſaid Sir John Amington, noty 
„ Juckily without an occupier. It ſeems 
ce dropt from the ſkies on purpoſe for the 
„Marquis. Within my own houſe which is 
& ſpacious, will be apartments for Mr. War- 
ce ren if he will honour them by his e 


14 


7 ** and others for Lady Bembridge.”. 75 


A am nog able to figure to myſelf,” oye 
Mr. Warren, « a ſtate of more perfect enjoy: 
« ment. Without fearing the bow-ſtring or 
cc the-ſeyen towers, we ſhall. trade induſtri- 
cc ouſly | for thoſe | ſublime pleaſures of the ſoul, 
4 bich. Page, the | more they are remem- 

4. bered.“ ” FO” 1 175 a 


rollo 475 9Þ813. 361 * mo 

« But,” daa I, 92 your 1 ſhall be in 
« terrupted by contrary winds blowing "wal 
<« the quarters of envy, | hatred and malice. 
« The good ſhip F riendſhip ſhall be battered 
c. from the fort of bon ton and Domeſtic virtue 
| POS oY thall | 


go THE FAIR SYRIAN. 
- «ſhall be ſhot at by all the 80 of war 
launched at every rout in town. 
„ With all my heart,” turned Honoria, 
* and if we ſhould chance to feel ſome incon- 
t venlence from ſueb attacks, which can 
* ſcarcely happen, I ſhall conſider it only as 
&« a proof that paradiſe is not to be regained; 
% for with ſuch à father, ſuch a huſband, 
c and ſuch friends,” continued ſhe, with gliſ- 
tening eyes, I know not what leſs than 
parad iſe to compare my nnn 390 
e einpse 
„ Such ſentiments,“ faid the Mt, | 
and ſuch feelings Honoria are Sar to my 
cc e s 1911J0 5 SIE 
* 1 perceive thou bagy ggag ge,  fard St. Claur 
interrupting her, e thou art hopipg for 4 kiſs 
ec as well as Lady Amington—what a fly way 
& thou haſt of aſking for it! Here'i it is "then 
W thee.— But apropos of trade, when we 
"are O longer in buſinefs at Welboura, 


4 1 trade are we to follow i in F rance? 
e The trade of a gentleman in France, Au- | 
« telia, is the ſword, ihe church, the 1 . 
<< the court. Which would you chuſe! . 6 

P « That which,) vou are fitteſt for, fo let. us 


{ examine your qualifications. The ENT . 
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& js ſaid to have-the greateſt [charms for a wo- 
man. Fou haue tried it, but 1 ar 
„did not ſhine?” b 

T had no fa ir princeſs Fans at whoſe feet 
wanted to lay my laurels; ſo was tlie 
more careleſs of acquiring any. Beſides, 
„killing men in rank and file, at the word of 
% command, e 2140s . my 
307 feelings.“ 0777 10 ene en n a 
es Wen then a mitre gn faisfy my am- 
„„ bition !“? — 41 1131455 
EO Alas ! th this Rind off Beete, T nate loſt | 
ee half my falth In tranfubſtantiation, and all, 
166] in that courteous creed of ours that damns the 
6 reſt of mankind by the lump; without which 
* it is impoſſible to be a good catholic biſhop.” 


% 80 J muſt ſit down at laſt content with th the 
. dignity of A preſident's lady.” 855 gan: 

«Ta am to gtave for the law.” Pe EIN 
2 77 


wy Well Sir, the court I perceive is your igel. | 
« Who: could doubt ie] You are a French- 


| «6 T . NE d 2 


3 


> 


LF 


ys be my . bus 3 per- 
« verted. In England, I have grown too 
| « md for, a court ; eſpecially for one where 
46. lettres de edebety a are prize expedients,” - 


is e 4 Oh! 
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Ohl then I ſuppeſe you have choſen to 


4 <; be. one . wa W N 


2228 No- it is with me an dsds enble 
0 maxim, to be Happy, a man ſhould have 
ſomething to do. Nom by the greateſt good 
„luck in the world, my great grandfather, 
wh was a man of courage; i and wanted to 
& hide himſelf in the time of the Fronde, built 


* him à houſe in the midſt of woods and 


cc marſhes, the moſt hea ſpot of all his do- 


mains. 80 that | haye ten thouſand acres 


« of land, It. clear, and, to- drain. u Alen 


18 bog 


5 Pye Sale Pg chrex hundred Peuſems and as 


« mony-fnforee whe: live in cabins, and wear 


„ . wooden ſhoes, |, Half. the poor devils too are 5 


00 unmarried, and I. pity; them with. all, my 
« heart. Politicians, may ſay what they will, 

« but a conſtitui on of Sovernment that gave 
« this three LOR of mankind a few of the 


4. comfort of life, would be a good conſtitu- 


«tion. © Man to be ſure is a g6d-like animal, 
“ but he has one dog-like property, that of 


eating his meſs, bones and att, hiding the 
%. overplus it he has any; fnarling all che 
+<&:whiley and ſometimes biting the poor hun- 
. of devils who dare to * up at him with 


ti 3 "aft 


0 : 


7% 


Aa #©*® AY 


de ah! eye of humble deſire,” This villainous 
* propenſity might be eorrected, if every man 
% would undertake. his owti dure, inſtead of 
8 his neighbour's. T intend to ſet the exam. 2 
<< ple; Aurelia, and eorrect my ſelf, for the 
benefit of others; and in ten years I hope to 


ſee my peaſants as plump, and - almoſt as - 
* ſaucy as the Engliſh, peaſants; who, are a 


4 $I of tl the latter a8 can be deſired. 501 


= « Nov ow. theſe things, Aurelia, ——_ em- : 
10 ployment enough for one man heſides 
„ which, I have ſcience to purſue—and friends 
« to love—and a wife to adore—all which, 
e with a, few. months of Paris one yearg of 
| « London another, may enable us to drive 
ONS: through life, with as little Ennui that cruel 
© ſcourge of mankind, as the bulk of our 
425 neighbours. This, Aurelia, is my ontline. : 
« Tf thou likeſt it not, have the goodneſs to 
1 make, one of thy own. Where thou art, 
<« there will I be alſo. If thou chuſeſt Eng- 
5 land for thy general reſidence, moſt chear- 
„e fully will I comply with thy wiſhes ; ftipu- 
* lating only for three months every year to 


. ** govern Normandy ; happy when my Queen 
e deigns to be the companion of my voyage; 


* and eager to return when ſhe does not.” 


. There | 
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There was a tenderneſs of mannerß and a 
ſefeneſs in the tone of voice, in ſome arts of 
this oration, that tears of pleaſure filled. more | 
eyes than thoſe of the March 10 
looked at him with a ſtrong expreſſion of grati- 
tude... (Che-coptiod math beautifully 


* a 1 f 87 * 1 17 | 23065 4 R * * # S 


8 have been IR 'by Intelligence of. i 
the greateſt importance W oe Lord Belmour 
is arrived here with an account of Lord Bem- 
bridge's death in a düel. My agitatis on 
not at preſent permit me to give you the par- 
ticulars nor how Belmour came to the know- | 


ledge of it, nor why he 'brought the e 
bhimſelf . ans Nam n2flions no! 200d. 2? 
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